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L E T T E R S

TO AND FROM

Mr. GAY,
From 1712 to 1732.

LETTER I.

Binfield, Nov. 13, 1712.

YO
U writ me a very kind Letter fome months ago,

and told me you were then upon the point of

taking a journey into Devonfhire. That hindered my
anfv/eriug you, and I have fince feveral times inquired

of you, without any fatisfadion ; for fo I call the know-

ledge of your welfare, or of any thing that concerns

you. I paft two months in Suflex, and fince my return

have been again very ill. I writ to Lintot in hopes of

hearing of you, but had no anfwer to that point. Our
friend Mr. Cromwell too has been filent all this year ;

1 believe he has been difpleafed at fome or other of my
freedoms *, which I very innocently take, and moft with

thofe I think molt my friends. But this 1 know nothing

of; perhaps he may have opened to you : and if I know

* We fee by the Letters to Mr. Cromwell, that Mr. Pope wa*
ufed to rally him on hi? turn for trifling and ped.nKic criticifm. So
he loft his two early friend;., Cromwell and Wvcher'ev, by h':-

*;al to correct the bad poetry of the one, ud tin- bid taiieei ;ht
tther.
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LETTERS TO AND
you right, you are of a temper to cement friendftups,

and not to divide them. I really much love Mr. Crom-

well, and have'a true affeftion for yourfelf, which, if I

had any intereft in the world, or power with thofe who

have, I fhould not be long without manifefting to you.
I defire you will not, either out ofmodefty, or a vicious

diftruft of another's value for you (thofe two eternal

foes to merit) imagine that your letters and converfa-

tion are not always welcome to me. There is no man
more entirely fond of good-nature or ingenuity than my-
felf, and I have feen too much of thofe qualities in you
to be any thing lefs than

Your, etc.

LETTER II.

Dec. 24, 1721.

TT has been my good fortune within this month paft,
*

to hear more things that have plcafed me than (I

think) almoft in all my time befide. But nothing upon

my word has been fo home-felt a iatisfadion as the

news you tell me of yourfelf : and you are not in the

leait miftaken, when you congratulate me upon your
own good fuccefs ; for I have more people out of whom
to be happy, than any ill-natured man can boaft of.

I may with honefty affirm to you, that, notwithftanding
the many inconveniencies and difadvantages they com-

monly talk of in the Ret angufti domi, I have never

found any other, than the inability of giving people of

merit the only certain proof of our value for them, in

doing them fome real fervice. For after all, if we could

but think a little, felf-love might make us philofophers,

and convince us quantuli indiget Nalura ! Ourfelves are

cafily provided for j 'tis nothing but the ciicumllantiais,

8



FROM MR. GAY. 3

and the apparatus or equipage of human life, that cofls

fo much the furnifhing. Only what a luxurious man
wants for horfes, and footmen, a good-natured man
wants for his friends, or the indigent.

I (hall fee you this winter with much greater pleafure
than I could the laft ; and, I hope, as much of your

time, as ycur attendance on the Duchefs *
will allow

you to fpare to any friend, will not be thought loll upon
one who is as much fo as any man. 1 muft alfo put you
in mind, though you are now fecretary to this Lady,
that you are likewife fecretary to nine other Ladies, and

are to write fometimes for them too. He who is forced

to live wholly upon thofe Ladies favours, is indeed in

as precarious a condition as any He who does what

Chaucer fays for fuftenance ; but they are very agree-

able companions, like other Ladies, when a man only

pafTes a night or fo with thena at his leifure, and away.
I am

Your, etc.

LETTER III.

Aug. 23, 1713.

JUST
as I received yours, I was fet down to write

to you, with fome fhame that I had fo long deferred

it. But I can hardly repent my negledt, when it gives
me the knowledge how little yva infift upon ceremony,
and how much a greater fliare in your memory I have,
than I deferve. I have been near a week in London,
where I am like to remain, till I become, by Mr. Jer-
vas's help, Ehgansformarumfpettator. I begin to dif-

*
Duchefs cf Monmouth, to whom he wasjuft then made Sc

ctctaiy,

B 2



4 LETTERS TO AND
cover beauties that were till now imperceptible to me.

Every corner of an eye, or turn of a nofe or ear, the

fmalleft degree of light or (hade on a cheek, or in a

dimple, have charms to diltraft me. I no longer look

upon Lord Plaufible as ridiculous, for admiring a Lady's
fine tip of an ear and pretty elbow (as the Plain Dealer

has it) but am in fome danger even from the ugly and

difagreeable, fmce they may have their retired beauties,

in one trait or other about them. You may guefs iu

how uneafy a ftate I am, when every day the perfor-

mances of others appear more beautiful and excellent,

and my own more defpicable. 1 have thrown away
three Dr. Swifts, each of which was once my vanity,

two Lady Bridgwaters, a Duchefs of Montague, befides

half a dozen Earls, and one Knight of the garter. I

have crucified Chrift over again in effigy, and made a

Madona as old as her mother St. Anne. Nay, what is

yet more miraculous, I have rivalled St. Luke himfelf

in painting, and as, 'tis faid, an angel came and finifhed

his piece, fo, you would fwear, a devil put the laft

hand to mine, 'tis fo begrim'd and fmutted. However,

I comfort myfelf with a Chriilian reflection, that I have

not broken the commandment, for my pictures are not

the likenefs of any thing in heaven above, or in earth

below, or in the water under the earth. Neither will

any body adore or worfhip them, except the Indians

fhould have a fight of them, who, they tell us, worlhip
certain idols purely for their uglinefs.

I am very much recreated and refrefhed with the news

of the advancement of the Fun *, which, I doubt not,

will delight the eye and fenfe of thcFair, as long as that

agreeable machine (hall play in the hands of poflerity.

I am glad your fan is mounted fo foon, but I would

A Poem of Mr. Gay's, fo Utitlcd.
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have you varnifh and glaze it at your leifure, and polilh

the Hicks as much as you can. You may then caufe it

to be borne in the hands of both fexes, no lefs in Britain

than it is in China ; where it is ordinary for a Manda-

rine to fan himfelf cool after a debate, and a Statefman

to hide his face with it when he tells a grave lie.

I am, etc.

LETTER IV.

DEAR MR. GAY, Sept. 23, 1714.

V17ELCOME to your native foil !
* welcome to yonr

*'* iriendi! thrice welcome to me ! whether return-

ed in gl
ry. bleft with court- intereft, the love and fami-

liarity
of the great, and filled with agreenble hopes ;

or melancholy with dejedtion, contemplative of the

changes of fortune, and doubtful for the future : Whe-

ther return'd a triumphant Whig, or a defponding Tory,

equally all hail ! equally beloved and welcome to me !

If happy, Lam to partake in your elevation ; if unhap-

py, you have ilill a warm corner in my heart, and a re-

treat at Binfield in the worft of times at your fervice.

If you are a Tory, or thought fo by any man, I know
it can proceed from nothing but your gratitude to a few

people who endeavoured to ferve you, and whole poli-

tics were never your concern. If you are a Whig, as I

rather hope, and, as I think, your principles and mine

(as brother poets) had ever a bias to the fide of Liberty,

I know you will be an honeft man, and an inoffenfive

one. Upon the whole, I know, you are incapable of

* In the beginning of this year Mr. Gay went over to Hano-
ver with the Earl of Clarendon, who was fent thither by Q._Anne.
On her death they returned to England : and it was on this OCM-
on that Mr, Pope met him with this friendly welcome.
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being fo much of either party as to be good for nothing.

Therefore once more, whatever you are, or in whatever

itate you are, all hail !

One or two of your old friends complain'd they had

heard nothing from you fince the Queen's death ; I

told them no man living lov'd Mr. Gay better than I,

yet I had not once written to him in all his voyage.
This I thought a convincing proof, how truly one may
be a friend to another without telling him fo every

month. But they had reafons to themfelves to allege

irv your excufe ; as men who really value one another,

will never want fuch as make their friends and themfelves

eafy. The late univerfal concern in public affairs, threw

us all into a hurry of fpirits : even I, who am more a

philofopher than to expet any thing from any Reign,
was borne away with the current, and full of the expect-

ation of the Succeflbr. During your journeys I knew

not whither to aim a letter after you ; that was a fort of

fhooting flying : add to this the demand Homer had

upon me, to write fifty verfes a day, befides learned

notes, all which are at a conclufion for this year. Re-

joice with me, O my friend, that my labour is ever ;

come and make merry with me in much feaih'ng : We
wiil feed among the lilies (by the lilies "I mean the La-

dies.) Are not the Rofalindas of Britain as charming
as the Bloufalindas of the Hague ? cr have the twoywt
Piiloral poets of our nation renounced love at the

time? for Philips, immortal Philips, hath deferted, yea,

and in a ruftic manner kicked, his Rofalind. Dr. Par-

nell and 1 have been infeparable ever fince you went.

We are now at the Bath, where (if you are not, as I

heartily hope, better engaged) your coming would be

the greateft pleafure to us in the world. Talk not of

expeuccs : Homer ihall fupport his children. I beg a
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line from you directed to the Poft-houfe in Bath. Poor

Parnell is in an ill ftate of health.

Pardon me if I add a word of advice in the poetical

way. Write fomething on the King, or Prince, or Prin-

cefs. On whatfoever foot you may be with the court,

this can do no harm. 1 (hall never know where to end,

and am confounded in the many things I have to fay to

you, though they all amount but to this, that I am en-

tirely, as ever,

Your, etc.

LETTER V.

London, Nov. 8, 1717.

T Am extremely glad to find by a Letter of yours to

A.'r. Fortefcue, that you have received one from me ;

and I beg you to keep, as the grcavv.'
1

-. curlofities, that

letter of mine which you received, and [ never writ.

But the truth is, that we were made he i

you in a more time, that I u.is upon the i

part of the Summer, and have concluded the il\_.

grief, for the death of my po r lather.

I mall not enter into a (Viail of my concerns r. d

troubles, for two reafons ; be ..uie 1 am realty arlliifted

and need no airs of grk'f, .1.. b'jci.u.c they are *ipt

the concerns and troubles of any l.i:t

think you (without too great a compliment) euoi.

fiiend, to be pleafed to know he died eafily, without a

groan, or the ficknefs of two minutes ; in a word, as

filently and peacefully as he lived.

Sic mihi contingat itiiifre, fecque mcri !

I am not in the humour to fay gay things> nor in the

affeftation. of avoiding them. 1 can't pretend to ea-
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terrain either Mr. Pulteney or yon, as you have done

both mv Lord Burlington and me, by your letter to

Mr. Lowndes *. I am only fony you have no greater

quarrel to Mr. Lowndes, and wifh you paid feme

hundreds a year to the land-tax. That gentleman is

lately becon e an inccnm e perfon to me too ; fo that we

may join heartily in our addrefles to him, and (like true

patriots) rejoice in all that gocd done to the nation and

government, to which we contribute nothing oufelves.

I fhould not forget to acknowledge your letter lent

fiom Aix ; you told me then that writing was not good
viih the waters, and, 1 find fmce, you aie of my opinion,
that 'tis as bad without the waters. But, I fancy, it is

not writing bat thinking, that is fo bad with the waters;

and then you might write without any manner of pre-

juJk'", if you writ like our brother Poets of thefe days.

The Duchcfs, Lord Warwick, Lord Stanhope, Mrs.

Be'ilencen, Mrs. Lepell, and I can't tell who elfe, had

your letters: Dr. Arbuthnot and I expec~t to be treated

like friends. I would fend my fervices to Mr. Pul-

teney, Lut that he is out of favour at court
; and make

fome compliment to Mrs. Pulteney, if me were not a

Whig. My Lord Burlington tells me (he has much

out-mined all the French ladies, as fhe did the F.nglilh

before : I am forry for it, becaufe it will be detrimental

to our holy religion, if heretical women mould eclipfe

thofe Nuns and orthodox Beauties, in whofe eyes alone

lie all the hopes we can have, of gaining fuch fine

gentlemen as you to our church.

Yours, e;c.

I wifh you joy of the birth of the young prince, be-

caufe he is the only prince we have from whom you have

had no expectations and no difappointments.
* A I'oem intituled, Tl my irgeuhut andwrtbyfriend W.I.tnundct,

Efj\ Au:bortf that celebrated rrtarije in Folia, called the LA N o - T AX
BILL.
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LETTER VI.

From Mr. GAY to Mr. F .

Stanton-Harcourt, Aug. 9, 1718.

*T* H E only news that you can expedl to have from
^ me here, is news from heaven, for I am quite out

of the world, and there is fcarce any thing can reach me

except the noife of thunder, which undoubtedly you
have heard too. We have read in old authors of high
towers levell'd by it to the ground, while the humble

valleys have efcap'd : the only thing that is proof againft

it is the laurel, which, however, I take to be no great

fecurity to the brains of modern authors. But to let you
fee that the contrary to this often happens, I muft ac-

quaint you, that the higheft and mod extravagant heap of

towers in the univerfe, which is in tins neighbourhood,
Hand llili undefaced, while a cock of barley in our next

field has been confumed to a(hes. Would to God that

this heap of barley had been all that had perifhed ! for

unhappily beneath this little flicker fat two much more

con (tan 1
. Lovers than ever were found iu Romance under

the (hade of a beech-tree. John Hewet was a> well-

fet man of about five and twenty, Sarah Drew might
be rather called comely than beautiful, and was about

the fame age. They had pafs'd through the various la-

bours of the year together, with -the grca'.eft latisfaciiou;

if (he milk'd, 'twas his morning aid evening cave, to

Lring the cows to her hand ; it was but lalt fair that

he bought her a prefent of green filk for her itraw hat

and the pofie on her filver ring was of his
chafing.

Their love was the talk of the whole neighbourhood ;

for fcandal never affirmed, that they had any other views

than the lawful pofleflion of each other in marriage. It

was that very morning that he had obtain'J the

B 5
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of her parent5, and it was but till the next week that

they were to wait to be happy. Perhaps in the inter-

vals of their work they were now talking of the wedding
cloaths, and John was Anting feveral forts ofpoppies and

field flowers to her complexion, to chufe her a knot for

the wedding-day. While they were thus bufied (it was on

the laft of July between two and three in the afternoon)

the clouds grew black, and fuch a ftorm of lightning and

thunder enfued, that all the labourers made the belt of

their way to what dicker the trees and hedges afforded.

Sarah was frighted, and fell down in a fivoon, on a heap
of barley. John, who never feparated from her, fat

down by her fide, having raked together two or three

heaps, the better to fecure her from the ftorm. Immedi-

ately there was heard fo loud a crack, as if heaven had

fplit afunder ; every one was now felicitous for the fafety

of his neighbour, and called to one another throughout

the field : No anfwer being returned to thofe who called

to our Lovers, they fiept to the place where they lay ;

they perceived the barley all in a fmoke, and then fpied

this faithful pair : John with one arm about Sarah's neck,

and the other held over her, as to fkreen her from the

lightning. They were ftruck dead, and ftiffen'd in this

tender pofture.
Sarah's left eye- brow was fmg'd, and

there appeared a black fpot on her bread: her lover was

all over black, but not the leaft figns of life were found

in cither. Attended by their melancholy companions,

they wereconvey'd to the town, and the next day were

interr'd in Stanton-Harcourt Church-yard. My Lord

Harcourt, at Mr. Pope's and my requeft, has caufed a

ftor.-e to be placed over them, upon condition that we

furnifh/d the Epitaph, which is as follows ;

Wbsn Eaftern lovers fiid tbe fur?ral fire>

On the /ami fi/e the faithful pair expire .
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Here pitying- Heav'tt that virtue mutual fcunctt

And blafted both, that it might neither <u,w./.

Hearts fo ftncere t/S Almighty Jau> well picas'"J,

Sent bit o-ivn lightning, and the <vilims fei'x'd.

But my Lord is apprehenfive the country people will ot

underfland this, and Mr. Pope fays he'll make one with

fomething of Scripture in it, and with as little of poetry

as Hopkins and Sternhold *.

Your, etc.

LETTER VII.

DEAR GAY, Sept. 11, 1722.
T Thank you for remembering me ; I would do my beft

"*
to forget myfelf, but that, I find, your idea is fo clofe-

ly connected to me, that I muft forget both together, or

The Epitaph was this,

Near this place lie the bodies of

JOHN HEWET and MARY DREW,
an induftriotis young Man

and Virtuous Maiden of this Parifh
j

Who being at Han-eft Woik

(with feveral others)

were in one inftant killed by Lightning

the laft day of July 1718.

Think not, by rig'rous Judgment feiz'd,

A Pair fo faithful could expire j

Viftims fo pure Heav'n faw well pleas'd,

And fnatch'd them in celeftial fire.

Live well, and fear no fudden fate ;

When God calls Virtue to the grave,

Alike, 'tis Juftice foon or late,

Mercy alike to kill or favc.

Virtue unmov'd can hear the call,

And face the flafh that melts the ball.

B 6
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neither. I am forty I could not have a glympfe either

of you, or of the Sun (your father) before you went for

Bath : Bat now it pleafes me to fee him, and hear of you-

Pray .put Mr. Congteve in mind that he has one on this

fide of the world who loves him ; and that there are more

men and women in the univerfe than Mr. Gay and my
Lady Duchefs. There are ladies in and about Rich-

mond, that pretend to value him and yourfelf; and

one of them at leaf! may be thought to do it without af-

fcclation, namely Mrs. Howard.

Pray confult with Dr. Arbuthnot and Dr. Chene, to

what exaft pitch your belly may be fuffer'd to fwell, not

to outgrow theirs, who are,- yet, your betters. Tell Dr.

Arbuthnot that even pigeon pies and hogs puddings are

thought dangerous by our governors ; for thofe that have

beenfent to theBilliop of Rochefler are open'd and pro-

fanely pry'd into at the Tower : 'Tis the firft time

dead p
;

gec/ns have been fufpecled of carrying intelli-

gence. To be ferious, you and Mr. Congreve and the

Doctor \viil be fenfible ofmy concern and furprize at his

commitment, whofe welfare is as much my concern as

any friend's I have. I think myfelf a moft unfortunate

wretch : 1 no fooner love, and, upon knowledge, fix

ny eftcem to any man ; but he either dies, like Mr.

Craggs, or is font to imprifonment, like the Bifliop.

God fend him as well as 1 wifii him, manifeft him to be

as innocent as I believe him, and make all 1m enemies

know him as well as I do, that they may think of him
as well !

If you apprehend this period to be of any danger in

being addreffed to you, tell Mr. Congreve or the Dodor,
it is writ to them. 1 am

Your, etc.
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LETTER VIII.

July 13, 1722.

I
Was very much pleas'd, not to fay obliged, by your

kind letter, which fufficiently warm'd my heart to

have anfwered it fooner, had I not been deceived (a way
one often is deceived) by hearkening to women ;

who told me that both Lady Burlington and yourfelf

were immediately to return fromTunbridge, and that my
Lord was gone to bring you back. The world furnifhes

us wi:h too many examples of what you complain of in

yours, and, I a/lure you, none of them touch and grieve

me fo much as what relates to you. I think your fenti-

ments upon it are the very fame I Jhould entertain : I

wifti thofe we call great men had the fame notions, but

they are really the moft little creatures in the world ;

and the moft intcrefted, in all but one point; which is,

that they want judgment
* to know their greateit intereft,

to encourage and chufe honell men for their friends.

I have not once feen the perfon you complain of,

whom I have of late thought to be, as the Apoftle ad-

monimeth, one flefh with his wife.

Pray make my fiacere compliments to Lord Burling-

ton, whom I have long known to have a ftronger bent

of mind to be all that is good and honourable, than al-

moft any one of his rank.

I have not forgot yours to Lord Bo'ingbroke, tho*

I hope to have fpeedily a fuller opportunity, he returning
for Flanders and France next month.

Mrs. Howard has writ you fomething or other in a

letter, which, (he fays, me repents. She has as much

good-nature as if me had never feen any ill-nature, and

* Infteadof that thy want judgment, propriety of expreflk>a

requires he flionltl have faid i ->. there vabtrt tbej want /jf
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had been bred among lambs and turtle-doves, inftead of

Princes and court-ladies.

By the end of this week, Mr Fortefcue will pafs a

few days with me : we (hall remember you in our po-

tations, and wifh you a fifher with us, on my grafs-plat.

Jn the mean time we wifh yu fuccefs as a fifher of wo-

men at the Wells, a rejoicer of the comfortlefs and

widow, and a play-fellow of the maiden. I am

Your, etc.

LETTER IX.

Sept. ii, 1722.

T Think it obliging in you to defire an account of my
* health. The truth is, I have never been in a worfe

flate in my life, and find whatever I have try'd as a re-

medy fo ineffectual, that I gave myfelf intirely over.

I wifh your health may be fet perfectly right by the

waters ; and, be affured, I not only wifh that, and every

thing elfe for you, as common friends wifh, but with a

zeal not ufual among thofe we call fo. I am always

glad to hear of, and from you ; always glad to fee you,
whatever accidents or amufements have interven'd to

make me do either lefs than ufual. I not only fre-

quently think of you, but conftantly do my bed to make
others do it, by mentioning you to all your acquaintance.
I defire you to do the fame for me to thole you are now
with : do me what you think juflice in regard to thofe

who are my friends, and if there are any, whom I have

unwillingly deferved fo little of as to be my enemies, I

don't defire you to forfeit their opinion, or your own

judgment in any cafe. Let time convince thofe \vh
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know me not, that I am an inofFenfive perfbn ; tho' (ta

fay truth) I don't care how little I am indebted to Time,

for the world is hardly worth living in, at leaft to one

that is never to Jiave health a week together. I have

been, made to expert Dr. Arbuthnot in town this fort-

night, or elfe I had written to him. If he, by never

writing to me, feems to forget me, I confider I do the

fame feemingly to him, and yet I don't believe he has a

more fmcere friend in the world than I am : therefore-I

will think him mine. I am his, Mr. Congreve's,

and

Your, etc.

LETTER X.

T Faithfully aflure you in the midft of that melancholy
with which I have been fo long encompafTed, in an

hourly expectation almoft of my Mother's death ; there

was no circumftance that render'd it more infupportab!e

to me, than that I could not leave her to fte you. Your

own prefent efcape from fo imminent danger, I pray God

may prove lefs precarious than my poor Mother's can

be ; whofe life at beft can be but a fhort Reprieve, or a

longer dying. But I fear, even that is more than God
will pleafe to grant me ; for, thefe two days paft, her

mofl dangerous fymptoms are returned upon her ;

and, unlefs there be a fudden change, I mult in

a few days, if not in a few hours, be deprived
of her. In the afflicting profpedt before me, 1 know

nothing that can fo much alleviate it as the view now

given me (Heaven grant it may ir.creafe !) of your re-

covery. In the fincerity of my heart, I am excefiively

concern'd not to be able to pay you, dear Gay, any part

of the debt, I very gratefully remember, I owe you on a

like fad occafion, when you was here comforting me in
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her laft great illnefs. May your health augment as faft as
I fear hers muft decline : I believe that would be very faft

may the life that is added to you be paft in good for-

tune and tranquillity, rather of your own giving to your-
felf, than from any expectations or trull in others. May
you and I live together, without wifhing more fe icity or

acquifitions than Friendship can give and receive without

obligations to Greatnefs. God keep you, and three or

four more of thofe I have known as long, that I may
have fomething worth the furviving my Mother. Adieu,

dear Gay, and believe me (while you live and while I

live)

Your, etc.

As I told you in my laft letter, I repeat it in this : Do
not think of writing to me. The Doflor, Mrs. Howard,
and Mrs. Blount give me daily accounts of you.

LETTER XI.

Sunday Night.

T Truly rejoiced to fee your hand- writing, though I

^
feared the trouble it might give you. 1 wifh I had

DOC known that you are ilill fo e.vcelftvely weak. Every

day for a week pail I had hopes of being able in a day
or two more to fee you. But my Mother advances not

r.t all, ^ains no Urength, and fee'ns but upon the whole

to wait for the next cold clay to throw her into a Diar-

rhoea, that muft, if it return, carry htr off. This being

daily to be feared, makes me not dare to go a

day from her, left that mould prove to be her laft. God
fend you a fpeedy recovery, and fuch a total one as,

at your time of life, may be expecled. You netd not

call the few words I writ to you either kind or good;



F R O M MR. G A Y. r;

that was, and is, nothing. But whatever I have in my
nature of kindnefs, I really have for you, and whatever

good I could do, I would, among the very ftrft, be glad
to (Jo to you. In your crcumllance the old Roman
farewell is proper, Five memor nojiri.

Your, etc.

I fend you a very kind letter of Mr. Digby, betweem

whom and me two letters have pafs'd concerning you.

LETTER XII.

"XT O words can tell you the great concern I feel for

you; I afiure you it was not, and is not leflened,

by the immediate apprehenfion i have now every day
Jain under of lofing my mother. Be aflured no duty
lefs than that {hould have kept me one day from attend-

ing your condition : I would come and take a room by

you at Hampftead, to be with you daily, were fhe not

(till in danger of death. I have conftantly had particu-

lar accounts of you from the Doctor, which have not

ceafed to alarm me yet. God preferve your life, and

reilore your health. I really beg it for my own fake,

for I feel I love you more than 1 thought in health, tho'

I always loved you a great deal. If 1 am fo unfortu-

nate as to bury my poor mother, and yet have the good
fortune to have my prayers heard for you, I hope we

may live mod of our remaining days together. If, as I

believe, the air of a better c\ime, as the Southern par:

of France, may be thought ufeful for your recovery, thi-

ther I would go with you infallibly ; and it is very pro-
bable we might get the Dean with us, who is in that

abandoned ftate already in which I fhall fhortly be, as to

other careg and duties. Dear G iy, be as chearful as
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your fufferings will permit : God is a better friend than

a Court ; even any honeft man is a better. I promife

you my entire friendfhip in all events, heartily praying
for your recovery. Your, etc.

Do not write, if you are ever fo able : the Do6lor tells

ine all.

LETTER XIII.

T Am glad to hear of the progrefs of your recovery,
* and the ofcner I hear it, the better, when it becomes

eafy to you to give it me. I fo well remember the con-

folation you were to me in my Mother's former illneft,

that it doubles my concern at this time not to be able

to be with you, or you able to be with me. Had I loft

her, 1 would have been no where elfe but with you

during your confinement. 1 have now paft five weeks

without once going from home, and without any com-

pany but for three or four of the days. Friends rarely

flretch their kindnefs fo far as ten miles. My Lord

Bolingbroke and Mr. Bethel have not forgotten to vifit

me : the reft (except Mrs. Blount once) were contented

to fend meflages. I never pafled fo melancholy a time,

and now Mr. Congreve's death touches me near'y. It

was twenty years and more that I have known him :

Every year carries away fomething dear with it, till we

outlive all tendernefles, and become wretched indivi-

duals again as we begun. Adieu! This is rr.y birth-

day, and this is my reflection upon it.

With addtd dayt if life give nothing new,

But, tike a/ieve, let ev'ry Pieafure thro" ;

Some Joyjiill loft, as each vain year runs o'er,

And ail we gain, famefad Refliflion more !
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Is this a Birth-day ? T/V, alas ! too clear,

'Tis but the Funral oftbeformtr Year.

Your, etc.

LETTER XIV.

To the Honourable Mrs.

June 20.

TTTE cannot omit taking this occafion to congratulate
"

* V you upon the increafe of your family, for your
Cow is this morning very happily delivered of the bet-

ter fort, I mean a female calf; me is as like her mother

as fhe can flare. All Knights Errant= Palfreys were dif-

tinguilhed by lofty names : we fee no reafon why a

Paitoral Lady's fheep and calves fhould want names of

the fofter found ; we have theref -re given her the name

of Caefar's wife, Calfurnia: imagining, that as Romu-

lus and Remus were fucklcd by a wolf, this Roman lady

was fuckled by a cow, from whence flie took that name.

In order to celebrate this birth-day, we had a cold din-

ner at Marble-hill *. Mrs. Sufan offered us wine upon
the occafion, and upon fuch an occafion we could not

refufe it. Our entertainment confided of fleih and fifh,

and the lettuce of a Gre^k Ifland called Cos. We have

fome thoughts of dining there to-morrow, to cele-

brate the day after the birth-day, and on Friday to ce-

lebrate the day after that, where we intend to entertain

Dean Swift ; becaufe we think your hall the moil delight-
ful room in the world except that where you are. If it

was not for you, we would forfwear all courts ; and

really it is the moft mortifying thing in nature, that we
Can neither get into the court to live with yoo, nor you

* Mrs. Howard's fcoufe.
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get into the country to live with us ; fo we will take up
with what we can get that belongs to you, and make
ourfelves ;;s happy as we can, in your houfe.

I hope we fliall be brought into no worfe company,
when you all come to Richmond : for whatever our friend

Gay may wifh as to getting into Ccurt, I difclaim it,

and defire to fee nothing of the court but yourfelf, be-

ing wholly and folely

Your. etc.

LETTER XV.

July, 2 1.

\7 C U have the fame (hare in my memory that good*
things generally have ; I always know (whenever I

reflect) that you {hould be in my mind j only I reflect

too fddom. However, you ought to allow me the in-

diligence I allow all my friends (and if I did not, they

would take it) in conftderation that they have other

avocations, which may prevent the proofs of their re-

membring me, though they preferve for me all the

friendfhip and good-will which I deferve fiom them.

In like manner I oxpeft from you, that my paft life of

twenty years may '>e fet againil the omitlion of (perhaps)

one month : and if you complain of this to any other,

'tis you are in the fpleen, and not I in the wrong. If

you think this letter fplenetic, confider I have juft

received the news of the death of a friend, whom I

efteemed almoft as many years as you ; poor Fenton.

He died at Eafthamftead, of indolence and inactivity ;

ret it not be your fate, but ufe exercife. I hope the

Duehefs * will take care of you in this refpedt, and

Of Quen/brry.
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either make you gallop after her, or teize you enough
at home to ferve inftead of exercife abroad, Mrs. Ho-
ward is fo concerned about you, and fo angry at me for

not writing to you, and at Mrs. Blount for not doing
the fame, that I am piqu'd with jealoufy and envy at

you, and hate you as much as if you had a great place

at court ; which you will confefs a proper caufe of envy
and hatred, in any Poet militant or unpenfioncd. Eut

to fet matters even, I own I love you ; and own, I am,
as I ever was, and juit as I ever mail be,

Your, etc.

LETTER XVI.

DEAR SIR, Oft. 6, 1727.

I
Have many years ago magnify'd, in my own mind,

and repeated to you, a ninth Beatitude, added to

the eight in the Scripture ;
'

Die/Ted is he '.vho expects
"

nothing, for he mall never be difappointed." I

could find in my heart to congratulate you on this happy
difmiflion from all Court-dependance ; I dare fay I (hall

find you the better and the honefter man for it, many
years hence : very probably the health fuller, and the

chearfuller into the bargain. You are happily lid of

many curfed ceremonies, as well as of many ill, and

vicious habits, of which few or no men efcape the in-

fection, who are hackney'd and tramelled in the xvays
of a court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the lackies of

Princes) and Ladies (the fools of Peers) will fmile on you
the lefs ; but men of worth and real friends will look

on you the better. There is a thing, the only thing
which Kings and Queens cannot give you (for they have

u not to give) Liberty, and which is worth all they
have ; which, as yet, I thank God, Englifhmen need

5



22 LET T E R S TO AND
rot afk from their hands. You will enjoy that, and

your own integrity, and the fatisfadtory confcioufnefs of

having not merited fuch graces from courts as are be-

llowed only on the mean, fervile, flattering, interefted,

and undeferving. The only fteps to the favour of the

Great are fuch complacencies, fuch compliances, fuch

diilant decorums, as delude them in their vanities, or

engage them in their paffions. He is their greateft fa-

vourite, who is the falfeft : and when a man, by fuch

vile gradations,
arrives at the height of grandeur and

power, he is then at beft but in a circumftance to be

hated, and in a condition to be hanged, for ferving

their ends : fo many a miniiter has found it !

I believe you did not want advice, in the letter you
fent by my Lord Grantham ; I prefume you writ it not,

without : and you could not have better, if I guefs right

at the perfon who agreed to your doing it, in refpeft to

arty decency you ought to obferve : for I take that per-

fon to be a perfeft judge of decencies and forms. I am
not without fears even on that pej fon's account : I think

it a bad omen : but what have I to do with Court-

omens? Dear Gay, adieu. I can only add a plain

uncourtly fpeech : While you are no body's fervant,

you may be any one's friend ; and as fuch 1 embrace

you, in all conditions of life. While I have a milling,

you fhall have fix-pence, nay eight-pence, if 1 can

contrive to live upon a groat. I am faithfully

Your, etc.
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LETTER XVir.

From Mr. GAY to Mr. POPE.

Aug. 2, 1728.

jnpWAS two or three weeks ago that I writ yoa
* a letter; I might indeed have done it fooner; I

thought of you every poft-day upon that account, and

every other day upon fome account or other. I muft

beg you to give Mrs. B. my fincere thanks for her kind

way of thinking ofme, which I have heard of more than

once from our friend at courr, who feem'd in the letter

fhe writ to be in high health and fpirits. Confidering
the multiplicity of pleafures and delights that one is

over-run with in thofe places, I wonder how any body
hath health and fpirits enough to fupport them : I am

heartily glad (he has, and whenever I hear fo, I find it

contributes to mine. You fee I am not free from de-

pendance, tho' I have lefs attendance than I had former-

ly ; for a great deal of my own welfare ftill depends upon
hers. Is the widow's houfe to be difpos'd of yet ? I have

not given up my pretenfions to the Dean ; if it was to be

parted with, 1 wifh one of us had it ; I hope you wifh,

fo too, and that Mrs. Blount and Mrs. Howard wifh the

fame, and for the very famereafon that I wifli it. All I

could hear of you of late hath been by advertifements in

news-papers, by which one would think the race of Curls

was multiplied ; and, by the indignation fuch fellows

fhow againft you, that you have more merit than any

body alive could have. Homer himfelf hath not been

vvorfe us'd by the French. I am to tell you that the

Duchefs makes you her compliments, and is always in-

clin'd to like any thing you do ; that Mr. Congreve
admires, with me, your fortitude : and loves, not envies

your performance, for we are not Dunces. Adieu.
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LETTER XVJIF.

April 1 8, 1730.

T F my friendship were as effectual as it is fincerc,

you would be one of thofe people who would be

vaftly advantaged and enrich'd by it. I ever honour'd

thofe Popes who were mod famous for Nepotifm ; 'tis a

fign that the old fellows loved Somebody, which is not

ufual in fuch advanced years. And I now honour Sir

Robert Walpole for his extenfive bounty and goodncfs
to his private friends and relations. But it vexes me to

the heart when I reflect, that my friendfhip is fo much

lefs effeftual than theirs; nay fo utterly ufelefs that it

cannot give you any thing, not even a dinner at this

diftance, nor help the General whom I greatly love, to

catch one fiih. My only confolation is to think you

happier than myfelf, and to begin to envy you, which

is next to hating you (an excellent remedy for love.)

How comes it that Providence has been fo unkind to

me (who am a greater objeft of compaflion than any fat

roaa alive) that I am forced to drink wine, while you riot

in water, prepar'd with oranges by the hand of the

Duchefi of Queenfberry ? that I am condemn'd to live

by a highway fide, like an old Patriarch, receiving all

guefts, where my portico (as Virgil has it)

Mane falutantum tt,t:s vomit aedibtu unJaw,

while you are wrapt in the Idalian groves, fprinklod

with rofe-water, and live in burrage, balm, and burnet

up to the chin, \vith the Duchcfs of Queenil erry ?

that I am doom'd to the drudgery of dining at court with

the ladies in waiting at Windfjr, while you are happily

banim'd with the Duchefs of Queenfberry ? So partial is

Fortune in her difpenfations ! for I deferved ten times



V R O M MR. G A Y. 25

tnore to be baniih'd than you, and I know fome Ladies

who merit it better than even her Grace. After this I

mult not name any, who dare do To much for you as to

fend you their fervices. But one there is, who exhorts

me often to write to you, I fuppofe, to prevent or

xcufe her not doing it herfelf; {he feems (for that is

all i'il fay for a courtier; to wifli you mighty well. Ano-

ther, who is no courtier, frequently mentions you, and

does certainly wim you weil. I fancy, after all,

they both do fo.

I wrk to Mr. Fortefcue, and told him the pains you
took to fee him. The Dean is well; I have had many
accounts of him from Iriih evidence, but only two letters

thefe four months, in both which you are mentioned

kindly : he is in the north of Ireland, doing I know noc

what, with I know not whom. Mr. Cleland always

fpeafcs of you : he is at Tunbridge, wondering at the

fuperior car nivoracity of our friend : he plays now
with the old Duchefs, nay dines with her, after fhe has

v.-on all his money. Other news I know not, but that

Counfellor Bickford has hurt hirnfelf, and has the

Hrongeft walking-ftaft I ever faw. He intends fpeedily

to make you a vifit with it at Amefbury. I am my Lord

Duke's, my Lady Duchefs's, Mr. Dormer's, General

Dormer's, and

Your, etc.

LETTER XIX.

Sept u, 1730.
T May with great truth return your fpeech, that I think

of you daily ; oftner indeed than is confident with th

character of a reafonable man, who is rather to make
himfelf eafy with the things and men that are about him,
VOL. VI. C
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than un?afy for thole which he wants. And you, whofe

abfence is in a manner perpetual to me, ought rather to

be remembered as a good man gone, than breathed after

as one living. You are taken from us here, to be laid

up in a more blefTed ftate with fpirits of a higher kind :

tfuch I reckon his Grace and her Grace, fince their banifh-

mentfrom an earthly court to a heavenly one, in each

other and their friends ; for, 1 conclude, none but true

friends will confort or afibciate with them afterward:.

I can't but look upon myfelf (fo unworthy as a man of

Twitnam feems, to be rank'd with fjch re&ify'd and

fublimated beings as you) as a feparated fpirit too from
Courts and courtly fopperies. But, I own, not altogether

fo divefted of terrene matter, nor altogether fo fpiritua.

lized, as to be worthy admiffion to your depths of retire-

ment and contentment. I am tugg'd back to the world

and its regards too often ; and no wonder, when my re-

treat is but ten miles from the capital. I am within

ear-fhot of reports, within the vortex of lies and cenfures.

I hear fometimes of the lampooners of beauty, the ca-

lumniators of virtue, the jokers at reafon and religion.

I prefume thefe are creatures and things as unknown to

you, as we of this dirty orb are to the inhabitants of

the planet Jupiter ; except a few fervent prayers reach

you on the wings of the pod, from two or three of your
zealous votaries at this diftance : as one Mrs. H. who

lifts up her heart now and then to you, from the midil

of the Colluvies and fink of human greatnels at W r
;

one Mrs. B. that fancies you may remember her while

you liv'd in your mortal and too tranutory ftate at

Peterfham ; one Lord B. who admir'd the Duchefs before

fhe grew a Goddefs ; and a few others.

To defcend now to tell you what are our wants, our

complaints, and our miferies here ; I mull ferioufiy fay,

the lofs of any one good woman is too great to be borne
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eafily : and poor Mrs. Rollinfon, tho' a private woman,
was fuch. Her hufband is gone into Oxfordfhire very

melancholy, and thence to the Bath, to live on, f6r

fuch is our fate, and duty. Adieu. Write to me as oftea

as you will, and (to encourage you) I will write as fcl-

dom as if you did not. Believe me
Your, etc.

LETTER XX.

DEAR SIR, Oclob. i, 1730.

T Am fomething like the fun at this feafon, with-draw-

ing from the world, but meaning it mighty well,

and refolving to mine whenever I can again. But 1 fear

the clouds of a long winter will overcome me to fucii a

degree, that any body will take1 a farthing candle for a

better guide, and more ferviceable companion. My
friends may remember my brighter days, but will think

(like the Irilhman) that the moon is a better thing when
once I am gone. J don't fay this with any allufion to

my poetical capacity as a fon of Apollo, but in my com-

panionable one (if you'll fuffer me to ufe aphraieof the

Earl of Clarendon's), for I mall fee or be fecn of few

this winter. I am grown too faint to do any good,
or to give any pleafure. 1 not only, as Drydcn finely

fays, feel my notes decay as a poet, bat feel my fpirits

flag as a companion, and (hall return again to where I

firft began, my books. I have been putting my library in

order, and enlarging the chimney in it, with equal inten-

tion to warm my mind and body (if"
I can) to fomo life.

A friend (a woman friend, God help me ') with whom I

have fpent three or four hours a day thefe fif-een years,

advifed me to pafs mere time in my ftudies : I refle&ed,

me mail have found fome reafon for this admonition,

C z
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end concluded fhe would complete all her kindneffes to

me by returning me to the employment I am fittei for ;

converiaiion with the dead, the old, and the worm-

,ea en.

Judge therefore if I .might not treat you as a beatify 'd

fpirit, comparing your life with my ftupid Hate. For

as to my living at Windfor with the ladies, etc. it is all

a dream ; I was there but two nights, and all the day

out of that company. I (hall certainly make as little

court to others as they do to me; and that will be none

at all. My Fair-weather friends of the fummer ara

going away for London, and I {hall fee them and the

butterflies together, if I live till next year; which I

would not defirc to do, if it were only for their fakes.

But we that are writers, ought to love pofterity, that

poiterity may love us ; and I would willingly live to fee

the children of the prefent race, merely in hope they

may be a little wifer than their Parents.

I am, etc.

LETTER XXI.

J
T is true that I write to you very feldom, and have

" no pretence of writing which fatisfics me, becaufe I

have nothing to fay that can give you much pleafure :

only merely that 1 am in being, which in truth is of little

confer, uence to one from whofe converfation I am cut off

by fuch accidents or engagements as feparate us. I con-

tinue, and ever mall, to wi(h you all good and happinefs :

I wifti that fome lucky event might fet you in a ftate of

cafe and independency all at once ! and that I might live

to fee you as happy, as this filly world and fortune can

make any one. Are we never to live together more, as
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once we did ? I find my life ebbing apace, and my
affections ftrengthcning as my age inerefu'es ; not that

I am worfe, but better, in my health than laft winter ;

but my mind finds no amendment nor improvement,
nor fupport to lean upon, from thofe about me r

and fo I feel myfelf leaving the world, as faft as

it leaves me. Companions I have enough, friends

few, and thofe too warm in the concerns of the \vorldr

for me to bear pace with ; or el!c fo divided from me,
that they are bat like the dead whofe remembrance i.

hold in honour. Nature, temper, and habic from my
youth made me have but one ftrong defire ; all other am-

bitions, my perfon, education, conltitution, religion, esc.

confpired to remove far from me. That defire was to fix.

and preferve a few lading dependable friendships : and

ths accidents which have disappointed me in it, have

put a period to all my aims. So I am funk into an idle-

nefs, which makes me neither care nor labour to be

noticed by the reft of mankind ; I purpofe no rewards

to myfelf, and why flxould I take any fort of pains ? here

I fit and fleep, and probably here I fhall deep till I ileep

for ever, like the old man of Verona. I hear of whac

paffes in the bufy world with fo little attention, that T

forget it the next day : and as to the learned world, there

is nothing pafles in ir. I have no more to add, but that

I aru with the fame truth as ever,

Your, etc.

LETTER XXII.

oa. 23, 1730.

"\JO UR letter is a very kind one, but I can't fay fa
*

pleafing to me as many of yours have been, thro'

the account you give of the dejcclion of your fpirits.

C 3
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I wifh the too conftant ufe of wr.ter docs not contribute

to it; I find Dr. Arbuthnot and another very knowing

phyfician of that opinion. I alfo wifh you were not fo

totally immerfed in the country ; I hjpe your return

to town wiil be a prevalent remedy again!* the evil of

too much recoiled!.ion. I wifh it partly for my own fake.

We have lived liitle together of late, and we want to

be phyficians for one another. It is a remedy that agreed

very well with us both, for many years, and I fancy
our conftitutions would mend upon the old medicine of

Studiorum Jimilitudo, etc. I believe we both of us want

whetting; there are feveral here who will do you that

good office, merely for the love of wit, which feems

to be bidding the town a Jong and laft adieu. I can

tell you of not cne thing worth reading, or ieeing ; the

whole age feems rcfolved to juftify the Duncind, r.nd it

may ftand for a public Epitaph or monumental Infcrip-

tion like that at Thermopylae, on a whole people ferijbd
>

There may indeed be a Wooden image or two of Poetry

fet up, to preferve the memory that there cnce were

bards in Britain ; and (like the Giants at Guildhall) fhow

the bulk and bad tafte of our anceftors
' At prefent the

poor Laureate * and Stephen Deck ferve for this purpofe ;

a drunken fot of a Par/on hclds forth the emblem of

Jnffiraticn, and an honell induftrious Tfore/Zer not unapt-

ly reprefents Pains and labour. I hope this Phenome-

non of Wiltfhiie has appeared at Amefbury, or the

Duchefs will be thought inicnfible to all bright qualities

and exahed geniufes, in court and country alike. But

be is a harmlefs man, and therefore I am glad.

This is all the news ta'k'd of at court, but it will

pleafe you better to hear that Mrs. Howard tdks of youk

though not in the fame breath with the Threfher, as they
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do of me. By the way, have you feen or conversed

with Mr. Chubb, who is a wonderful Phenomenon of

Wi:tlhire ? I have read thro' his whole volume * with

admiration of the -writer ; tho' not always with appro-
bation of the doftrine. I have part juft three days in

London in four months, two at Windfor, half an one

at Richmond, and have not taken one excursion into

any other country. Judge now whether I can live in

my library. Adieu. Live mindful of one of your full

friends, who will be fo till the laft. Mrs. Blount-deferves

your remembrance, for me never forgets you, and

wants nothing of being a friend f.

I bsg the Duke's and her Grace's acceptance of my
fervices : the contentment you expvefs in their company

pleafes me, tho' it be the bar to my own, in dividing

you from us. I am ever very truly

Your, etc.

LETTER XXIII.

Oa. 2, 1732.

O I R Clem. Cotterel tells me you will fhortly come to

town. We begin to want comfort in a few friends

about us, while the winds whillle, and the waters roar.

This was his quarto Volume, written before he had given

any figns of thofe extravagancies, which have fince rendered him
fo famous. As the Court fet up Mr. Duck for the rival of Mr.

Pope, the City at the fame time conlidered CLubb, as one who
would eclipfe Locke. The modefty of the court Poet kept him
fober in a very intoxicating fituation, while the vanity of this new-

fafhion'd Philosopher affifted his fage admirers in turning hia

head.

f Alluding to thofe lines in the Epift. on tbe cbaraffert ef
Wtmtn.

" With ev'ry pleafing, ev'ry prudent part,
"

Say what can Clot want ? She wants a heart,**
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The fun gives us a parting look, but '(is a cold one j

we are ready to change thofe dittant favours of a

lofty beauty, for a grofs material fire that warms and

comforts more. I wifh you could be here till your

family come to town : you'll live more innocently, and

kill fewer harmlefs creatures, nay none, except by your

proper deputy, the butcher. Jt is fit for confcience

fake, that you fhould come to town, and that the Du-
chefs fhould ftay in the country, where no innocents of

another fpecies may fuffer by her. I hope fhe never

goes to church : the Duke mould lock you both up,

and lefs harm would be done. I advife you to make
man your game, hunt and beat about here for coxcombs,
and trufs up Rogues in Satire : I fancy they'll turn to

a good account, if you can produce them frelh, or make
them keep: and their relations will come, and buy
their bodies of you.

The death of Wiiks leaves Gibber without a collegue,

abfolute and perpetual dictator of the ftage, tho' indeed

while he lived he was but as'Bibulus to Csefar. How-

ever, ambition finds fomething to be gratify'd with in a

mere name ; or elfe, God have mercy upon poor ambi-

tion ! Here is a dead vacation at prefent, no politic*

at court, no trade in town, nothing {lining but poetry.

Every man, and every boy, is writing verfes on the

Royal Hermitage : I hear the Queen is at a lofs which

to prefer ; but for my own part, I like none fo well as

Mr. Poyntz's in Latin. You would oblige my Lacy
Suffolk if you tried your Mufe on this occafion. I am
fure I would do as much for the Duchefs of Queen/berry,
if fhe defired it. Several of your friends allure me it is

expelled from you : one fhould not bear in mind, all

one's life, any little indignity one receives from a Court;

and therefore I am in hopes, neither her Grace will

hinder you, nor you decline it.
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The volume of Mifcellanies is juft publifh'd, which

concludes a'l our fooleries of that kind. All your
friends remember you, and, I allure you, no one more-

than

Your, etc.

LETTER XXIV.

From Mr. G A Y to Mr. i^o P E.

T Am at laft returned from my Somerfetfhire expedition,

but fince my return I cannot fo much boaftofmy
health as before I went, for I am frequently out of or-

der with my colical complaints, fo as to make me un-

eafy and difpirited, tho' not to any violent degree. The

reception we met with, and the little excurfions we

made, were every way agreeable. I think the country

abounds with beautifn! profpefts. Sir William Wynd-
ham is at prefent amufing hirnfelf with fome real im-

provements, and a great many vifionary caftles. We
were often entertained with fea-views aad fea-fiih, and

were at fome places in the neighbourhood, among which,

I was mightily pleafed with Dunftar-Caftle near Mine-

head. It {lands upon a great eminence, and hath a

profpeft of that town, with an extenfive view of the

Brillol Channel, in which are feeu two fmall iflands-

call'd the Steep Holmes and Flat Holmes, and ort

t'other fide we could plainly diftinguifh the divifions of

fields on the Welch coall. All this journey 1 performed
on horfeback, and am very much difappointed that

af

prefent I feel myfelf fo little the better for it. J have

indeed followed riding and exercife for three ir.on.ths>

fucceffively, and really think I was as well without it;

fo that 1 begin to fear the illnefs I have fo long and fo

<* S
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often coraplain'd of, is inherent in my confutation, and

that I have nothing for it bat patience *.

As to your advice about writing Panegyric, 'tis what

J have not frequently done. I have indeed done it

fometimes againft my judgment and inclinations, and I

heartily repent of it. And at prefent, as I have no de-

fire of reward, and fee no jull reafon of praife-, I thinfc

I had better let it alone. There are flatterers good

enough to be found, and I would not interfere in any
Gentleman's profeffion. I have feen no verfes on thefe

fublime occafions ; fo that I have no emulation : Let

the patrons enjoy the authors, and the authors their pa-

trons, for I know myfelf unworthy.
I am, etc.

LETTER XXV.

Mr. CLELAND to Mr. G A Y f.

Decemb. 16, 1731.
T Am aftonifii'd at the complaints occafioned by a late

Epiftle to the Earl of Burlington ; and ftjould be

afflicted were there the lead juft ground for them.

Had the writer attacked Vice, at a time when it is not

cnly tolerated but triumphant, and fo far from being
conceal'das a Defect, that it is pioclaimed with oftenta-

t!on as a Merit; I mould have been apprehenftve of the

confequence: Had he fatirized Gameilers of a hundred,

thoufand pounds fortune, acquir'd by fuch methods as

are in daily practice, and almofl univerfally encouraged ;

had he over- warmly defended'the Religion of his coun-

Mr. Gay died the November following at the Duke of

Queen/berry's houl'e in London, aged 4.6 years.

f This was written by the fame hand that wrote the Ltttti tt

tke Publiftcr, prefixed to the Dunciad.

I
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try, againft fuch books as come from every prefs, are

publicly vended in every (hop, and greedily bought by
aimoli every rank of men ; or had he called our excel-

lent weekly writers by the fame names which they openly
beftow on the greateft men in the Miniftry, and out of the

Miniftry, for which they are all unpunimed, and moil

rewarded : In any of thefe cafes, indeed, I might have

judged him too prefumptuous, and perhaps have trembled

for his rafhnefs.

I could not but hope better for this fmall and modeffc

Epirlle, which attacks no one Vice whatfoever ; which;

deals only in Folly, and not Folly in general, but &

fingle fpecies of it ; that only branch, for the oppofite

excellency to which, the Noble Lord to whom it is

written muft necelTarily be celebrated. I fancied it might

efcape cenfure, efpecially feeing how"tenderly thefe fol-

lies are treated, and really lefs accufed than apologized
for.

Yet hence the Poor are cloatfrd, the Hungryfed,
Health to him/elf, and to bis Infants Bread

'The Latfrer bears.

Is this fuch a crime, that to impute it to a man mud
be a grievous offence ? 'Tis an innocent Folly, and

much more beneficent than the want of it ; for ill Tafle

employs more hands, and diffufes expence more than a

good one. Is it a moral defect ? No, it is but a natural

one ; a want of tafle. It is what the belt good ir.aa

living may be liable to. The worthier! Peer may liver

exemplarily in an ill-favour'd hcufe, and the bell reput-

ed citizen be pleafed with a vile garden. I thought (

fay) the author had the common liberty to observe a

defect, and to cooipliment a friend for a quality that

diftinguilhes him: which I know not how any quality

fliould do, if we were not to remark, that it was wanting
kx others..

C 6
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But, they fay, the fatire is perfonal. I thought it

could not be fb, becaufe all its reflections are on things.

His reflections are not on the man, but his houie, gar-

den, etc. Nay, he refpedts (as one may fay) the Per-

fons of the Gladiator, the Nile, and the Triton : he is

only forry to fee them (as he might be to fee any of his

friends) ridiculous by being in the wrong place, and in

bad company. Some fancy, that to fay, a thing is Per-

fonal, is the fame as to fay, it is Injuft, not confider-

ing, that nothing can be juft that is not perfonal. I am
afraid that

"
all writings and difcourfes as touch no

*'
man, will mend no man." The good-natured, in-

deed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing like fatire ;

and the guilty readily concur with the weak for a plain

reafon, becaufe the vicious look upon folly as their

frontier :

Jam proximus ardet

Ucalegon.

No wonder thofe who know ridicule belongs to them,

find an inward confolation in removing it from them-

felves as far as they can ; and it is never fo far, as when

they can get it fixed on the beft characters. No won-

der thofe who are Food for Satirifts fhould rail at them

as creatures of prey ; every beaft born for our ufe

would be ready to call a man fo.

I know no remedy, unlefs people in our age would as

little frequent the theatres, as they begin to do the

churches ; unlefs comedy were forfaken, fatire filent, and

every man left to do what feems good in his own eyes,

as if there were no King, no Prielt, no Poet, in Ifrael.

But I find myfelf obliged to touch a point, on which I

Jnuft be moreferious; it well defer ves I fliould: 1 mean the

malicious application of the character of Timon, which,
1 will boldly fay, they would impute to the peifon the
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nod different in the world from a Man-hater, to the

perfon whofe tafte and encouragement of wit have often

been {hewn in the rightcft place. The author of that

epiftle mutl certainly think fo, if he has the fame opi-
nion of his own merit as authors generally have ; for he

has been dirtinguiited by this very perfon.

Why, in God's name, muft a Portrait, apparently
colle&ed from twenty different men, be applied to one

only ? Has it his eye ? no, it is very unlike. Has it

his nofe or mouth? no, they are totally differing. What

then, I befeech you ? Why, it has the mole on his chin.

Very well ; but muft the piclure therefore be his, and

has no other man that blemifh ?

Could there be a more melancholy inftance how much

the taile of the public is vitiated, and turns the moft

falutary and feafonable phyfic into poifon, than if amidft

the blaze of a thouiand bright qualities in a great man f

they ftiould only remark there is a Ihadow about him ;

as what eminence is without r I am confident the author

was incapable of imputing any fuch to one, whofe whole

life (to ufe his own expreffion in print of him) is a con-

tinuedferies of good and generous aflions.

I know no man who would be more concerned, if he

gave the leaft pain or offence to any innocent perfon ; and

none who would be lefs concerned, if the fatire were chal-

lenged by any one at whom he would really aim at. If

ever that happens, I dare engage, he will own it, with all

the freedom of one whofe cenfures are juit, and who fets

his name to them.
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LETTER XXVI.

To the Earl of BURLINGTON.

MY LORD, March 7, 1731.

*"pHE clamour rai/d about my Epiftle to you, could
* not give me fo much pain, as I receiv'd pleafure in

feeing the general zeal of the world in the eaufe of a

Great man who is beneficent, and the particular warmth

of your Lordfhip in that of a private man who is ii>

nocenr.

It was not the Poem that deferv'd this from you ; for

as I had the honour to be your Friend, I coukl not treat

you quite like a Poet : but fure the 'writer deferved more

candor, even from thofe who knew him not, than to

promote a report, which in regard to that noble perfon,

was impertinent ; in regard to me, villainous. Yet I

had no great caufe to wonder, that a chara&er belonging

to twenty mould be applied to one ; fince, by that means,

nineteen would efcape the ridicule.

I was too well content with my knowledge of that

noble perfon's opinion in this affair, to trouble the

public about it. But fince Malice and Miftake are fo

long a dying, I have taken the opportunity of a third

edition to declare his belief, not only of my innocence,

but of their malignity , of the former of whrh my own

heart is as cohfcious, as, I fear, fome of theirs muft be of

the latter. Hrs humanity feels a concern for the injnr/

done to me, while his greatnefs of mind can bear with

indifference the infult offer'd to himfelf *.

However, my Lord, [ own that critics cf this fort can

intimidate me, nay half incline me to write no more :

AlluJes to the letter the Duke of Ch* wsote to Mr.. Pope oa.

ibis occaCon.
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That would be making the Town a compliment which,

I think, it deferves ; and which feme, I am fure, would

take very kindly. This way of Satire is dangerous, as

long as flander rais'd by fools of the loweft rank, can

find any countenance from thofe of a higher. Even from

the conduct fhewn on this occafion, I have learnt there

are fonie who would rather be wicked than ridiculous
;.

and therefore it may be fafer to attack Vices than Follies.

I will therefore leave my betters in the quiet pofleffion

of their Idols, their Groves and their High places ; and

change my fubjedl from their pride to their meannefs,

from their vanities to their miferies; and, as the only
certain way to avoid mifconftructions, to lefien offence,

and not to multiply ill-natured applications, I may
probably, in my nexf, make ufe of real names inftead of

fictitious ones. I am,

My Lord,

Your moft affectionate, etc.

LETTER XXVII *.

Cirencefler.

Y T is a true faying, that misfortunes alone prove one's
*

friendships ; they fhow us not only that of other

people for us, but our own for them. We hardly know
ourfelves any otherwife. I feel my being forced to this

Bath-journey as a misfortune ; and to follow my own
welfare preferably to thofe I love, is indeed a new thing
to me : my h^akh has not ufually got the better of my.

tendernefles and affections. 1 fet out with a heavy heart,.

wilhing 1 had done this thing the lad feafon ; for every day.

i defer it, the more i am ifi danger of that accident which

I dread the moft, my Mother's death (efpccially (houldit

To Mrs. B.
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happen while I am away.) And another Refleflio

pains me, that 1 have never, fince I knew you, been fo

long feparated from you, as I now mull be. Methinks

we live to be more and more ftrangers,- and every year
teaches you to live without me : This abfence may, I fear,

make my return lefs welcome and lefs wanted to you,
than once it feem'd, even after but a fortnight. Time

ought not in reafon to diminim friendship, when it con-

firms the truth of it by experience.
The journey has a good deal diforder'd me, not-

withftanding my refting-place at Lord Bathurft's. My
Lord is too much for me, he walks, and is in fpirits all

daylong: I rejoice to fee him fo. It is a right diftinc-

tion, that I am happier in feeng my friends fo many
degrees above me, be it in fortune, health, or pleafures,

than I can be in fharing either with them : for in thefe

fort of enjoyments I cannot keep pace with them, any
more than I can walk with a Stronger man. 1 won-

der to find I am a companion for none but old men, and

forget that I am not a young fellow myfclf. 1 he worft

is, that reading and writing, which I have ftill the greateft

relilh for, are growing painful to my eyes. But if I can

preferve the good opinion of one or two friends, to fuch

a degree as to have their indulgence to my weaknefles, I

will not complain of life : And if I could live to fee yoa
cofifult your eafe and quiet, by becoming independent
on thofe who will never help you to either, I doubt not

of finding the latter part of my life pleafanter than the

former, or prefent. My uneafinefles of body I can bear;

my chief uneafinefs ofmind is in your regard. You have

a temper that would make you enjy and beloved (which
is all the happinefs one needs to wim in this world) and

content with moderate things. All your point is not to

lofe that tejnper by facrificing yourfelf to others, out cf

a miilaken tendernefs, which hurts you, and profits not
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them. And this you mull do foon, or it will be too late :

Habit will make it as hard for you to live independent,
as for L to live out of a Court.

You mud excufe me for obferving what I think any
defeft in you : You grow too indolent, and give things

up too eafily : which would be otherwife, when you
found and felt yourfelf your own : Spirits would come

in, as ill-ufage went out. While you live under a kiud

of perpetual dejection and oppiefiton, nothing at all be-

longs to you, not your own Humour, nor your own

$*fr<

You can't conceive how much you would find refolution

rife, and chearfulnefs grow upon you, if you'd once try

to live independent for two or three months. I never

think tenderly of you but this comes acrofs me, and

therefore excufe my repeating it, for whenever I do not,

I diflbmble half that I think of you : Adieu, pray write,

and be particular about your health.

LETTER XXVIII *.

WOUR letter, dated at nine o'clock on Tuefday (night,

as I fuppofe) has funk me quite. Yefterday I

hoped ;
and yefterday I fent you a line or two for our

poor Friend Gay, inclos'd in a few words to you ; about

twelve or one o'clock you fliould have had it. I am
troubled about that, tho' the prefent caufe of our treuble

be fo much greater f. Indeed I want a :iiend, to help
me to be:ir it better. We want each other. I bear a

hearty (hare with Mrs. Howard, who has loft a man of

* To the fame.

f-
Mr. Gay's death, which happen'd in Nov. 173*, at the Duke

f QueenfljerryVs houte :Q London, aged 46.
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a moft honeft heart; fo honeft an one, that I wi/h her

Matter had none lefs honelt about him. The world after

all is a little pitiful thing ; not performing any one pro-

mife it makes us, for the future, and every day taking

away and annulling the jo)i of the pad. Let us

comfort one another, and, if poffible, ftudy to aod as

much more frierxlihip to each orher, as death has deprived
us of in him. I promife you more and more of mine,

which wi.l be the way to deferve more and more of

yours.

I purpofely avoid faying more. The fubje& is be-

yond writing upon, beyond cure or eafe by reafon or

reflection, beyond all but one thought, that it is the

will of God.
So will the death of my Mother be ! which now I

tremble at, now refign to, now bring clofe to me, now
fet farther off: Every day alters, turns me about, and

confufes my whole frame of mind. Her dangerous dlf-

temper is again return'd, her fever coming onward

again, tho' lefs in pain ; for which lart however I thank

God.

I am unfeignedly tired of the world, and receive no-

thing to be called a Pleafure in it, equivalent to coun-

tervail either the death of one I have fo long lived with,

or of one 1 have fo long lived for. I have nothing left

but to turn my thoughts to one comfort; the lait we

ufually think of, tho' the only one we fhould in wifdom

depend upon, in fuch a clifappointing place as this. I

fit in her room, and fhe is always prefent before me,
but when I fleep. 1 wonder 1 am fo well : I have fhed

many tears, but now I weep at nothing. I woukl above

all things fee you, and think it would comfort you to

fee me fo equal-tern per
1

d and fo quiet. But pray dine

here ; you may, and fhe know nothing of it, for fhe

dojes much, and we tell her of no earthly thing, led
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it run in her mind, which often trifles have done. If

Mr. Bethel had time, I wim he were your companion
hither. Be as much as you can with each other : Be af-

fur'd I love you both, and be farther aflur'd, that friend-

fhip will increafe as I live on.

LETTER XXIX.

To HUGH BETHEL, Efq;

July 12, 1723.

T A/lure you unfeignedly any memorial of your good-
nature and friendlinefs is moil welcome to me, who

know thofe tenders of affe&ion from you are not like

the common traffic of compliments and profeffions,

which moft people only give that they may receive j

and is at bell a commerce of Vanity, if not of Falfe-

hood. I am happy in not immediately wanting the

fort of good offices you offer: but if I did want them,

I mould not think myfelf unhappy in receiving them

at your hands ; this really is fome compliment, for I

would rather moft men did me a fmall injury, than a

kindnefs. I know your humanity, and, allow me to

fay, I love and value you for it: 'Tis a much better

ground of love and value, than all the qualities I fee

the world fo fond of: They generally admire in the

wrong place, and generally moil admire the things they
don't comprehend, or the things they can never be the

better for. Very few can receive pleafure or advantage
from wit which they feldom tafte, or learning which

they feldom undeiltand : much lefs from the quality,

high birth, or mining circumftances of thofe to whom,

they profefs efteem, and who will always remember how
much they are their Inferiors. But humanity and focu

able virtues are. what every creature wants every day,.
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and ftill wants more the longer he lives, and molt the

very moment he dies. It is ill travelling either in a

ditch or on a terras ; we ihoald walk in the common

way, where others are continually paffing on the- fame

level, to make the journey of life fupportable by bearing
one another company in the fame circumftances. Let

me know how I may convey over the Odyfleys for your
amufement in your journey, that you may compare your

own travels with thofe of UlyfTes j I am fure yours are

undertaken upon a more difmterefted, and therefore a.

more heroic motive. Far be the omen from you, of

returning as he did, alone, without faving a friend.

There is lately printed a book * wherein all human*

virtue is reduced to one teit, that of Truth, and branch'd

out in every inilance of our duty to God and man. If

you have not feen it, you muft, and I will fend it toge-

ther with the Odyfley. The very women read it, and

pretend to be charmed with that beauty which they ge-

nerally think the leaft of. They make as much ada

about truth, fmce this book appear'd, as they did about

health when Dr. Cheyne's came out ; and will doubtlefs

be as conilant in the purfuit of one, as of the other.

Adieu.

LETTER XXX.

To the fame.

Aug. 9, 1726.

1
Never am unmindful of thofe I think fo well of as

yourfelf ; their number is not fo great as to confound

one's memory. Nor ought you to decline writing to

* Mr. Wollafton's book of tie Religion cf Nature delineated.

The Queen was fond of it, and that made the reading, and the

talking of it, fashionable.
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me, upon an imagination, that I am much employed

by o:her people. For though my houfe is like the houfe

of a Patriarch of old, ftanding by the highway-fide and

receiving all travellers, neverthelefs J feldom go to bed

without the reflection, that one's chief bufinefs is to be

really at home: and I agree with you in your opinion
of company, amufements, and all the filly things which

mankind would fain make pleafures of, when in truth

they are labour and forrow.

I condole with you on the death of your Relation,

the E. of C. as on the fate of a mortal man : Elteeai I

never had for him, but concern and humanity I had4

the latter was due to the infirmity of his lad period, tho'

the former was not due to the triumphant and vain part

of his courfe. He certainly knew himfelf bell at laft,

and knew beft the little value of others, whofe jiegledl

of him, whom they fo grofsly follow'd and flatter'd in

the former fcene of his life, Ihew'd them as worthlefs

as they could imagine him to be, were he all that his

worft enemies believ'd of him : For my own part, I am

forry for his death, and wiih he had lived long enough
to fee fo much of the faithlefTnefs of the world, as to

have been above the mad ambition of governing fuch

wretches as he jnuft have found it to be composed of.

Tho' you could have no great value for this Great

man, yet acquaintance itielf, the cuflom of feeing the

face, or entering under the roof, of one that walks

along with us in the common way of the world, is

enough to create a wim at lead for his being above

ground, and a degree of uneafmefs at his removal.

'Tis the lofs of an objeft familiar to us : J fhould hard-

ly care to have an old poft pull'd up, that I remember'd

ever fince I was a child. And add to this the reflection (in

the cafe of fuch as were not the beft oftheir Species) what

their condition in another life may be, it is yet a more
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important motive for our concern and compaflion. To

fay the truth, either in the cafe of death or life, almoft

every body and every thing is a caule or objeft for hu-

manity, even profperity itfelf, and health itfelf; fo many
weak pitiful incidentals attend on them.

I am forry any relation of yours is ill, whoever it be,

for you don't name the perfon. But I conclude it is

one of thofe to whofe houfes, you tell me, you are go-

ing, for I know no invitation with you is fo ftrong as

when any one is in diftrefs, or in want of your afliilance :

The ftrongeft proof in the world of this, was your at-

tendance on the late Earl.

I have been very melancholy for the lofs of Mr. Blount.

Whoever has any portion of good-nature will fuffer on

thefe occafions ; but a good mind rewards its own fuf-

ferine;s. I hope to trouble you as little as poffible, if it

be my fate to go before you. 1 am of old Ennius's

mind, Nemo me dccoret lachr^mii I am but a Lodger

here : this is not an abiding city, I am only to flay out

my leafe : for what has Perpetuity and mortal man to

do with each other ? But I could be glad you would

take up with an Inn at Twitenham, as long as I am
Hoft of it: if not, I would take up freely \\ith any
Inn of yours. Adieu, dear Sir: Let us while away
this life : and (if we can) meet in another.

LETTER XXXI.

To the fame.

June 24, 1727.

O U are too humane and confiderate '(things few

people can be charged with.) Do not fay you will

hot expeft letters from me j upon my word I can no

more forbear writing fometimes to you, than thinking

Y
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of you. I know the world too well, not to value

you who are an example of acting, living, and think-

ing, above it, and contrary to it.

I thank God for my Mother's unexpected recovery,

tho
1

my hope can rife no higher than from reprieve

to reprieve, the fmall addition of a few days to the many
{he has already feen. Yet fo ftiort and tranfitory as this

light is, it is all I have to warm or fliine upon me j and

when it is out, there is nothing elfe that will live for me,
or confume itfelf in my fervice. But I would have you
think this is not the chief motive of my concern about

her : Gratitude is a cheap virtue, one may pay it very

punctually, for it cofts us nothing, but our memory of

the good done. And I owe her more good, than ever

I can pay, or me at this age receive, if I could. I do
not think the tranquillity of the mind ought to be

difturbed for many things in this world : but thofe

offices that are neceflary duties either to our friends or

ourfelves, will hardly prove any breach of it ; and as

much as they take away from our indolence and eafe of

body, will contribute to our peace and quiet of mind by
the content they give. They often afford the higheit

pleafure ; and thofe who do not feel that, will hardly
ever find another to match it, let them love themfelves

ever fb dearly. At the fame time it mud be own'd, one

meets with cruel difappointments in feeng fo often the

bed endeavours ineffectual to make others happy, and

very often (what is moil cruel of all) thro' their own
means *. But ftill I affirm, thofe very difappointments
of a virtuous man are greater pleafures, than the utmoll

gratifications and fuccefles of a mere felf-lover.

The great and fudden event which has juft now hap.

pened f, puts the whole world (I mean this whole world)
* See Letter xxvii. from Cirencefter.

f The (iejth. of K., George the Firft, which happened the nth
f June, 1727.
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into a new ftate: The only ufe I have, (hall, or wilh to

make of it, is to obferve the difparity ofmen from them-

felves in a week's time ; the defultory leaping and

catching of new motions, new modes, new meafures :

and that ftrange fpirit and life, with which men broken

and difappointed refume their hopes, their felicitations,

their ambitions ! It would be worth your while as a

Philofopher, to be bufy in thefeobfervations, and to come

hither to fee the fury and bufUe of the Bees this hot

feafon, without coming fo near as to be ftung by
them.

Your, etc.

LETTER XXXII.

To the ferae.

June 17, 172?.

A Fter the publiming of my Boyifh Letters to Mr.
** Cromwell, you will not wonder if I mould forfwear

writing a letter again while I live
; fince I do not cor-

refpond with a friend upon the terms of any other

free fubjeft of this kingdom. But to you I can never be

filent, or referved ; and, I am fure, my opinion of your
heart is fuch, that I could open mine to you in no man-

ner which I could fear the whole world mould know.

I could publifti my own heart too, I will venture to fay,

for any mifchief or malice there is in it : but a little

too much folly or weaknefs might (I fear) appear, to

make fuch a fpeftacle either inftruftive or agreeable to

others.

I am reduced to beg of all my acquaintance to fecure

me from the like ufage for the future, by returning me

any letters of mine which they may have preferved ;

that I may not be hurt, after my death, by that which.

6
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was the happinefs ofmy life, their partiality and affecViO

to me.

I have nothing of myfelf to tell you, only that I have

had but indifferent health. I have not made a.vifit to

London : Curiofity and the love of Diffipation die apace
in me. I am not glaJ nor ferry for it, but I am very

forry for thofe who have nothing elfe to live on.

I have read much, but writ no more. I hav$ fmall

hopes of doing good, no vanity in writing, and little am-
bition to pleafe a world not very candid or deferving. Jf I

can preferve the good opinion of a few friends, it is all

I can expedr, considering how little good I can do
even to them to merit it. Few people have your
candour, or are fo willing to think well of another from

whom they receive no benefit, and gratify no vanity.
But of all the foft fenfations, the greater! plealure is to

give and receive mutual Truft. It is by Belief and firm

Hope, that men are made happy in this life, as well as

in the o her. My confidence in your good opinion, arsci

dependence upon that of one or t\vo more, is the ch.j

cordial drop 1 tafte, amidfc the Jnlipid, the Difagreeable,
the Cloying, or the Dead-fweet, which are the common

draughts of life. Some pleafuies are too pert, as well as

oihers too flat, to be reliih'd long: and vivacity in Ibma

cafes is worfe than dulnefs. Therefore indeed for many
years I have not choien my companions for any of the

qualities in fafhion, but almcit entirely for that which is

moftout-of-faihicn, fmcerity. Before I am aware of it, I

am making your panegyric, and perhaps my own too,

for next to pofltffing the beft of qualities is the efteeming
and diftinguifhing thofe who pofTefs it. 1 tful- love ani

value you, and fo I flop flier t.

VOL. VI.
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LETTER XXXIII.

To the Earl of P E T E R B o R o \v.

MY LORD, Aug. 24, 1728.

T Prefume you may before this time be returned, from
* the contemplation of many Beauties, animal and ve-

getable, in Gardens; and poffibly fome rational, in.

Ladies ; to the better enjoyment of your own at Bevis-

Moun'. I hope, and believe, all you have feen will

only contribute to it. I am not fo fond ofmaking com-

pliments to Ladies as I was twenty years ago, or I would

fay there are fome very reafonable, and one in particular

there. I think you happy, my Lord, in being at leait

half the year almolt as much your own mafler as I am
mine the whole year : and with all the difadvantageous
incumbrances of quality, parts, and honour, as mere a

gardener, loiterer, and labourer, as he who never had

Titles, or from whom they are taken. I have an eye
in the laft of thefe glorious appellations to the ftyle of a

Lord degraded or attainted : methinks they give him a

better tide than they deprive him of, in calling him

Labourer : Agricuhura, fays Tully, proxima Sapientiae,

\vhich is more than can be faid, by moft modern Nobility*

of Grace or Right Honourable, which are often proxima

S.'ultitiae. The Great Turk, you know, is often a Gar-

dener, or of a meaner trade : and are there not (my

Lord) fome circumftances in which you would referable

the Great Turk ? The tvvoParadifes are not ill connected,

of Gardens, and Gallantry ; and fome there are (not to

name my Lord B.) who pretend they are both to be had,

even in this life, without turning Muflelmen.

We have as little politics here within a few miles of

the Court (nay perhaps at the Court) as you at South-
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ampton ; and our Minifters, I dare fay, have lefs to do.

Our weekly hiftories are only full of the feafts given to

the Queen and Royal Family by their fervants, and the

long and laborious walks her Majefty takes every morn-

ing. Yet if the graver Hiftorians hereafter mall be

filent of this year's events, the amorous and anecdotical

may make polterity fome amends, by being furnifaed

with the gallantries of the Great at home ; and 'tis fome

comfort, that if the Men of the next age do not read of

os, the Women may.
From the time yon have been abfent, I've not been

to wait on a certain great man, thro' modefty, thro' idle-

nefs, and thro'
refpecl. Bat for my comfort I fancy,

that any great man will as foon forget one that docs him
no harm, as he can one that has done him any good.
Believe me, my Lord, yours.

LETTER XXXIV.

From the Earl of P E T E R B o R o \v.

T Muft confefs that in going to Lord Cobham'?, I was,
* not led by curiofity. 1 went thither to fee what I

had feen, and what I was fure to like.

I had the idea of thofe gardens fo fix'd in my imagi*
ration by many descriptions, that nothing furprifed me ;

Jmmenfity and Van Brugh appear in the whole, and in

every part. Your joining in your letter animal and

vegetable beauty, makes me ufe this expreffion : I ccn-

fefs the ftately Sacharifla at Stow, but am content ^rub,

my little Amoret.

J thought you indeed more knowing upon the fubjcft,

and wonder at your miflake ; why will you imagine
women infenfible to Praife, much lefs to yours ? I have

D a
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feen them mere than once turn from theirLover to their

Flatterer. I am furethe Farmerefsat Bevis in her high-
eft mortifications, in the middle of her Lent*, would

feel emotions of vanity, if fhe knew you gave her the

character of a reafonab'e woman.

You have been guilty again of another miftake, which

hinder'd me (hewing your letter to a friend ; when you

join two ladies in the fame compliment, tho' you gave
to both the beauty of Venus and the wit of Minerva, you

would pleafe neither.

If you had put me into the Dunciad, I could not have

been more difpofed to criticife your letter. What, Sir,

<3o you bring it in as a reproach, or as a thing uncommon

to a Court, to be without politics ? With politics indeed

the Richlieu's and fuch ft Iks have brought about great

things in former days ; but uhat are they, Sir, who,

without policy, in our times, can make ten Treaties

in a year, and fccure everlalling Peace ?

I can no longer difagree with you, tho' in jeft. Oh
how heartily I join with you in your contempt for Ex-

cellency and Grace, and in your elteem of that moft

noble title, Loiterer. Jf I were a man of many plums,

and a good heathen, I would dedicate a Temple to

Lazinefs: No man fure could blame my choice of fuch,

a Deity, who confiders, that, when 1 have been fool

enough to take pains, I always met with feme wife

man able to undo my labours.

Your, etc.

The Countcfc f Petcrborow, a Roman-catholic.
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LETTER XXXV.

\7" O U were in a very polemic humour when you did
* me the honour to anfwer my laft. I always under-

ftood, like a true controvertift, that to anfwer is only to

cavil and quarrel : however, I forgive you ; you did it

(as all Polemics do) to mew your parts. Elfe was it

not very vexatious, to deny me to commend two wo-

men at a time ? It is true, my Lord, you know women
as well as men : but fmce you certainly love them bet-

ter, why are you fo uncharitable in your opinion of

them ? Sure!y one Lady may allow another to have the

thing fhe herfelf leaft values, Reafon, when Beauty is

unconteilcd. Venus herfelf could allow Minerva to be

Goddefs of Wit, when Pa.ris gave her the apple (as the

fool herfelf thought) on a better account. I do fry, that

Lady P* is a reafonable woman ; and, I think, (lie will

not take it amifs, if I mould infift upon efteeming her,

inftead of Toafting her, like a filly thing I could name,

who is the Venus of thefe days. J fee you had forgot

niy letter, or would not let her know how much I

thought of her in this reafonable way : but i have been

kinder to you, and have fhewn your letter to one who
will take it candidly.

But, for God's fake, what have you faid about Poli-

ticians ? you made me a great compliment in the trult

you repofed in my prudence, or what mifchief might
not I have done you with fome that affecl that denomi-

nation ? Your Lordfliip might as fafely have fpoken
of Heroes. What a blufter would the God of the winds

have made, had one that we know puff'd againlt^Eolus,

or (like Xerxes) whipp'd the feas ? They had dialogued
it in the language of the Rehearfal,
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ril give bimfafiforjia/b
Pll give him dajh for dajb>

But all now is fafe; the Poets are preparing fongs ef

joy, and Halcyon-days are the word.

I hope, my Lord, it will not be long before your
dutiful affeftion brings you to town. I fear it will a

little raife your envy to find all the Mufes employed m
celebrating a Royal work *, which your own partiality

will think inferior to Bevis-Mount. But if you have

any inclination to be even with them, you need but pst
three or four Wits kito any hole in your Garden, and

they wili out-rhyme all Eaton and Weftminfter. I think,

Swift, Gay, and I could undertake it, if you don't think

our Heads too expenfive : but the fame hand that did

the others, will do them as cheap. If ail elfe fhoukl

fail, you are fare at lealt of the head, hand, and Leait

of your fervant.

Why mould you fear any difagreeable news to reach

us at Mount- Bevis ? Do as I do even within ten miles

of London, let no news whatever come near you. As

to public affairs we ne\er knew a deader feafon : 'tis

all fjlent, deep tranquillity. Indeed, they fay, 'tis

fometimes fo juit before an Earthquake. But whatever

happens, cannot we obferve the wife neutrality of the

Dutch, and let all about us fall by the ears ? Or if you,

my Lord, mould be prick'd on by any o!d-fafhion'd no-

tions of Honour and Romance, and think it neceiTary

fnr the General of the Marines to be in aftion, when

our Fleets are in motion ; meet them at Spithead, and

take me along with you. I decline no danger where

the glory of Great-Britain is concern'd ; and will con-

tribute to empty the largeft bowl of punch that fhall be

* The Hermitage.
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out on fuch an occafion. Adieu, my Lord, and

may as many Years attend you, as may be happy and

honourable !

LETTER XXXVI.

From the Earl of P E T E R B o R o w.

\7 O U mull receive my letters with a juft impartiality,
^ and give grains of allowance for a gloomy or rainy

day; I fink grievoufly with the weather-glafs, and am

quite fpiritleis when opprefs'd with the thoughts of a

Birth-day or a Return.

Dutiful affe&ion was bringing me to town, but uudu-

tiful lazinefs, and being much out of order, keep me in

the country ; however, if alive, I muft make my ap-

pearance at the Birth-day. Where you mowed one letter

you may mew the other ; me that never was wanting
in any good office in her power, will make a proper ex-

cufe, where a fin of Omiffion, I fear, is not reckoned

as a venial fin.

I confent you (hall call me polemic, or aflbciate me
to any feel or Corporation, provided you do not join

me to the Charitable Rogues, or to the Pacific Politi-

cians of the prefent age. I have read over *
Carkley in

vain, and find, after a ftroke given on the left, I cannot

ofter the right cheek for another blow : all I can bring

myfelf to, is to bear mortification from the fair fex with

patience.

You feem to think it vexatious that I (hall allow you
but one woman at a time, either to praife, or love.

If I difpute with you upon this point, I doubt every

jury will give a verdict againft me. So, Sir, with a

*
Baiklcy's Apology for the Quakers,
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Mahometan indulgence, I allow you pluralities, the fa-

vourite privilege of our church.

I find you do not mend upon correction ; again I

tell you, you muft not think of women in a reafonable

way : you know we always make Goddefles of thole

we adore upon earth ; and do not all the good men tell

us, we mult lay afide Reafon in what relates to the

Deity ?

3
Tis well the Poets are preparing fongs of joy : 'tis

well to lay in antidotes of loft rhyme, againit the rough

profe they may chance to meet with at Weftminfter. I

fhould have been glad of any thing of Swift's : pray,

when you write to him next, tell him I expecl him with

impatience, in a place as odd and as much out of th

way, as himfelf.

Yours.

LETTER XXXVII.

From the fame.

"flTT'Henever you apply as a good Papift to your female
**

Mediatrix, you are fure of fuccefs ; but there is

not a full afiurance of your entire fubmiflion to Mother-

church, and that abates a little of your authority. How-

ever, if you will accept of country letter*, lh; will cor-

refpond from the hay-cock, and I will write to you upon
the fide of my wheelbarrow : furely fuch letters might

efcape examination.

Your idea of the Golden Age is, that every fliepherd

might pipe where he pleafed. As I have lived longer,.

I am more moderate in my wifhes, and would be con-

tent with the liberty of not piping where I am not

pleafed.
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Oh how I vvifli, to myfeif and my friends, a freedom

which Fate feldom allows, and which we often refufe

ourfelves ! why is our Shepherdefs
*

in voluntary flavcry ?

why mull our Dean fubmit to the Colour of his coat,,

and live abfent from us ? and why are you confined to

what you cannot relieve ?

I feldom venture to give accounts of my journeys be-

fore hand, becaufe I lake refqlutions of going to Lon-

don, and keep them no better than quarrelling lovers

do theirs. But the devil wilk drive me thither about the

middle of next month, and I will call upon you, to be

fprinklcd with holy water, before I enter the place of

Corruption.
Your, etc.

LETTER XXXVIII.

From the fame.,

T Am under the greateft impatience to fee Dr. Swift at.

^ Bevis-Mount, and muft fignify my mind to him by
another haad, it not being permitted me to hold cor-

refpondence with the faid Dean, for no letter, of mine

can come to his hands.

And whereas it is apparent, in this Proteftant, land,

moll efpecinlly under the care of divine providence, that

nothing can fucceed or come to a Happy illue but by

Bribery ;
therefore kt me know what he expecls to-

comply with my defires, and it lhall be remitted unto>

him.

For tho' [ would not corrupt any man for the whole

world, yet a benevolence may be given without any
offence 10 conference ; every one muft .confeis, that gia

* Mrs. H.
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lifica ion and corruption are two diftinft terms ; nay at

worft many good men hold, that for a good end, fome

very naughty meafures may be made ufe of.

But, Sir, I muft give you fome good news in relation

to myfelf, becaufe, I know, you wifli me well ; I am
cur'd of fome difeafes in my old age, which tormented

me very much in my youth.

I was poffefled with violent and uneafy paffions, fuch

as a peevifh concern for Truth, and a faucy love for

my Country.
When a Chrifiian Pried preached againft the Spirit

of the Gofpel* when an Englifh Judge determined

againft Magna Charta, when the Miniiler afted againft

Common Senfe, I ufed to fret.

Now, Sir, let what will happen, I keep myfelf in

temper : As I have no flattering hopes, fo I banilh all

ufelefs fears ; but as to the things of this world, I find

myfelf in a condition beyond expectation ; it being
evident from a late Parliamentary inquiry, that I have as

much ready money, as much in the funds, and as great
a perfonal eftate, as Sir Robert S-tt-n.

If the Tianflator of Homer find fault with this un-

heroic difpofition, or (what I more fear) if the Draper of

Ireland accufe the Englifnman ofwant of fpirit : I filence

you both v.ich one line out of your own Horace. Quid
te txempia juvat /finis e pluribus una ? For I take the

whole to be fo corrupted, that a cure in any part would

be of little avail.

Youi, etc.
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LETTER XXXIX.

JDr. S w i F T to the Earl of P B T E R B o n o wv

MY LORD,
T Never knew or heard of any perfon fo volatile, and"

*
fo fix'd as your Lordmip : You, while your imagi-

nation is carrying you through every corner of the

world, where you have or have not been, can- at thec

fame time remember to do offices of favour and kindaefs

to the meaneft of your friends ; and in all the fcenes'

you have patted, have not been able to attain that one

quality peculiar to a great man, of forgetting every

thing but injuries. Of this I am a living witnefs againlt

you ; for being the molt infignificant of all your old

humble fervants, you were fo cruel as never to give me
time to aflc a favour, but prevented me in doing what-

ever you thought I defired, or could be for my credit

or advantage.

I have often admired at the capricioufnefs of Fortune-

in regard to your Lordlhip. She hath forced Courts to-

a& againft their oldeft, and molt conftant maxims ; to

make you a General becaufe you had courage and con-

dud ; an Anvbaflador, becaufe you had wifdom and

knowledge in the imercft. of Europe ; and an Admiral

on account of your flcill in maiitime affairs : whereas,

according to the ufual method of Court-proceedings, I

mould have been at the head of the Army, and you of

the Church, or rather a Curate under the Dean of St

Patrick's.

The Archbifliop of Dublin laments that he did not

fee your Lordfhip till he was'juft upon the point of

leaving the Bath: 1 pray God you may have found
fuccefs in that journey, elfe I (hall continue to think

thecs is a fatality in all your Lordlhip's undertakings,.
D 6.
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which only terminate in your own honour, and the good
of the public, without the lead advantage to your health

or fortune.

I remember Lord Oxford's Miniftry us'd to tell me,
that not knowing where to write to you, they were

forced to write at you. Jt is fo wiih me, for you are

fn one thing an Evangelical man, that you know not

where to lay your head, and, I think, you have no

houfe. Pray, my Lord, write to me, that I may have the

pleafure in this (coundrel country, of going about, and

Aewing my depending Parfons a letter from the Earl of

Peterbo:ow.

I am, etc.

LETTER XL.

To * * *
f.

Sept. 1 3.

T Believe you are by this time immers'd in your vaft
* Wood ; and one may addrefs to you as to a very
abitrafted perfon, like Alexander Selkirk, or the * Self-

taught Philofcpher. I mould be very curious to know
what fort of contemplations employ you. I remember

the latter of thofe I mentioned, gave him relf up to a

c'evou: exercife of making his head giddy wkli various

circu .nrc'tntioas, to imitate the motions of the celellial

bodies. I do:/t think it at all impoffible that Mr. L*
may be far advanced in that exercife, by frequent turns

towards the federal afpedts of the heavens, to which you

may have been
pleafed^ to direct him in fearch of prc-

(pecls
and new avenues. He will be tra&able in tinjc,

f Lord Bathurft.

The title of oft Arabic Treatifle of the Life of Hai Ebn Yocktaa,
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as birds are tamed by being whirl'd about ; and doubt-

lefs come not to defpife the meaneft fhrubs or coppice-

wood, though naturally he teems more inclined to ad-

mire God, in his greater works, the tall timber : for,

as Virgil has it, Nen ontnes arbufta ju<vant, humilef^ue

myricae. I wifli myfelf with you both, whether you are

in peace or at war, in violent argumentation or fmooth

confent, over Gazettes in the morning, or over Plans in

the evening. In that laft article, 1 am of opinion your

Lordmip has a lofs of me ; for generally after the de-

bate of a whole day, we acquiefced at night in the befl

conciufion of which human Reafon feems capable in all

great matters, to fall fail afleep ! And fo we ended,

unlefs immediate Revelation (which ever mult overcome

human reafon) fuggeited fome new lights to us, by a

Vifion in bed. But laying atide Theory, I am told,

you are going diredly to Practice. Alas, what a Fall

will that be I A new Building is like a new Church ;.

when once it is fet up, you muft maintain it in all the

forms, and with all the inconveniencies ; then ccale the

plcafam luminous days of infpiration, and there is an

end of miracles at once !

That this Letter may be all of a piece, I'll fill the

reft with an account of a confutation lately held in my
neighbourhood about designing a princely garden. Se-

veral Critics were of feveral opinions : One declared he

would not have too much Art in it ; for my notion (laid

he) of gardening is, that it is only fweeping nature *
:

Anjther told them that Gravel walks were not of a

good tatte, for all the finell abroad were of looie fand :

A third advis'd peremptorily there fhould not be one

Lyme-tree in the whole plantation : A fourth made the

fame exclufive claufe extend to Horfe-chefnuts, which

* An Exjweflion of Sir T, H.



62 LETTERS TO AND
he affirmed not to be Trees, but Weeds : Dutch Elras

were condemn'd by a fifth ; and thus about half the

trees were profcribed, contrary to the Paradife of God's

own planting, which is exprefsly faid to be planted with

all trees. There were fome who could not bear Ever-

greens, and call'd them Never-greens ; fome, who

were angry at them Only when cut into fhapes, and

gave the modern Gardeners the name of Ever-green

Taylors ; fome, who had no diflike to Cones and Cubes,

but would have them cut in For eft- trees ; and fome who
were in a paflion againft any thing in ftiape, even againft

dipt hedges, which they call'd green walls. Thcie (my
Lord) are our Men of Tafie, who pretend to prove it

by tailing little or nothing. Sure fuch a tafte is like

fuch a ftomach, not a good one, but a weak one. We
have the fame fort of Critics in poetry ; one is fond of

nothing but Heroics, another cannot reli/h Tragedies,
another hates Paftorals, all little Wits delight in Epi-

grams. Will you give me leave to add, there are the

fame in Divinity ; where many leading Critics are for

rooting up more than they plant, and would leave the

Lord's Vineyard either very thinly furniflied, or very

oddly trimm'd.

I have lately been with my Lord *
*, \vho is a zealous,

yet a charitable Planter, and has fo bad a Tatte, as to

like aJl that is good. He has a difpofition to wait on

you in his way to the Bath, and, if he can go and re-

turn to London in eight or ten days, 1 am not without

a hope of feeing your Lordmip with the delight I always
fee }ou. Every where I think of you, and every where
1 wiili for you-.

i I am etc
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LETTER XLI.

To Mr. C .

Sept. 2, 1732.'

T A/lure you I am glad of your letter, and have long
* wanted nothing but the permiffion you now give me,

to be plain and unreferved upon this head. I wrote to

you concerning it long fince ; but a friend of yours and

mine was of opinion, it was taking too much upon mej.

and more than I could be entitled to by the mere merit

of long acquaintance, and good will. I have not a

thing in my heart relating to any friend, which I would

not, in my own nature, declare to all mankind. The
truth is what you

:

guefs ; I could not efteem your conduct
to an objeft of mifery fo near you as Mrs. , and

I have often hinted it to yourfelf : The truth is, I cannot

yet efteem it for any reafon I am able to fee. But this

J promife, I acquit you as far as your own mind acquits

you. I have now no further caufe of complaint, for the

unhappy Lady gives me now no further pain : fhe is no

longer an objedl either of yours or my compaffion ; the

hardships done her, are lodg'd in the hands of God, nor

has any man more to do in them, except the perfons

concern'd in occafioning them.

As for the interruption of our Correfpondence, I am
forry you feem to put the Teft of my friendship upon
that, becaufe it is what I amdifqualifiedfrom toward my
other acquaintance, with whom I cannot hold any fre-

quent commerce. I'll name you the obftacles which I

can't furmount : want of health, want of time, want of

good eyes j and one yet ftronger than them all, 1 writs

not upon the terms of other men. For however glad
I might be, of expreffing my reipecl, opening my
mind, or venting my concerns, to my private friends j
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J hardly dare while there are Curls in the world. If you

pleafe to refled either on the impertinence of weak

admirers, the nuliceof low enemies, the avarice of mer-

cenary Bookfellers, or the filly curiofity of people in

general ; you'il confefs I have fmall reafon to indulge

correfpoudencies : in which too I want materials, as I

live altogether out of town, and have abilraclied my mind

(I hope) to better things than common news. J wifh

my friends would lend me back thofe forfeitures of my
difcretion, commit to my juftice what I trufted only to

their indulgence, and return me at the year's end thofe

trifling letters, which can be to them but a day's amufe-

ment, but to me may prove a difcredit as lafting and ex-

tenfive, as the afordaid weak admirers, mean enemies,

mercenary icriblers, or curious fimpletcns, can make it.

I come now to a particular you complain cf, my
not anfwering your queftion about fome Party-papers,

and their authors. This indeed I could not tell you,
becaufe I never was, or will be privy to fuch papers :

And it by accident, thro' my acquaintance with any of

the writers, I had known a thing they conceal'd ; I

fhould certainly never be the reporter of it.

For my waiting on you at your country-houfe, I have

often wiih'd it ; it was my compliance to a fuperior

duty that hinder'd me, and one which you are too good
a Christian to wifh I fhould have broken, having never

ventar'd to leave my mother (at her great aye) fur

more than a week, which h too little for fuch a

journey.

Upon the whole, I muft acquit myfelf of any nft or

thought, in prejudice to the regard I owe you, as fo long
and obliging an acquaintance and correfpondent. I

am fure I have all the good wifties for yourfelf and.

your family, that become a friend : There is no
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accident that can happen to your advantage, and no

iftion that can redound to your credit, which I mould

not be ready to extol, or to rejoice in. And therefore

I beg you to be allured, I am in difpofition and will*,

tho' not fo much as I would be vn teftimonies or

writing,

Yours, etc.

LETTER XLII.

To Mr. RICHARDSON.

Jan. 13, 1,732.

T Have at laft got my Mother fo well, as to allow my-
felf to be abfent from her for three days. As Sun-

day is one of them, I do nat know whether I may propofe

to you to employ it in the manner you mentioned to me
Once. Sir Godfrey call'd imploying the pencil, the

prayer of a painter, and affirmed it to be his proper way
of fervingGod, by the talent he gave him. lam fure,

in this inllance, it is ferving your friend ; and, you know,
we are allowed to do that (nay even to help a neighbour's
x or ak) on the Sabbath : which tho' it may feem a

general precept, yet in one fenfe particularly applies to

you, who have help'd many a human ox, and many a

human afs, to the likenefs of man, not to fay of God.

Believe me, dear Sir, with all good wifhes for yotrr-

felf and your family (the happinefs of which tyes I

know by experience, and have learn'd to value from the

late danger of lofmg the beft of mine)-

Your, ettu
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LETTER XLIII.

To the fame.

Twickenham, June 10, 1733.'
A S I know, you and I mutually defire to fee one
**

another, I hoped that this day our wilhes would

have met, and brought you hithe-. And this for the

very reafon which poffib'.y might hinder your coming,
thatmy pocfr Mother is dead *. I thar.k God, her death

was as eafy, as her life was innocent ; and as it cod her

not a groan, or even a figh, there is yet upon her coun-

tenance fuch an expreffion of Tranquillity, nay, almoft

of Pleafure, that it is even amiable to behold it. It

would afford the fineft Image of a Saint expir'd, that ever

Painting drew ; and it would be the greateft obligation

which even that obliging Art could ever bellow on a

friend, if you could come and {ketch it for me. I am
fure, if there be no very prevalent obflacle, you will

leave any common bufinefs to do this : and I hope to

fee you this evening as late as you will, or to-morrov/

morning as early, before this winter-flower is faded. I

will defer her interment till to-morrow night. I know

you love me, or I could not have written this I could

not (at this time) have written at all Adieu ! May yon
die as happily !

Your, etc.

LETTER XLIV.

To the fame.

T T is hardly poflible to tell you the joy your pencil gave-
*

me, in giving me another friend, fo much the fame !

and which (alas for mortality !) will out-laft the other.

Mrs, Pope died the feventh of June, 1733, aged $3,
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Pofterity will, thro' your means, fee the man whom it

will for ages honour *, vindicate, and applaud, when

envy is no more, and when (as I have already faid in the

EfTay to which you are fo partial)

The fins jhall blujh their fathers ivere bis foes.

That Eflay has many faults, but the poem you fent

me has but one, and that I can eafily forgive. Yet I

would not have it printed for the world, and yet I would

not have it kept unprinted neither but all in good time.

I'm glad you ptiblifh your Milton. B ly will be angry
at you, and at me too fhortly for what I could not help,
a Satyrical Poem on Verbal Criticifm by Mr. Mallet,

which he has infcribed to me, but the Poem itfelf is good
(another caufe of anger to any Critic.) As for myfelf.
I refolve to go on in my quiet, calm, moral courfe,

taking no fort of notice of man's anger, or woman's

fcandal, with Virtue in my eyes, and Truth upon my
tongue. Adieu.

LETTER XLV.

To Mr. B E T H E L

Aug. 9,1733-
\T U might well think me negligent or forgetful

of you, if true friendfhip and fincere efteem were

to be meafured by common forms and compliments.
The truth is, I could not write then, without faying^

fomething of my own condition, and ofmy lofs of fo old

and fo defending a parent, which really would have

troubled you ; or I muil have kept a filence upon that

head, which would not have fuited that freedom and

* Lord Bolingbroke.
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fincere opening of the heart which is due to you from

me. 1 am now pretty well ; "but my home is uneafy to

me ftill, and I am therefore wandering about all this

fiimmer. I was but four days at Twickenham fince the

occafion that made it fo melancholy. I have been a

fortnight in EfTex, and am now at Dawley (whofe matter

is your fervant) and going to Cirencefter to Lord Ba-

thurft. I {hall alfo fee Southampton with Lord Pcter-

borow. The Court and Twit'nam I {hall forfake

together. I wifii I did not leave our friend *, who
deferves more quiet, and more health and happinefs,

than can be found in fuch a family. The reft of my
acquaintance are tolerably happy in their various ways
of life, whether court, country, or town ; and Mr.
Cleiand is as well in the Park, as if he were in Paradife.

I heartily hope, Yorklhire is the fame to you ; and that

no evil, moral or phyfical, may come near you.

I have now but too much melancholy leifure, and no

ether care but to finim my Eflay on Man : there will be

in it one line that may cfFend you (I fear) and yet I will

not alieror omit it, unlefs you come to town and prevent

me before I print it, which will be in a fortnight in all

probability. In plain truth, I will not deny mylelf the

greateft pleafure I am capable of receiving, becaufe

another may have the modefty not to {hare it. It is all

a poor poet can do, to bear teftimony to the virtue he

cannot reach : betides, that, in this age, 1 fee too few

good Examples not to lay hold on any I can find. You
fee what an interefted man I am. Adieu.

* Mrs. 5
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LETTER XLVI.

To f.

Sept. 7, 1733.

W" OU cannot think how melancholy this place makes
* me ; every part of this wood puts into my mind poor

Mr. Gay, with whom I pail once a great deal of pleafant

time in it, and another friend who is near dead, and

quite loll to us, Dr. Swift, f really can find no enjoyment
in the place ; the fame fort of unealinefs as I find at

Twit'nam, whenever I pafs near my Mother's room.

I've not yet writ to Mrs. *. J think I mould, but have

nothing to fay that will anfwer the character they confider

me in, as a Wit ; befides, my eyes grow very bad (what-
ever is the caufe of it) I'll put them out for nobody bat

a friend; and, I protell, it brings tears into them almoii

to write to you, when I think of your ftate and mine. I

long to write to Swift, but cannot. The greateft pain
I know, is to fay things fo very mort of one's meaning,
when the heart is full.

I feel the going out of life fa ft enough, to have little

appetite left to make compliments, at bell ufclefs, and

for the moft part unfclt, fpeeches. 'Tis but in a very
narrow circle that Friendship walks in this world, and I

care not to trade out of it more than I needs muft ;

knowing well, it is but to two or three (if quite fo many)
that any man's welfare or memory can be of confequence:

The reft, I believe, I may forget, and be pietty certain

they are already even, if not before-hand with me.

Life, after the firlt warm heats are over, is all down-

hill : and one almoft wifhes the journey's end, provided
we were fure but to lie down eafy, whenever the Night
ihall overtake us.

f M. B.
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I dream'd all laft night of. She has dwelt (a little

more than perhaps is right) upon my fpirits : I fa\v a

very deferving gentleman in my travels, who has formerly,

I have heard, had much the fame misfortune : and (with

all his good breeding and fenfe) ftill bears a' cloud and

melancholy caft, that never can quite clear tip, in all his

behaviour and converfation. I know another, who, I

believe, could promife, and eafily keep his word, never

to laugh in his Hfe. But one muft do one's beft, not to

be ufed by the world as that poor lady was by her fifter ;

and not feem too good, for fear of being thought affected,

or whimfical.

It is a real truth, that to the laft of my moments, the

thought of you, and the beft of my wifties for you, will

attend yon, told or untold : I could wilh you had once

the conftancy and refolution to aft for yourfelf, whether

before, or after I leave you (the only way I ever fhali

leave you) you muft determine; but reflect, that the firft

would make me, as well as yourfelf, happier ; the latter

could make you only fo. Adieu.

LETTER XLVIf.

From Dr. A R B u T H N o T.

Hampftead, July 17, 1734.

1
Little doubt of your kind concern for me, nor of that

of the Lady you mention. J have nothing to repay

my friends with at prefent, but prayers and good wifhes.

J have the iatisfaction to find that I am as officioufly

ferv'd by my friends, as he that has thoufands to leave

in Icgncies ; befides the aflurance of their fiucetity.

God Almighty has made my bodily diftrefs as eafy as a

thing of that nature can be. I have found fome relief,
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at lead fome times, from the air of this place. My
nights are bad, but many poor creatures have worfe.

As for you, my good friend, I think, fince our firft

acquaintance, there have not been any of thofe little

fufpicions or jealoufies that often affeft the fincereit

friendfhips ; I am fure, not on my fide. I muft be fo

fmcere as to own, that though I could not help valuing

you for thofe Talents which the world prizes, yet they
were not the foundation of my friendmips ; they were

quite of another fort ; nor fliall I at prefent offend you

by enumerating them : And I make it my Laft Requefl,
that you will continue that Noble Difdain and Abhor-

rence of Vice, which you feem naturally endued with ;

but ftill with a due regard to your own fafety ; and ftudy
more to reform than chaftife, tho' the one cannot be ef-

fcfted without the other.

Lord Bathurft 1 have always honour'd, for every good

quality that a perfon of his rank ought to have : Pray>

give my refpefts and kindeft wirties to the family. My
venifon itomach is gone, but I have thofe about me, and

often with me, who will be very glad of his prefent.

If it is left at my houfe, it will be tranfmitted fafe to

me.

A recovery in my cafe, and at my age, is impofllble ;

the kindeft wifhof my friends is Euthanafia. Living or

dying, 1 fhall always be

Yours, etc.

LETTER XLVIIf.

To Dr. ARBUTHNOT.
July 26, 1734.

T Thank you for your letter, which has all thofe ge-
* nuine marks of a good mind by which I have ever

diiiinguifh'd yours, and for which I have fo long loved
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you. Our friendship has been conftant ; becaufe it \v;.

grounded on good principles, and therefore not only

uninterrupted by any Diftrult, but by any Vanity, much

lefs any Intersil,

What yoa recommend to me with the folemnity of a

Laft Requeft, fhall have its due weight with me. That

difdain and indignation againft Vice, is ([ thank God)
the only difdain and indignation I have: It is fincere,

and it will be a lafting one. But fure it is as impoflible

to have a juft abhorrence of Vice, without hating the

Vicious, as to bear a true love for Virtue, without loving

the Good. To reform and not to chaftife, J am afraid,

is impoflible; and that the belt Precepts, as well as the

belt Laws, would prove of fmall ufe, if there were no

Examples to enforce them. To attack Vices in the ab-

firaft, without touching Perfons, may be fafe fighting

indeed, but it is fighting with Shadows. General pro-

pofitions are obfcure, miity, and uncertain, compar'd
wieh plain, fall, and home exampks : Precepts only

apply to our Reafon, which in molt men is but weak :

Examples are picluies, and ftrike the Senfes, nay raife

die Paflions, and call in thofe (the Itrongeft and moft

general of all motives) to the aid of reformation. Every
vicious man makes the cafe his own ; and that is the

only way by which fuch men can be affected, much lefs

de:e;?'d. So that to challife is to reform. The only

fjgn by which I found my writings ever did any good,
or had any weight, has been that they rais'd the anger

of bad men. And my greateft comfort, and encourage-

ment to proceed, has been to fee, that thofe who have

no fhame, and no fear of any thing elfe, have appear'd

touch'd by my Satires.

As to your kind concern for my Safety, I can guefa

what occafions it at this time. Some Characters * I have

The Charafter of Sporus in the Epiftle to Dr, Arbuthnot.
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drawn are fuch, that if there be any who deferve them,

'tis evidently a fervice to mankind to point thole men

out; yet fuch as, if all the world gave them, none, I

think, will own they take to themfelves. But if they

fhould, thofe of whom all the world think in fuch a

manner, muft be men I cannot fear. Such in particular

as have the meannefs to do mifchiefs in the dark, have

feldom the courage to juflify them in the face of day ;

the talents that make a Cheat or a Whifperer, are not

the fame that qualify a man for an Infulter ; and as to

private villany, it is not fo fafe to join in an Afiaffina-

tion, as in a Libel *. 1 will confult my fafety fo far as

1 think becomes a prudent man : but not fo far as :

-omit any thing which I think becomes an honeft one.

As to perfonal attacks beyond the law, every man is

liable to them : as for danger within the law, I am not

guilty enough to fear any. For the good opinion of all

the world, I know, it is not to be had : for that of

worthy men, I hope, I (hall not forfeit k : for that of

the Great, -or thofe in power, I may wiih I had it ; but

if thro' mifreprefentations (too common about perfons in

that ftation) I have it not, I {hall be forry, but not mi-

ferable in the want of it.

It is certain, much freer Satirifts than I, have enjoy'd
the encouragement and protection of the Princes under

whom they lived. Augurtus and Maecenas made Horace

their companion, though he had been "in arms on the

fide of Brutus; and, allow me to remark, it was out

of the fuffering Party too, that they favour'd and diftin-

guifo'J Virgil. You will not fufpeft me of comparing

myfelf with Virgil and Horace, nor even with another

Court-favourite, Boileau f. I have always been tj

* See the following Letter to a noble Lord,

j-
See Letter cm, to Mr, Warburton*

VOL. VI. E
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modefl to imagine my Panegyrics were Incenfe worthy
of a Court ; and that, I hope, will be thought the

true reafon why I have never offer'd any. I would only
have obferv'd, that it was under the greateft Princes and
beft Minifters, that moral Satirills were moft encouraged ;

and that then Poets exercifed the fame jurifdiclion over

the Follies, as Hiftorians did over the Vices of men.

It may alfo be worth confidering, whether Auguftus
himfelf makes the greater figure in the writings of the

former, or of the latter ? and whether Nero and Domi-
tian do not appear as ridiculous for their falfe Tafte and

Affectation, in Perfius and Juvenal, as odious for their

bad Government in Tacitus and Suetonius r In the firft

of thefe reigns it was, that Horace was protected and

carefs'd; and in the latter that Lucan was put to death,

and Juvenal banifh'd.

I would not have faid fo much, but to fhew you my
whole heart on this fubjecl ; and to convince you, I am

deliberately bent to perform that Requeft which you
make your laft to me, and to perform it with Temper,

Juftice, and Refolution. As your Approbation (being

the Teflimony of a found head and an honeft heart) does

greatly confirm me herein, I wifh you may live to fee

the effec~l it may hereafter have upon me, in fomething

more deferving of that approbation. But if it be the

Will of God, (which, I know, will alfo be yours) that

we muft feparate, I hope it will be better for You than

it can be for me. You are fitter to live, or to die, than

any man 1 know. Adieu, my dear friend ! and may
God preferve your life eafy, or make your death happy *.

This excellent perfon died Feb. 7 1734-5*
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[We find by Letter xix. to Dr. Atterbury, that the Duchefs of

Buckinghamshire would have bad Mr. Pope to draw her kuflwnd's

Character. But though he refufed this office, yet in his Epiftie </n

the Cbaraflers of Women, thefe lines,

1o heirs unknown defcends tK
1

ttnguardtdj)oret

Or wanders, beav* n-d\reFltd
t to the fosr,

are fuppofrd to mark her out in fuch a manner as not to be mifta-

ken for another
;
and having faid of himfelf, that he Md a I'.e it

frofe and vcrfe
to be tiefame : All this together gave a handle to his

enemies, fmce his death, to publifli the following Paper (intitled

The Cbarafier of Katharine, etc.) as written by him. To wlm h

(in vindication of the deceafed Poet) we have fubjoined a Letter to

a friend, that will let the Reader fully into the hiftory of the tori'

ting and publication of this extraordinary CHARACTER.]

The CHARACTER of

KATHARINE,
LATE

Duchefs of Buckingham/hire and Nirmanbf,

By the late Mr. POPE.

C"HE was the daughter of James the fecond, and of

the Countefs of Dorchefter, who inherited the Inte-

grity and Virtue of her father with happier fortune. She

was married firft to James Earl of Arglefey ; and fecood-

ly, to John Sheffield duke of Buckinghamshire and Nor-

rnanby ; with the -former fhe e^ercifed the virtues of

Patience and Suffering, as long as there was any hopes
of doing good by either; with the latter all other Con-

jugal virtues. The man of finelt fenfe and fharpeft dif-

cernment, fhe had the happinefs to pleafe ; and in that*

found her only pleafure. When he died, itfeemed as if

his fpirit was only breathed into her, to fulfil what he had

E 2
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begun, to perform what he had concerted, and to pre-
ferve and watch over what he had left, hit only fan ; in

the care of whofe health, the forming of whofe mind,
and the improvement of whofe fortune, fhe acled with

the conduct and fenfe of the Father, foften'd, but not

overcome, with the tendernefs of the Mother. Her

Undemanding was fuch as muft have made a figure, had
it been in a man ; but the modefty of her fex threw a

veil over its lullre, which neverthelefs fupprefsM only
the expreffion, not the exertion of it ; for her fenfe was

rot fuperior to her Refolution, which, when once fhe

was in the right, preferv'd her from making it only a

tranfition to the wrong, the frequent weaknefs even of

the beil women. She often followed wife counfel, but

fcmetimes went before it, always with fuccefs. She was

pofTeffed of a fpirit, which affifted her to get the better

of thofe accidents which admitted of any redrefs, and

enabled her to fupport outwardly, with decency and

dignity, thofe which admitted of none ; yet melted in-

\vardly, through almoft her whole life, at a fucceflion of

melancholy and affecting objects, the lofs of all her

Children, the misfortunes of Relations and FrierJs, fu-

tlic and private, and the death of thofe who were dear-

ell to her. Her heart was as compaflionate as it was

great : her Affections warm even to folicitude : her

FriendfbJp not violent or jealous, but rational and per-

fevering : her Gratitude equal and conftant to the living ;

to the dead boundlefs and heroical. What perfon foever

fhe found worthy of her efteem, fhe would not give up
for any power on earth ; and the greateft'on earth whom
ihe could not efteem, obtai'.i'd from her no farther tri-

bute than Decency. Her Good-will was wholly direct-

ed by meiit, not by accident ; rot meafured by the re-

gard they profcfj'd for her own defert, but by her idea

cf theirs : And as there was no merit v-hich flie was not
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able to imitate, there was none which {he could envy :

therefore her Converfation was as free from detra&ion,

as her Opinions from prejudice or prepoflefiion. As

her Thoughts were her own, fo were her Words ; and

fiie was as fincere in uttering her judgment, as impar-
tial in forming it. She was a fafe Companion, many
were ferv'd, none ever fuffer'd by her acquaintance : in-

offenflve. when unprovoked ; when provoked, not ftu-

pid : But the moment her enemy ceafed to be hurtful,

fhe could ceafe to aft as an enemy. She was therefore

not a bitter but confident enemy : (tho' indeed, when

forced to be fo, the more a nnim'd one for having been

long a making.) And her proceeding with ill people

was more in a calm and fteady courfe, like J nil ice, than

in quick and paffionate onfets, like Revenge. As for

thofc of whom (he only thought ill, fhe confiderecl them

not fo much as once to wiili them ill ; of fuch, her Con-

tempt was great enough to put a flop to all other paf-

fions that could hur; them. Her Love and Avcrfion,

her Gratitude and Refentment, her Efteem and Neglect,
were equally open and ftrcng, and alterable only from

the alteration of the perfons who created them. Her
Mind was too noble to be infmcere, and her Heart tco

honeft to fbnd in need of it ; fo that fhe never found

caufe to repent her conduct either to a friend or an ene-

my. There remains only to fpeak of her Perfon, which

was mofl amiably nmjellic ; the niceit eye could find no
fault in the outward iineaments of her Face or propor-
tion of her Body ; it was fuch, as pleas'd wherever me
had a defire ic mould ; yet me never envied that of any
other, which might better pleafe in general : In the fame

manner, as being content that her merits were etleemed

where fhe defired they mould, Ihe never depreciated
thofe of any other that were efteemed or preferred elfe-

wherc. For fhe aimed not at a general love or a general
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efteem where fhe was not known ; it was enough to be

poflefs'd of both wherever fhe wa. Having lived to the

age of Sixty-two years ; not courting Regard, but re-

ceiving it from all who knew her ; not loving Bufmefs,

but difcharging it fully wherefcever duty or friendfhip

engaged her in it ; not following Greatnefs, but not de-

clining to pay refpecl, as far as was due from indepen-

dency and difintereft ; having honourably abfolv'd all

the parts of life, fhe forfook this World, where fhe had

left no aft of duty or virtue undone, for that v. here

alone fuch ads are rewarded, on the ijth Day of March

Mr. POPE to JAMBS MOYSEK of Beverly, Eiq.

DEAR SIR, Bath, July n, 1743.

I
Am always glad to hear of you, and where I can, I

always er.quireof you. Bui why have ycu omitted

to tell me one word of your own health ? The account

of our Friend's f is truly melancholy, added to the cir-

cumftance of his being detained (I fear, without much

hope) in a foreign country, from the comfort of feeing

(what a good man moil defires and bell deferves to fee

to the lad hour) his Friends about him. The public

news J ind cd gives every Englifhman a reafonable joy,

and I truly feel it with you, as a national joy, not a party

one; nay as a general joy, to all nations where bloodfhed

and mifery mull have been introduced, had the ambition

and perfidy 'of
prevail'd.

* " The above Character was written by Mr. Pope forae jears
" before her Grace's Death." So the printed Edition,

-f-
Mr. Bethel,

j The Viftoiy at Dctlingen.
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I come now to anfwer your friend's queflion. The
whole of what he has heard of my writing the Character

of the old * Duke of Buckingham is untrue. I do not

remember ever to have feen it in MS. nor have I ever

feen the pedigree he mentions, otherwife than after the

Duchefs had printed it with the Will, and fent one to me,

as, I fuppole, (he did to all her acquaintance. I do not

wonder it mould be reported I writ that Character, after

a ftory which I will tell you in your ear, and to yourfe'f

only. There was another Charaflcr nj^ritten of htr

Grace by herfelf (with what help, I know not) but (he

Ihewed it me in her blots, and prefled me, by all the

adjurations of Friendship, to give her my fincere opinion
of it. 1 acted honefdy and did fo. She feemed to take

it patiently, and upon many exceptions which I made,

engaged me to ta.ke the whole, and to felecl out of it juil

as much as I judged might ftand, and return her the

Copy. I did fo. Immediately (he picked a quarrel

with me, and we never faw each other in five or fix years.

In the mean time, (he (hewed this Character (as much
as was extracted of it in my hand-writing) as a compo-
fition of my own in her praife. And very probably it

is ni--w in the bands of Lord Har-vey. Dear Sir, I fin-

cerely wifh you, and your whole family (whofe welfare is

fo clofely connecled) the bed health and trueit happinefs;
and am (as is alfo the Mailer of this place)

Your, etc.

* He fays tbe old Duke, becaufe he wrete a very fine Epitaph frr

the Son.
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A LETTER TO A NOBLE LORE*.

On occafion of feme Libels written and propagated

at Court, in the Year 173 z-^.

MY LORD, Nov. 30, 1733.

VT O U R Lordlhip's
*
EpifUe has been publiflv'd fome

*
days, but I had not the pleafure and pain of feeing

k till yefterday: Pain, to think your Lordfliip fhould

attack me at all ; Pleafure, to find that you can attack

me fo weakly. As I want not the humility, to think,

inyfelf in every way but cue your inferiour, it feetns but

rcafonable that I fhould take the only method either of

iclf-defence or retaliation, that is left me, againft a perfon

of your quality and po\vc? Arid as by your choice of

this weapon, your pen, you generoufly (and mcdeflljr

too, no doubt) meant to put yourfelf upon a level with

me ; I will as foon believe that your Lordlhip would

give a wound to a man unarnVd, as that you would deny
me the u.fe of it in my own defence.

J prefume you will allow me to take the fame liberty,

in my aofwer to fo candid, polite, and ingenious a Noble-

man, which your Lordfhip took in yours, to (b gravz9

religious, and reffeflalrle a Clergyman -f-
: As you an-

fwered his Latin in Englijb, permit me to anfwer your

I'erfe in Profe. And tho' your Lordihip's reafon for not

writing in Latin, might be Itronger than mine for not

writing in Verfe, yet I may plead Tiuo good ones, for this

condudt : the one that I want the Talent of fpinning a

*
Entitled, An EfiJJ/e to a. Doffor ofDivinityfrom * NtMemax at

Hampton -Court, Aug. 28, 1733, and printtd the November fellow-

jg for J. Roberts, Fl

f Dr. S.
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thoiifand lines in a Day
*
(which, I think, is as much Time

as this fubjeft deferves) and the other, that I take your

Lordfnip's ferfe to be as much Profe as this letter. But

no doubt it was your choice, in writing to a friend, to

renounce all the Pomp of Poetry, and give us this excel-

lent model of the familiar.

When I confider the great difference betwixt the rank

your Lordjhip holds in the World, and the rank which

your writings are like to hold in the learned <wor!J, I

prefume that diftindtion of ftyle is but necefTary, which

you will fee obferv'd thro' this letter. When I fpeak of

you, my Lord, it will be with all the deference due to

the inequality which Fortune has made between you
and myfelf: but when I fpeak of your writings, my
Lord, I muft, I can do nothing but trifle.

I fhould be oblig'd indeed to leffen this Refpetl, if all

the Nobility (and efpecially the elder brothers) are but

fo many hereditary fools f, if the privilege of Lords be

to want brains J, if noblemen can hardly write or read
jl,

if all their bufmefs is but to drefs and vote
-J-,

and all

their employment in court to tell lies, flatter in public,
flander in private, be falfe to each other, and follow no-

thing but felf-intereft **. Blefs me, my Lord, what an

* And Pc}>e -with jujlice offuck lines may fay,
His Lcrdjbipfpms a tbwfar.d in a day. Epift. p. 6.

f-
That to good blood by old

fireferiptive rules

Gives
right hereditary to hi Fvls.

% Nor wonder that my Brain no more affordi,
But recollefl tbt privilege of Lords.

||
And tchtn you fee me fairly lurite my name

;

For England'' s fake ivijb ail could do the Jan:e.

4- Wtilfl all our bufnefs is to
drefs and vote, ibid.

** Courts are only larger families,
Ibt growth of each, few truths, and many lift :

in private fatyrixf, in public flatter.
Few to each other, all to one fast trut

',

Wokb ene I Jkan t, nor need txf!ah. AtHta, p. ult.

j
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account is this you give of them ? and what would have

been faidofme, had I immolated, in this manner, the

whole body of the Nobility, at the ftall of a well-fed

Prebendary ?

Were it the mere Excrfs of your Lordmip's If'it, that

carriei you thus triumphantly over all the bounds of

decency, I might confider your Lorddiip on your Pegafus,
as a

Uprightly hunter on a mealed horfe; and while you
were trampling down all our works, patiently fufFer the

injury, in pure admiration of the Ncb'e Sport. But

fliou'd the cafe be quite otherwife, fhould your Lord-

fliip
be only like a Boy that is run away 'with j and run,

away with by a Vtry Foal ; really common charity, as

well as ref^edl for a noble family, would oblige me
to fi-p your career, and to help you down from this

Pegefus.

Surely the Kttle praife of a Writer fhould be a thing

below your ambition : You, who were no fooner born,

but in the lap of the Graces ; no fooner at fchool, but

in the arms of theMufes; no fooner in the World, but you

pradlis'd all the (kill of it ; no fooner in the Court, but

you po/Tefs'd all the art of it ! Unhvall'd as you are, in

making a figure, and in making a fpeech, methinks,

my Lord, you may well give up the poor talent of turn-

ing a Diftich. And why this fondnefs for Poetry ? Profe

admits of the two excellencies you moil admire, Didlion

and Fidion : It admits of the talents you chiefly pof-

fefs, a mod fertile invention, and moft florid expreffion ;

it is with profe, nay the phineft profe, that you beft could

teach our nobility to vote, which, you juilly obferve, i$

half at Jeaft of their bufmefs *
: And, give me leave to

prophefy, it is to your talent in profe, and not in verfs,

to your fpeaJung, not your writing, to your art at court^

* A'l tktir
bu'ittft it to ttrrfs

and ft Or,
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not your art of poetry, that your Lordlhip mutt owe your
future figure in the world.

My Lord, whatever you imagine, this is the advice of

a Friend, and one who remembers he formerly had the

honour of fome profeffion of Friendfliip from you :

Whatever was his real Jhare in it, whether fmall or great,

yet as your Lordftiip could never have had the leait Loft

by continuing it, or the leaft Interejl by withdrawing it;

the misfortune of lofing it, I fear, mult have been owing
to his own deficiency omeglefi. But as to any attualfault

which deferved to forfeic it in fuch a degree, he protefts

he is to this day guiltlefs and ignorant. It could at moil

be but a fault of omijjian ; but indeed by omiHions, men
of your Lordfhip's uncommon merit may fomer'mes'

think themfelves fo injur'd, as to be capable of an incli-

nation to injure another; w-ho, tho' very much bviow

their quality, may be above the injury.

I never heard of the leait difpleafure you had con

ceived againil me, till I was told that an imitation I

had made of * Horace had offended fome perfons, and

among them your Lordfhip. I could not have apprehend'
ed that a few general Jliokes about a Lord'Jin bit

tig care-

lejly,
a Pimp, or a Spy at Court, a Sharper in a gilded-

chariot, etc. that thefe, I fay, mould be ever applied as.

they have been, by any malice but that which is the

greatefl in the world, the Malue of ill-people to tbem-

felves.
Your Lordfhip fo well knows (and the whole Court

and town thro' your means fb well know) how far the

relentment was carried upon that iniaginaiion, not
only-'

in the Nature of the Libel
-f- you propagated againii me,,

but in the extraordinary manner, place, and prefente in*

* The firft Sntiie of the fecond Book, printrd in 1731.

f Vtrfu to \be Imitator ofllortce, afterwards printed by J. Roberts^
173,1. Eol.
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which it was propagated

*
; that I mall only fay, it

feenVd to me to exceed the bounds ofjultice, common

fenfe, and decency.
I wonder yet more, how a Lady, of great wit, beauty,

and fame for her poetry, (between whom and your Lord-

ihip there is a natural, zjuj}, and a wellgrounded-ejleem)

could be prevail'd upon to take a part in that proceeding.
Your refentments againft me indeed might be equal, as

my offence to you both was the fame ; for neither had I

the leaft mifunderftanding with that Lady, till after I was

the Auihor of my own misfortune in difcontinuing her

acquaintance. I may venture to own a truth, which can-

not be unpleafing to either of you ; I aflure you my
reafon for fo doing, was merely that you had both too

txucb <wit for me
-f- ; and that I could not do, with minet

many things which you could with yours, The
injuty.

done you in withdrawing myfelf could be but fmall, if

the value you had for me was no greater than you have

been pleas'd fince to profefs. Butfurely, my Lord, one

may fay, neither the Revenge, nor the Language you
held, bore any ptcporticn to the pretended offence : The

appellations of J Foe to human kind, an Enemy like the

Devil to all that have5f/^; ungrateful, unjuft, deferving
to beiuh'ft, klar.keted, kicked, nay killed ; a Monfter, an

dlfajfin, whofe converfation every man ought to Jbun,
and againft whom all dcon mould be Ihut ; I befeech

you, my Lord, had you the leaft right to give, or to en-

courage or juftify any ocher in giving fuch language as

this to me? Could I be treated in terms more ftrong or

ir.ore atrocious, if, during my acquaintance with you, I

It was for this reafan that this Letter, as foon as it was printed'
was communicated to the Q^

f Once, and but once, his heedlefs youth was bit,

And lik'd that dangV'us thing a female Wit.
See the Lettfr l Dr. Abutbnot cmir.gfi tit Pariationi.

t Ste the aforefaid J^trfa to ttt Imitator of Hornet,
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had been a Betrayer, a Backbiter, a Whifperer, an E-vts-

dropper, or an Informer ? Did I in all that time ever throw

*falft Dje, or palm afoul Card upon you ? Did 1 ever

borrow, fteal, or accept, either Money, Wit, or Ad-vice

from you ? Had I ever the honour to join with either of

you in one Ballad, Satire, Pamphlet, or Epigram, on any

perfon living or dead ? Did I ever do you fo great an

injury as to put off my own Verfes for yours, efpecially

on thofe Perfons whom they might mojl offend ? I am
confident you cannot anfvver in the affirmative ; and I can

truly affirm, that, ever fince I loft the happinefs ofyour

converfation, I have not publimed or written, one fyl-

lable of, or to either of you ; never hitch'd your name*

in a Verfe, or trifled with your good names in company.

Can I be honeftly charged with any other crime but an

OmiJ/ion (for the word Negleft, which I us'd before, flip'd

my pen unguardedly) to continue my admiration of you
all my life, and ftill to contemplate, face to face, your

many excellencies and perfections? I am perfuaded you
can reproach me truly with no great Faults, except my
natural ones, which I am as ready to own, as to do all

jurtice to the contrary Beauties in you. ft is true, my
Lord, I am fhort, not well (hap'd, generally ill-drefs'd,

if not fometimes dirty : Your Lordmip and Ladymip are

ftill in bloom ; your Figures fuch, as rival the Jpollo of

Belvedere, and the Venus of Medicii ; and your faces fo

finilh'd, that neither ficknefs orpaffioncan dtprive them

of Co.'our ;
I will allow your own in particular to be the

fineft that ever Man was blert with : preferve it, my
Lord, and refleft, that to be a Critic, would coft it too

many//-aiim, and to be Statefman, too many wrinkles t

I further confefs, I am now fomewhat old; but fb your
Lord (hip and this excellent Lady, with all your beaaty,

will (I hope) one day be. I know your Genius and hers

fo perfecliy tal'y, that ycu cannot buc join in admiring
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each other, and by confequence in the contempt of alf

fuch as myfelf. You have both, in my regard, been

like (your Lordlhip, J know, loves a Simile, and it

will be one fuitable to your Quality) you have been like

Two Princei, and I like a poor Animal facrificed between

them to cement a lafting League : I hope I have not bled

in vain ; but that fuch an amity may endure for ever!

For tho' it be what common undemanding* would hardly

concieve, Two ff'its however may be perfuaded, that it

is in Friendmip as in Enmity, The more danger, the

more honour*

Give me the liberty, my Lord, to tell you, why I

never replied to thofe Ferfa on the Imitatcr of Horace ?

They regarded nothing but my Figure, which I fet no

value upon ; and my Moral;, which, I knew, needed no

defence ; Any honeft man has the pleafure to be con-

fcious, that it is out of the power of the Wittitjl, nay the

Greateft Perfon in the Kingdom, to lefien him that

way, but at the expence of his own Truth, Honour, or

Juflice.
But tho' I declined to explain myfelfjufl at the time

when I was
fillily threaten'd, I fhall now give your

Lordfhip a frank account of the offence you imagined
to be meant to you. Fanny (my Lord) is the plain En

glifh of Fannius, a real perfon, who was a foolilh Critic,

and an enemy of Hotace : perhaps a Noble one, for fo

(if your Latin be gone in earned *) I muft acquaint

you, the word Beatut may be construed.

Beatus Fannius ! ultra

Delatis ca;Jii et imagine.

all I learn"J from Dr. Freind at fcbool,

Has quite dejerted ib'u four John Tret-bead,

dnd left flain nanie Engl-Jb in tti Jitad, Epift. p. *



ANOBLELORD. 87

This Fannius was, it feems, extremely fond both of

his Poetry and his Pe>/ox, which appears by the pidures
and Statues he caufed to be made of himfelf, and by his

great diligence to propagate bad ye>-fes at Courtt and get
them admitted into the library of Augujlus. He was

moreover of a delicate or effeminate complexion, and con.

ftant at the Aflemblies and Operas of thofe days,

where he took it into his head to Jlander poor Ho-

race.

Ineptus

Fannius, Hermogenis laedat convtva Tigelli.

till it provoked him at laft juil to name him, give him
a la/h, and fend him whimpering to the Ladies.

Difcipularum interjuleo plorare catbedras.

So much for Fanny, my Lord. The word/'/*?/ (as Dr.

Freind, or even Dr. Sberiuin could aflure you) was the

literal translation of deduct ; a metaphor taken from

a Silk-nvorm, my Lord, to fignify any flight, jilken, or

(
as your Lordihip and the Ladies call it)

*
Jlimzy piece

of work. I prefume your Lordihip has enough of this,,

to convince you there was nothing perfonal but to that

Fanniui, who (with all his fine accomplifhments) had ne-

ver been heard of, but for that Horace he injur'd.

In regard to the right honourable Lady, your Lordr

fhip's friend, I was far from defigning a perfon of her

condition by a name fo d-.rogatory to her, as thatof Sap-

pho-, a name predicated to every infamous Creature that

ever wrote Verfe or Novels. 1 proteft I never apply'd
that name to her in any verfe of mine, public or private >.

and (I firmly believe) not in any Letter or Cwverfation.
Whoever could invent a Falfehood to fupport an accu-

fation, 1 pity ; and whoever can believe fuch a Character

* Weak texture of bis fliiEZy train, p. 6.
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to be theirs, I pity ftill more. God forbid the Court or

Town fhould have the complaifance to join in that opi-

nion ! Certainly I meant it only of fuch modern Safphos,

as imitate much more the Ln&buft than the Genius of

the ancient one ; and upon whom their wretched bre-

thren frequently bellow both the Name and the ^ua/ifca-

tion there mentioned*.

There was another reafon why I was filent as to that

paper I took it for a Lady's (on the printer's word in

the title-page) and thought it too prefuming, as well as

indecent, to contend with one of that Sex in altercation :

For I never was fo mean a creature as to commit my
Anger againft a Lady to paper, tho' but in a private Let-

ter. But foon after, her denial of it was brought to

me by a Noble perfon of real Honour and Truth. Your

Lordfhip indeed faid you had it from a Lady, and the

Lady faid it was your Lordmip's ; fome thought the

beautiful by-blow had Two Fathers, or (if one of them

will hardly be allow'd a man) Two Mothers ; indeed I

think both Sexes had a lhare in it, but which was ipper-

mofti I know not : I pretend not to determine the exacl

method of this Witty Fornication : and, if I call it Yours,

my Lord, 'tis only bccaufe, whoever got it, you brought

it forth.

Here, my Lord, allow me to obferve the different

proceeding of the Ignoble Poet, and his Noble Enemies.

What he has written of Fanny, ddonis, Sappho, or who

you will, he own'd, he publifh'd, he fet his name to :

What they have publijtfd of him, they have deny'd to

have wiittcn; and what they have written of him, they
have denied to hare pullifi'd. One of thefe was the

cafe in the*paft Libel, and the other in the prefent. For

tho' the parent has owned it to a few choice friends, it

* From furious Sappho fcarce a milder fate,

Fox'd by her Jove, 91 libeJl'd by ber hate.

I Sat. B. ii, Ho*;
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h fuch as he has been obliged to deny in the moft parti-

cular terms, to the great Perfon whofe opinion concern"d

him mojt.

Vet, my Lord, this Epiille was a piece not written

in
bafte,

or in a pagion, but many months after all pre-

tended provocation ; when you was at full hi/we at

Hampton-Court, and I the objec\/f^W, like a Deer out

of Sea/on, for fo ill-timed, and ill-placed a diverfion.

It was a deliberate work, di> edted to a Reverend Perfon *?

ef the mo&/>jjuj and facred character, with whom you
are known to cultivate a Jirift correfptndence, and to

whom it will not be doubted, but you open your/ecref

Sentiments, and deliver your real judgment of men and

things. This, I fay, my Lord, with fubmiffion, could

not but awaken all my Rejleftion and Attention. Your

Lordlhip's opinion of me as a Poet, I cannot help ; it

is yours, rr.y Lord, and that were enough to mortify a

poor man j but it is not yours alone, yon muft be con-

tent to mare it with the Gintkmsn of the Dur.riad, and (it

may be) with many more innocent and ingenious men. If

your Lordfhip deftroys my poetical character, they will

claim their part in the glory ; but, give me leave to &y,
if ray moral character be ruin'd, it muft be wholly the

work ofyour Lordjbip ; and will be haid even for you to

do, unlefs I myjelf co-operate.

How can you talk (my moft worthy Lord) of all Pope's
Works as fo many Libels, affirm, that be has no inven-

tion but in Defamation f, and charge him with felling
another man's labours printed ivitb bis civn name J ? Fye,

my Lord, you forget youffelf. He printed not his name
kefore a line of the perfon's you mention ; that prfon

* Dr. S.

f to l.is eternal Jbame,
Proved be can ne tr invent but to defame,

J Andfold ftroom'f tafaurs frinttd w/VA Pope'j Name. p. 7*
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himfelf has told you and all the world in the hook

itfelf, what part he had in it, as may be feen at the

conclufion of his notes to the Odyfley. I can only fup-

pofe your Lordfhip (not having at that time forgot

your GreeK] defph'd to look upon the Tranjlatien ; and

ever fince entertain'd too mean an Opinion of the Tran-

flator to caft an eye upon it. Befides, my Lord, when

you faid \itfold another man's works, you ought in juf-

tice to have added that he bought them, which very much
alien the Caft. What he gave him was five hundred

pounds : his receipt can be produced to your Lorcifhip.
I dare not affirm he was as ivell paid zif.mt Writers

(much his inferiors) have been fince ; but your Lordfhip
will reflect that I am no man of Quality, either to key
or ftll fcribling fo high : and that I have neither Place,

Pen/ton, nor Power to reward for/ecret Service}, It can-

not be, that one of your rank can have the leaft Envy
to fuch an author as I j but were that pojfible, it were

much better gratify'd by employing not your oivn, but

fome of tlofe low and ignoble jtns to do you this mean

cffce. I dare engage you'll
haw them for lefs than I

gave Mr. Broom, if your friends have not rais'd the

market : Let them diive the bargain lor you, my Lord -

r

and you may depend on feeing, every day in the week,

as many (and now and then as pretty) Vcrfcs, as thefe

of your Lordfhip.

And would it not be full as well, that my poor pcrfon

Ihould be abus'd by them, as by one of your rank and

quality ? Cannot Curl do the fame ? nay has he not

done it before your Lordfhip, in the fame kind of Lan-

guage, and almoft [he fame words? I cannot but think,

the worthy and fifcreet Clergyman himfelf will agree, it

is improper, nay uncbrijlian, to expofe the perfonal de-

fects of our brother: that both fuch perfed forms as

yours, and fuch unfortunate ones as mine, proceed from
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the hand of the fame Maker ; who fa/bionetb his Pejfth

as he pleafeth, and that it is not from their ft.ape we

can tell whether they were made for honour or dijhvncur.

In a word, he would teach you Charity to your greateft

enemies ; of which number, my Lord, I cannot be rec-

kon 'd, lince, tho' a Poet, I was never your flatterer.

Next, my Lord, as to the O^urity
*
of my Birth, (a

reflection copy'd alfo from Mr. Curl and his brethren)

I am forry to be obliged to fuch a preemption as to

name my Family in the fame leaf with your Lordlhip's :

but my Father had the honour in one inftance to refemble

you, for he was a younger Brother. He did not indeed

think it a Happinefs to bury his elder Brother, tho' he

had one, who wanted fome pf tliofc good qualities which

yturt pofleit. How fincerely glad could I be, to pay to

that young Nobleman's memory the debt I owed to his

friendship, whofe early death depriv'd your family of

as much \"lt and Honour as he left behind him in any
branch of it. But as to my Father, I could aiTure you,

my Lord, that he was no Mechanic (neither a hatter,

nor, which might pleafe your Lordfhip yet better, a Cob-

ler) but in truth, of a very tolerable family : And my
Mother of an ancient one, as well born and educated as

that Latfy, whom your Lordfhip made choice of to be

the l\'6it>tr of your own Children; whofe merit, beauty,

and vivacity (if tranfmitted to your posterity) will be a

tetter prejent than even the noble blood they derive only

from )ou. A Mother, on whom I was never oblig'd

fo far to reflect, as to fay, (he/foileJ me f. And a Fa-

ther, who never found himfelf obliged to fay of me,

that he dij'approv"d my Conduit, In a word, my Lord,

Hard as tby Heart, and as thy Birth olfcure.

f A noble Father' i Mr fpi-rd fy bis Mother.

His Lordihip's account of bimfeJf, p. 7.
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I think it enough, that my Parents, fuch as they werry
never coft me a Blu/h ; and that their Son, fuch as he

is, never coil them a Tear.

I have purpofely omitted to confider your Lnrdfhip's
Criticifms on my Poetry. As they are exa&ly the fame

with thofe of the forementioned Authors, I apprehend

they would
jutlly charge me with partiality, if I gave

to you what belongs to them; or paid more diftindtion

to the fame things when they are in your mouth, than

when they were in theirs. It will be {hewing both

them and you (my Lord) a msre particular rff/cfi, to ob-

ferve how much they are honour'd by jour Imitation of

them, which indeed is carried thro
1

your whole Epiille.

I have read fon.ewhere at Sclool (tho' I make it no Va-

nity to have forget where) that Tully naturalized a few

phrafcs at the inftance of feme of his friends. Your

Lordfliip has done more in honour of thefe Gentlemen ;

you have author z'd not only their Aferiicns, but their

Style. For example, A Flow that wants fkill to refrain

its ardour, a Dictionary that giies us nothing at its own

cxpence. As luxuriant branches bear but littlefruit, fo

Wit unptund is but rawfruit While ycu rehearfe igno-

rance, youftill know enough to ~dc it in Verfe Wits are

but glittering ignorance. The account of how ivt fa/s

our time arid, The weight on Sir R. W 's brain.

You can ever receive frcm no head more than fuch a head

(as no head) has to give : Your Lordfiiip would have

faid never receive inftead of ever, and any hiad inftead,

of no head : but all this is perfectly new, and has greatly

enrich'd our language.
You are merry, my Lord, when you /ajr,

Latin and

Greek

Have quite Jefertedyour poor John Trot-hed,

And
left plain tuLti<vt Englijb in thtir Jicad.
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for (to do you juftice) this is nothing lefs than plain Eng-
lijh. And as for your John Trot-head, I can't conceive

why you fhould give it that name ; for by fome *
papers

I have feen fign'd with that name, it is
certainly a head

very different from that of your LorJmip's.
Your Lordfaip feems determined to fall out with every

thing you have learn'd at fchool : you complain next of
a dull

Dictionary,

That gives us nothing at L-ts own expencet

But afew modern words for ancient Senfe.

Your Lordftiip is the firft man that ever carried the love

of Wit fo far, as to expect a witty Difiionay. A DidH-

onary that gives us any thing but words , muft not only
be an expenfwe, but a very extravagant Dictionary. But

wkat does your Lordihip mean by ks giving us but a

few modern words for ancient Senfe? If by Senfe (as I

fufpedl) you mean words (a mijlake not unufual) I maft

do the Di&ionary the juftice to fay, that it gives usjuji
as many modern iwrds as ancient ones. Indeed, my Lord,

you have more need to complain f a bad Grammar,
than of a dull Dictionary.

Doctor Freiad, 1 dare anfsver for him, never taught

you to talk

ff Sapphic, Lyric, and lamlic Odd.

Your Lordlhip might as we'I bid your prefent Tutor,

your Taylor, make you a Coat, Suit of deaths, and

Breectes ; for you muft have forgot your Logic, as well

as Grammar, not to know, that Sapphic and Iambic are

both included in Lyric : that being the Gtnus, and ihofe

* See fome Treatifts printed in the Appendix to th: Craftfman,
about th;tiruc.
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For all cannat invent <v;ho can tranflate,

Ko more than tbofe nubo cloathe us, can create.

Here your Lordfllip feems in labour for a meaning. Is

it that you would have Tranflations, Originate ? for 'tis

the common opinion, that the bujintfs of a Tranflator

is to tranjtate, and not to invent, and of a Taylor to

eloatbe, and not to create. But why mould you, my
Lord, of all mankind, abufe a Taylor ? not to fay

blaffheme him ; if he can (as fome think) at leaft go
halves with God Almighty in the formation of a Beau.

Might not Do&or Sbervuin rebuke you for this, and bid

you Remember your Creator in the days ofyour Youth ?

From a Taylor, yonr Lordfhip proceeds (by a beauti-

ful gradation) to a Siikmrin.

Thus P pe wefind
The gaudy Hinchcliff of a. beauteous mind.

Here too is fome ambiguity. Does your Lordmip ufe

Hinchcliff as a proper name ? or, as the Ladies fay, a

HincLcJifor a Colmir, for a Silk or a Fan? I will ven-

ture to affirm, no Critic can have a perfeft tafte of your

Lord/hip's works, who does not understand both your
Male Phrafe and your Female Pbrafe.

Your Lordihip, to finifh your Climax, advances up
to a Hatter; a Mechanic, whofe Employment, you in-

form us, is not (as was generally imagined) to cover

pfofle'j beads, but to drefs their trains *. A molt uleful

Mechanic indeed ! I can't help wiming to have been

one for fame-people's fa'.ce. But this too may be only
another LaJy-Phrafe : Your Lordmip and the Ladies

may take a Uead-dreft for a Head, and underftand, that

* For tbis Mechanic*t, like tie Hatter* i painst

Ait butfor drejjing etter people i brains.
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to aJorf tht Head is the fame thing as to drefs the Brains.

Upon the whole, I may thank your Lordibip for this

high Panegyric : For if 1 have but drift
1

d up Homer, as

your Tajlor, Silkman, and Hatter have equipped your

Lordlhip, I muft be own'd to have drefs'd him marvel-

loufly indeed, and no wonder if he is admir'd by the

Lades*.

After all, my Lord, I really wifti you would learn your
Grammar. What if you put yourfelf awhile under the

Tuition of your Friend ^ m ? May not I with all re-

fpeft fay to you, what was faid to another Noble Poet

by Mr. Cowley, Pray, Mr. Howard f, ifyw did read

your Grammar, <wbat harm would it doyiu? You yourfelf

wi(h all Lords would learn to 'write J ; tho' I don't fee of

what ufe it could be, if their whole bufinefs is to give their

Votes
||:

It could only be ferviceable \njigning their Pra.

ttfts. Yet furely this fmall portion of learning might be

indulged to your Lordfhip, xvithout any Breach of that

Privilege \- you fo generoufly aflert to all thofe of your
rank, or too great an Infringement of that Right** which

you claim a's Hereditary, and for which, no doubt, your
noble Father will thank you. Surely, my Lord, no man
\vas ever fo bent upon depreciating hirnfeif!

All your readers have obferved the following Lines :

How oft ive hear f.me Witling pert and dull,

By fujhion Coxcomb, and by nature Faol,

ll'itb hackney Maxims, in dogmatic ftrain,

Staffing Re igion and the Marriage chain ?

ly Girh <ldm\r"d. p. 6.

f The Honourable Mr. Edward Howard, celebrated for bis

poetry.

\ And ivben you fee me fairly write my name,
For England's faki wijb all Lord* did the fam:.

||
All our tui'neft ii to drefs and vote, p. 4.

4 The want oft'-.iitis. ibid.
* To be

foolf. ibid.
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'Then from his Common-place-kook he repeats,

Ihe Lawyers all are rogues, and Parfons cheats,

That Vice and Virtue's nothing but a
jeft,

And all Morality Deceit nudl-dreft ;

That Life it/elf is like a wrangling game, etc.

The whole Town and Court (my good Lord) have

heard this Witling ; who is fb much every body's ac-

quaintance but his own, that I'll engage they all name

thefame Per/on. But to hear you fay, that this is only

/" ivhipt Cream a frothy Store, is a fufficient proof, that

never mortal was endued with fo humble an opinion both

of himfelf and his own Wit, as your Lordfhip : For, I

do afltire you, thefe are by much the beft Verfes in your
*vhole Poem.

How unhappy is it for me, that a Perfon of your

Lordfliip's Modefty and Virtue, who manifefts fo tender

-a regard to Religion, Matrimony, and Mora/lily ; who,
tho' an Ornament to the Court, cultivate an exemplary

Correfpondence with the Clergy ; nay, who dildain not

charitably to converfe with, and even aflift, fome of the

very worit of Writers (fo far as to call a few Conceits, or

drop a few Antitbefa even among the Dear "Joys of the

Courant) that you, I fay, fliould look upon Me alone

as reprobate and unamendable ! Reflect what / was,
and what 1 am. I am even annihilated by your Anger:
For in thefe Verfes you have robbed me of all power to

think *, and, in your others, of the very name of zMan !

Nay, to fliew that this is wholly your own doing, you
'have told us that before I wrote my lajl Epi,'iles (that is,

before I
unluckily mention'd Fanxy and ddm'n, whom,

I proteft, I knew not to be your Lordfliip's Relations)
1 might ha i* foett and died in glory f .

* Pc, who m"er ctu'd think, p. 7.

t ** ''
~y <bin be might ba-ve Irvd tnd dfd. ibid,
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What would I not do to be wei' with your Lordfliip <

Tho', you obferve, I am a mere Imitator of Homer,

Horace, Boileau, Garth, &c. (which I have the lefs

caufe to be afham'd of, fince they wert Imitators of one

another} yet what if I mould folemnly ei/gage never to

imitate your Lordfhip ? May it not be one .ftep towards

an accommodation, that while you remark my Ignorance

in Greek, you are fo good as to fay, you hav^ forgot

your own ? What if I mould confefs I translated

from D'Ader? That furely could not but oblige yt'ur

Lordfhip, who are known to prefer French to all thfc

learned Languages. But allowing that in the fpace of

twelve yean acquaintance with Homer, I might unhap-

pily contraft as much Greek, as your Lordmip did in
<T'W9 at the Univerfity, why may I not forget h again, as

happily ?

Till fuch a reconciliation take effecl, I have but one

thing to intreat of your Lordfhip. It is that you will

not decide of my Principles on the fame grounds as you
have done of my Learning : Nor give the fame account

of my Want of Grace, after you have loft all acquain-
tance with ray Per/on, as you do of my Want of Greek,

after you have confefledly loll all acquaintance with the

Language. You are too generous, my Lord, to follow

the Gentlemen of the Dunciad quite fo far, as to leek my
utter Perdition : as Nero once did Lucan's, merely for

prefuming to be a Poet, while one of fo much greater

quality was a Writer* I therefore make this -humble re-

queft to your Lordfliip, that the next time you pleafe

-to 'write of me, Jpeak of me, or even ivbifper of me *,

you will recolleft it is full eight Tears fuice I had the

* The wbtfyer, that, to greitnef^ ftill too near,

Perhaps yet vibrates gn his Sovereign's ear.

Efljt. ta Dr* J

VOL. VI; F
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honour of any conversation or correfpondence with your

Lordftiip, except jitjt halfan hour in a Lady's Lodgings
.at Court, and the'a I had the happinefs of her being

prefent all the time. It would therefore be difficult even

for your Lordftiip's penetration to tell, to what, or from

what Principles, Parties, or Sentiments, Moral, Political,

or Theological, I may have been converted, or pervert-

ed, in all that time. I befeech your Lordfhip to con-

Jider, the Injury a Man of your high Rank and Credit

tnzr
j
do to a. private Per/on, under Penal Laws and many

<Rther difadvantages, not for want of bonify or conference,

but merely perhaps for having too weak a bead, or too

tender a heart *. It is by thefe alone I have hitherto

liv'd excluded from all pojls of Profit or Trujl : As J can

interfere with the Hews of no man, do not deny me, my
Lord, all that is left,

a little Prai/e, or the common

Encouragement due, if not to my Genius, at leait to my
Indujiry.

Above all, your Lordfhip will be careful not to wrong

my Moral Charader, with THOSE f under whofe Pro-

ttftion I live, and thro' whofe Lenity alone 1 can live

with Comfort. Your Lordihip, I aai confident, upon
ronfideration will think, you inadvertently went a little

too far when you recommended to THEIR peruial, and

Itrengthened by the weight of your Approbation, a

Libel, mean in its reflexions upon my poorfyure, and

fcandalous in thofe oi> my Honour and Initgrity : wherem

I was reprefented as " an Enemy to Human Race, a
" Murderer of Reputations, and a Monjlcr marked by
' God like Cain, deferving to wander accurs'd thro'

?' the World."

A llrange Pidure of a Man, who had the good for-

tune to enjoy many friends, who will be always rcmcm-

* Sec Letters to Bifliop Atterbury, Letti ir.

| The K, and <^
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bcr'd as the firft Ornaments of their Age and Country ;

and no Enemies that ever contriv'd to be heard of, ex-

cept Mr. JohnDennist and your Lordfhip : A Man, who
never wrote a Line in which the Religion or Government

of his Country, the Royal Family, or their Mi/iijlry,

were difrefpeclfully mentioned ; the Animofity of any
one Party gratify'd at the expence of another ; or any
Cenfure palt, but upon known Vice, athuwltAgd Folh,

or aggrejjlng Impertinence. Jt is with infinite pleafure he

finds, that feme Men who feem afoam d and afraid of

nothing elfe, are fo very fenfible of his Ridicule : And
'tis for that very reafon he refolves (by the grace of God,
and your Lordfhip's good leave)

That, 'while he breathes, no rich or noble knave

Shall walk the 'world in credit to his grave.

This, he thinks, is rendering the beft Service he can to

the Public, and even to the good Government of his

Country ; and for this, at leaft, he may deferve fome

Countenance, even from the GREATEST PERSONS in

it. Your Lordftiip knows OF WHOM I fpeak. Their

NAMES J mould be as forry, and as much a/ham'd, to

place near yours, on fuch an occafion, as I ftiobld be to

fee You, my Lord, placed fo near their PERSONS, if you
could ever make fo ill an Ufe of their Ear *

as to afperfe
or milreprefent any one innocent Man.

This is all I fhall ever afk of your Lordfhip, except

your pardon for this tedious Letter. I have the honour

to be, with equal RefpeB and Concern,

My Lord,

Your truly devoted Servant,

A. P o r E.

* *
Clofe at the ear of Eve." Ep. to Dr, Aibuthaot.

F 2





L E T T E R S

TO AND FROM

Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, etc.

From the Year 171410 1737,





LETTERS
TO AND FROM

Dr. JONATHAN SWIFT, etc.

From the Year 1714 to 1737.

LETTER I.

Mr. P o P E to Dr. S w 1 1 x-

June 18, 17*4.

WHATEVER
Apologies it might become me

to make at any other time for writing to you, I

mall ufe none now, to a man who has own'd

himfelf as fplenetic as a Cat in the Country. In that

circumftance, I know by experience a letter is a very

ufeful, as well as amufing thing : If you are too bufied

in State affairs to read it, yet you may find entertainment

in folding it into divers figures, either doubling it into a

pyramidical, or twitting it into a ferpentine form : or, if

your difpofition mould not be fo mathematical, in taking
it with you to that place where men of ftudious minds are

apt to fit longer than ordinary ; where, after an abrupt
divifion of the paper, it may not be unpleafant to try to

fit and rejoin the broken lines together. All thefe amufe-

ments I am no ftranger to in the Country, and doubt not

but (by this time) you begin to relifh them, in your pre-
fent contemplative fituation.
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I remember a man, who was thought to i'>ave fome

knowledge in the world, ufed to affirm, that no people
in town ever complained they were forgotten by their

Friends in the country ; but my increafing experience
convinces me he was miftaken, for I find a great many
here grievoufly complaining of yon, upon this fcore. I-

am told further, that you treat the few you correfpond
with in a very arrogant ftyle, and tell them you admire

at their infolence in diilurbing your meditations, or even

enquiring of your* retreat: but this I will not pcfitivelj*

aiibt, becaufe I never received any.fuch infulting Epiftle

from you. My Lord Oxford fays you have not written

to him once fince you went : but this perhaps may be

only policy, in him or you ; and J, who am half a

Whig, muft not intircly credit any thing he affirms. At
Button's it is reported you are gone to Hanover, and

that Gay goes only on an Embafly to you. Others

apprehend fome dangerous State treatife from your re -

tirement; and a Wit, who affects to imitate Balfac, fays,,

that the Miniftry now are like thofe Heathens of old,

who received their Oracles from the Woods. The
Gentlemen cf the Roman Catholic perfuafion are not

unwilling to credit me, when I whifper, that you are

gone to meet fome Jefuits commiflioned from the Court

of Rome, in order to fettle the mofr. convenient methods

to be taken for the coming of the Pretender. Dr. Ar-

buthnot is fmgular in his opinion, and imagines your

only defign is to attend at fu'l leifure to the life and ad*

ventures of Scriblerus. This indeed muft be granted of

greater importance than all the relt ; and I wifti I could

* Some time before the Death of Queen Annt, when her miniftert

were quarrelling, and the Dean could not reconcile them, he re-

tired to a Friend's Houfc in, Berkshire, anJ never fcw them

after.
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promife fo well of you. The top of my own ambition

is to contribute to that great work, and I ftiall translate

Homer by the by. Mr. Gay has acquainted you what

progrefs I have made in it. I can't name Mr. Gay,
without all the acknowledgments which I mall ever owe

you, on his account. Jf I writ this in verfe, I would

tell you, you are like the fun, and while men imagine

you to be retir'd or abfent, are hourly exerting your in-

dulgence, and bringing things to maturity for their ad-

vantage. Of all the world, you are the man (without

flattery) who ferveyour friends with the leaft oltentation;

it is almoit ingratitude to thank you, confidering your

temper; and this is the period of all my letter which I

fear you will think the moft impertinent. I am, with:

the trueft affection,

Yours, etc.

LETTER II.

From Dr. S \v i F T to Mr. POPE..

Dublin, June 28, 1715-

"\/f Y
* Lord Biftiop of Clogher gave me your kind

^ -^
letter full of reproaches for my not writing. I

am naturally no very exaft correfpondent, and when I

leave a country without probability of returning, I think.

as feldom as I can of what I loved or efteemed in it, to

avoid the Defiderium which of all things makes life moft

uneafy. But you mull give me leave to add one thing,,

that you talk at your eafe, being wholly unconcerned in.

public events : For, if your friends the Whigs continue,

* Dr. St. George Ajl), formerly a fellow of Trinity -College, Dublin
,.

(to whom the Dean was a Pupil) afterward} BUhop of Ciogh.r, aad

Iran/hied to thcSeof Derry in 1716-17,



106 LETTERS TO AND
you my hope for fome favour ; if the Tories return, you
are at leaft fare of quiet. You know how well I loved

both Lord Oxford and Bolingbroke, and how dear the

Duke of Ormond is to me: Do you imagine I can

be eafy while their enemies are endeavouring to take off

their heads ? / nunc, et <vcrfus tecum mtditare canoros

Do you imagine I can be eafy, when I think of the pro-
bable confequences of thefe proceedings, perhaps upon
the very peace of the nation, but certainly of the minds

of fo many hundred thoufand good fubjefts ? Upon the

whole, you may truly attribute my filence to the Eclipfe,

but it was that Eclipfe which happened on the firft of

Auguft.
I borrowed your Homer from the Bifhop (mine is not

yetlanded) and read it out in two evenings. If itpleafeth
others as well as me, you have got your end in profit

and reputation : Yet I am angry at fome bad Rhymes and

Triplets, and pray in your next do not let me have fo

many unjuftifiable Rhymes to war and gods. I tell you
all the faults I know, only in one or two places you are

a little obfcure ; but I expefted you to be fo in one or

two and twenty. I have heard no foul talk of it here,

for indeed it is not come over ; nor do we very much

abound in Judges, at leait I have not the honour to b

acquainted with them. Your notes are perfectly good,
and fo are your Preface and EfTay. You were pretty

bold in mentioning Lord Bolingbroke in that Preface. I

faw the Key to the Lock but yefterday : I think you have

changed it a good deal, to adapt it to the prcfcnt

times *.

Pot thefe two laft obfervations together, and it will appear that

Mr. Pope was neither wanting to his friends for fear of party, nor

would infnlt a nr.nirrry to humour his friends. He faid ofhimfelf,
and I believe he faid truly, that be nttier virote a tine to gratify tbt

tnimojity of any one farty at the cxfer.ct cf anttker. Sec the Utttr (

table lord.
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God be thanked I have yet no Parliamentary bufinefs,

and if they have none with me, I mall never feek their

acquaintance. I have not been very fond of them for

fome years paft,
not when I thought them tolerably good,,

and therefore if I can get leave to be abfent, I fhall be

much inclined to be on that fide, when there is a parlia.

ment on this ; but truly I muft be a little eafy in my
mind before I can think of Scriblerus.

You are to underrland that I live in the corner of a
vait unfurniflied houfe ; my family confifts of a fteward,

a groom, a helper in the {table, a footman, and an old

maid, who are all at board-wages, and when I do not

dine abroad, or make an entertainment (which laftis very

rare) I eat a rnutton-pye, and drink half a pint of wine i

My amufements are defending my fmall dominions

againft the Archbilhop, and endeavouring to reduce my
rebellious Choir. Perditur haec inter mifero lux. I

defire you will prefent my humble fervice to Mr. Ad-

difon, Mr. Congreve, and Mr. Rowe, and Gay. I am,
and will be always, extremely yours, etc.

LETTER III.

Mr. POPE to Dr. S w i F T.

June 20, 1716.

T Cannot fufter a friend to crofs the Irifh feas without
*

bearing a teflimony from me of the conftant efteem

and afFeclion I am both obliged and inclined to have for

you. It is better he mould tell you than I, how often

you are in our thoughts and in our cups, and how 1 learn

to fleep lefs and drink more, whenever you are named

among us. I look upon a friend in Ireland as upon a

F6
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friend in the other world, whom
(popiflily fpeaking) f

believe conftantly well-difpofed towards me, and ready
to do me all the good he can, in that ftate of feparation,

though 1 hear nothing from him, and make addre/fes to

him but very rarely. A Proteftant divine cannot take it

amifs that I treat him in the fame manner with my patron
Saint.

I can tell you no news, but what you will not fuf--

ficiently wonder at, that I fuffer many things as an author

militant: whereof, inr your days of probation, you have

been a fharer, or you had not arrived to that triumphant
ftate you now defervedly enjoy in the Church. As for me,
I have not the Icaft hopes of the Cardinalate, tho' I fuffer

for my Religion in almoft every weekly paper. I have

began to take a pique at the Pfalms of David (if the

wicked may be credited, who have printed a fcandalous

one * in my name.) This report I dare not difcourage
too much, in a profpeft I have at prefent of a poft under

the Marquis de Langallerie f, wherein if I can but do

fome fignal fervice againft the Pope, I may be confider-

ably advanced by the Turks, the only religious people I

dare confide in. If it fhould happen hereafter that I

flxould write for the holy law of Mahomet, I hope it may
make no breach between you and me ; every one muft

live, and I beg you will not be the man to manage thecon-

troverfy againft me. The Church of Rome I judge (from

many modern fymptoms^ as well as ancient prophecies)

to be in a declining condition : that of England will in a

ftort time be fcarce able to maintain her own family : fb

Churches fink as generally as Banks in Europe, and for

the fame reafon ; that Religion .and Trade, which at

ir.cc

In Curl's Colleflion.

Oae who made ft nvife then, as Count Banniral has door
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firft were open and free, have been reduced into the

Management of Companies, and the Roguery of Di-

re&ors.

I don't know why I tell you all this, but that I always
loved to talk to you ; but this is not a time for any man
to talk to the purpofe. Truth is a kind of contraband

commodity, which I would not venture to export, and

therefore the only thing tending that dangerous way
which I mail fay, is, that I am, and always will be, with

the utmoft fmcerhy,
Yours, etc.

LETTER IV.

From Dr. S w i>? T to Mr. POPS.

Aug. 30, 1716.

T Had the favour of yours by Mr. F. of whom befort
*

any other qucftion relating to your health or fortune,

or fuccefs as a Poet, I enquired your principles in the

common form,
"

Is he a Whig or a Tory?" I am forry to

find they are not fo well tallied to the prefent junfture
as I cou'd wifh. I always thought the terms of Fafto

and Jure had been introduced by the Poets, and that

Poffeffion of any fort in Kings was held an unexception-
able title in the courts of Parnafius. If you do not grow
a perfecY good fubjeft in all its prefent latitudes, I mall

conclude you are become rich, and able to live without

dedications to men in power, whereby one great inconve-

nience will follow, that you and the world and pofterity

will be utterly ignorant of their Virtues. For, either

your brethren have miferably deceived us thefe hundred

years pad, or Power confers Virtue, as naturally as five

of your Popiih facraments do Grace. You fleep lefs and
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drink more. But your matter Horace was Vint fomnique

benignui : aiid, as I take it, both are proper for your trade.

As to mine, there are a thoufand poetical texts to confirm

the one; and as to the other, I know it was anciently the

cuflom to {Jeep in temples for thofe who would confult

the Oracles,
" Who dictates to me flumbering,"

*
etc.

You are an ill Catholic, or a worfe Geographer, for I

can aflure you, Ireland is not Paradife, and I appeal even

to any Spanifh divine, whether Addrefies were ever made

to a friend in Hell, or Purgatory ? And who are all thefc

enemies you hint at ? I can only think of Curl, Gildon,

Squire Burnet, Blackmore, and a few others whofe fame

I have forgot ; Tools, in my opinion, as neceflary for a

good writer, as pen, ink, and paper. And befides, I

would fain know whether every Draper doth not mew

you three or four damn'd pieces of fluff to fet off his

good one? However, I will grant, that one thorough
Bookfelling-Rogue is better qualified to vex an author,

than all his cotemporary fcriblers in Critic or Satire, not

only by ftolen Copies of what was incorrcdt or unfit for

the public, but by downright laying other mens dulnefs

at your door. I had a long defign upon the Ears of that

Curl, when I was in credit, but the Rogue would never

allow me a fair ftroke at them, although my penknife was

ready drawn and (harp. I can hardly believe the relation

of his being poifoned, although the Hiftoiian pretends to

have been an eye-witneH- : But I beg pardon, Sack might
do it, although Rats-bane would net. I never faw the

thing yon mention as falfely imputed to you; but I

think the frolicks of merry hours, even when we are

guilty, mould not be left to the mercy of our bell

friends, until Curl and his refemblers are hang'd.

With fubmiffion to the better judgment of you and

your friends, I take your projeft of an employment undar

* Milton.
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the Turks to be idle and unnecefiary. Have a little

patience, and you will find more merit and encouragement
at home by the fame methods. You are ungrateful to

your country ; quit but your own Religion, and ridicule

ours, and that will allow you a free choice for any other,

or for none at all, and pay you well into the bargain.
Therefore pray do not run and difgrace us among the

Turks, by telling them- you were forced to leave your
native home, becaufe we would oblige you to be a

Chriftian ; whereas we will make it appear to all the

world, that we only compelled you to be a Whig.
There is a young ingenious Quaker in this town who

writes verfes to his miftrefs, not very corredl, but in aftrain

purely what a poetical Quaker mould do, commending
her look and habit, etc. It gave me a hint that a fet of

Quaker paftorals might fucceed, if our friend Gay
* could

fancy it, and I think it a fruitful fubjeft ; pray hear what

he fays. I believe further, the paftoral ridicule is not yet

exhaufted ; and that a porter, footman -f-,
or chairman's

paftoral might do well. Or what think you of a New-

gate paftoral, among the whores and thieves there ?

Laftly, to conclude, I love you never the worfe for fel-

dom writing to you. I am in an obfcure fcene, where

you know neither thing nor perfon. I can only anfwer

yours, which I promife to do after a fort whenever you
think fit to employ me. But I can afTure you, the fcene

and the times have deprefled me wonderfully, for I will

impute no defedl to thofe two paltry years which have

flipt by fince I had the happinefa to fee you. I am,
with the trueft efteem,

Yours, etc.

* Gay did write a paftoral of this kind, which is publi/hed in his

works.

t Swift bimlelf wrote one of this kind. Lntiiled Dermal ar>4

Skttlob.
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From Dr. SWIFT to Mr. P OP E.

Dublin, Jan. 10, 1721.
A Thoufand things have vexed me of late years, upon** which I am determined to lay open mymind to you.

I rather chufe to appeal to you than to my Lord Chief

Juftice Whhfhed, under the fituation I am in. For, I

take this caufe properly to lie before you : You are a

much fitter Judge of what concerns the credit of a Wri-

ter, the injuries that are done him, and the reparations

he ought to receive. Befides, I doubt whether the Ar-

guments I could fugged to prove my own innocence

would be of much weight from the gentlemen of the

Long-robe to thofe in Furs, upon whofe decifion about

the difference of Style or Sentiments, i mould be very

unwilling to leave the merits of my Caufe

Give me leave then to put you in mind (although you
cannot eafily forget it) that about ten weeks before the

Queen's death, I left the town, upon occafion of that

incurable breach among the great men at Court, and

went down to Berkmire, where you may remember that

you gave me the favour of a vifit. While I was in that

retirement, I writ a Difcourfe which I thought might be

ufeful in fuch a juncture of affairs, and fent it up to

London ; but, upon fome difference in opinion between

me and a certain great minifter now abroad, the publifii*

ing of it was deferred fo long that the Queen died, and

I recalled my copy, which hath been ever fmce in fafe

hands. In a few weeks after the lofs of that excellent

Princefs, 1 came to my ftation here ; where I have con

tinued ever fmce in the greateft privacy, and utter igno-

This Letter Mr, Pope never receired, nor did he believe t

Was ever lent.
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ranee of thofe events, which are moft commonly talked

of in the world. I neither know the names nor num-

ber of the Royal Family which now reigns, further than

the Prayer-book informs me. I cannot tell who is

Chancellor, who are Secretaries, nor with what nations

we are in peace or war. And this manner of life was

not taken up out of any fort of Affectation, but merely

to avoid giving offence, and for fear of provoking Party-

zeal.

I had indeed written fome Memorials of the four lauV

years of the Queen's reign, with fome other informa^

tions, which I received, as neceffary materials to qualify

me for doing fomething in an employment then defign'd;

roe *: But, as it was at the difpofal of a perfon, who

had not the fmalleft fhare of fteadinefs or fincerity, L
difdain'd to accept it.

Thefe papers, at my few hours of health and leifure,,

I have been digefting f into order by one iheet at a.

time, for 1 dare not venture any further, left the humour

of fearching and feizing papers fhould revive ; not that

I am in pain of any danger to myfelf (for they contain

nothing of preient Times or Perfons, upon which I mall

never lofe a thought while there is a Cat or a Spaniel in,

*
Historiographer.

J-
Thefe papers fome years after were brought finiflied by the

Dean into England, with an intention to publish them. But a

friend on whofe judgment he relied (the fame I fuppofe whom he
mentions above, as being abroad at the time of writing this letter)

difluided him from that defign. He told the Dean there were fe-

veral fadh he knew to be falfe, and that the whole was fo much
10 the fpirit of party-writing, that, though it might have made
afeafonable pamphlet in the time of their administration, it was a

di/honour to juft hiftory. The Dean would do nothing againft his

Friend's judgment, yet it extremely chagrined him. And he told

a common friend, that fmce * did not approve his hiftory, he
would caft it into the fire, though it was the beft work he had ever

written. However it did not undergo this fate, and is laid tbc
yet. ift being.
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the houfe) but to preferve them from being loft among
Meflengers and Clerks.

I have written in this kingdom, a *
difcourfe to per-

fuade the wretched people to wear their own Manu-
factures inftead of thofe from England. This Treatife

foon fpread very fart, being agreeable to the fentiments

of the whole nation, except of thofe gentlemen who
had employments, or were Expectants. Upon which a

perfon in great office here immediately took the alarm :

he fent in hafte for the Chief Juftice, and informed him
of a feditious, factious, and virulent Pamphlet, lately

publiftied with a defign of fetting the two kingdoms at

variance ; directing at the fame time that the Printer

fhould be profecuted with the utmoft rigour of law.

The Chief Juftice had fo quick an underftanding, that

he refolved, if poflible, to out-do his orders. Tha

Grand-Juries of the county and city were praclifed effec-

tnally with to reprefent the faid Pamphlet with all ag-

gravating Epithets, for which they had thanks fent them

from England, and their Prefentments publifhed for fe-

veral weeks in all the news-papers. The Printer was

feized, and forced to give great bail : after his trial the

Jury brought him in Not Guilty, although they had

been culled with the utmoft induftry : The Chief Juftice

fent them back nine times, and kept them eleven hours,

until being perfectly tired out, they were forced to leave

the matter to the mercy of the Judge, by what they call

a fpecial Verdict. During the trial, the Chief Juftice,

among other Angularities, laid his hand on his breaft,

and protefted folemnly that the Author's defign was to

bring in the Pretender j although there was not a fmgle

{/liable of party in the whok Treatife, and although it

was known that the rnoft eminent of thofe who profef-

* A Propofal for the univerfal Ufe of Irifli Manufactures*.
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fed his own principles, publickly difallovved his pro-

ceedings. But the caufe being fo very odious and im-

popular, the trial of the Verdift was deferred from one

Term to another, until upon the Duke of G ft-n

the Lord Lieutenant's arrival, his Grace, after mature

advice, and permiflion from England, was pleafed to

grant a noli profequi.

This is the more remarkable, becaufe it is faid that

the man is no ill decider in common cafes of property,

where party is out of the queftion ; but when that in-

tervenes, with ambition at heels to pufh it forward, ic

muft needs confound any man of little fpirit, and low

birth, who ha;h no other endowment than that fort of

Knowledge, which, however pofleffed in the higheft de-

gree, can poflibly give no one good quality to the mind.

It is true, I have been much concerned, for feveral

years pail, upon account of the public as well as for

rayfelf, to fee how ill a tafte for wit and fenfe prevails

in the world, which Politics, and South- tea, and Party,

and Operas, and Mafquerades have introduced. For,

befides many inilpid papers which the malice of fome

have entitled me to, there are many perfons appearing
to wilh me well, and pretending to be judges of my
llyle and manner, who have yet afcribed fome writings

to me, of which any man of common fenfe and litera-

ture would be heartily afhamed. I cannot forbear in-

ftancing a Treatife called a Dedication upon Dedicationst

\vhich many would have to be mine, although it be as

empty, dry, and fervile a compofuion, as I remember
at any time to have read. But, above all, there is one

Circumttance which makes it impoffible for me to have

been author of a Treatife, wherein there are feveral

pages containing a Panegyric on Kiag George, of whofe

character and perfon I am utterly ignorant, nor ever had

nee the curiofity to enquire into cither, living at ib
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great a diflance as I do, and having long done with

whatever can relate to public matters.

Indeed I have formerly delivered my thoughts very

freely, whether I were afked or no ; but never affefted

to be a Counfellor, to which I had no manner of call.

J was humbled enough to fee myfelf fo far out-done by
the Earl of Oxford in ray own trade as a Scholar, and

too good a Courtier not to difcover his contempt of thofe

who would be men of importance out of their fphere.

Befides, to fay the truth, although I have known many
great Minifters ready enough to hear Opinions, ytt I

have hardly feen one that would ever defcend to take

Advice ; and this pedantry arifeth from a Maxim them-

felves do not believe at the fame time they pra&ife by

it, that there is fomething profound in Politics, which,

men of plain honeft fenfe cannot arrive to.

I only wifh my endeavours had fucceeded better in

the great point I had at heart, which was that of recon-

ciling the Minifters to each other. This might have been

done, if others, who had more concern and more influ-

ence, would have adled their parts ; and, if this had

fucceeded, the public intereft both of Church and State

would not have been the worfe, nor the Proteftant Suc-

ceffion endangered.

But, whatever opportunities a conftant attendance of

four years might have giren me for endeavouring to do

good offices to particular perfons, I deferve at leafl to

find tolerable quarter from thofe of the other Party ; for

many of which I was a conftant advocate with the Earl

of Oxford, and for this I appeal to his LordlhJp : He
knows how often I prefled him in favour of Mr. Addi.

fon, Mr. Congrcve, Mr. Rowe, and Mr. Steel ; although
I freely confefs that his Lordfhip's kindnefs to them was

altogether owing to his generous notions, and the erteem

he. had for their wit and parts, of which I could only
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pretend to be a remembrancer. For I can never forget

the anfwer he gave to the late Lord Hallifax, who upon,

the firft change of the Miniftry interceded with him to

-fpare Mr. Congreve : It was by repeating thefe two linea

of Virgil,

jV*a oltufa adeo geftcunm j>tlora Poem,

Wee tarn averfus equos Tyria Boljungit ab urlv.

Purfuant to which, he always treated Mr. Congreve with

the greatefl perfonal civilities, affuring him of his con-

ftant favour and protection, and adding that he would

ftudy to do fomething better for him.

I remember it was in thofe times a ufual fubjeft of

raillery towards me among the Minifters, that I never

came to them without a Whig in my fleeve; which I do

not fay with any view towards making my Court : For,

the new Principles
* iixed to thofe of that denomina-

tion, I did then, and do now from my heart abhor, de-

left, and abjure, as wholly degenerate from their pre-

deceflbrs. I have converfed in fome freedom with more

minifters of State of all parties than ufually happens to

men of my level, and, I confefs, in their capacity as

Minifters, I look upon them as a race of people whofe

.acquaintance no man would court, otherwife than upon
-the fcore of Vanity or Ambition. The firft quickly
wears off (and is the Vice of low minds, for a man of

fpirit is too proud to be vain) and the other was not my
cafe. Befides, having never received more than one
fmall favour, I was under no neceffity of being a flave

to men in power, but chofe my friends by their perfonal

merit, without examining how far their notions agreed
with the politics then in vogue. I frequently converfed

with Mr. Addifon, and the others I named (except Mr.

* He means particularly the principle at that time charged upon
nhejn, by their Enemies, of an intention tofrofcrii* tbt'Tiria.
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Steel) during all my Lord Oxford's Miniftry, and Mr.

Addifon's friendihip to me continued inviolable, with

as much kindnefs as when we ufed to meet at my Lord

Sommers * or Hallifax, who were leaders of the oppo-
fite Party.

I would infer from all this, that it is with great in-

juftice I have thefe many years been pelted by your

Pamphleteers, merely upon account of fome regard

which the Queen's laft Miuiflers were pleafed to have

for me: and yet in my confcience I think I am a par-

taker in every ill defign they had againft the Proteilant

Succeffion, or the Liberties and Religion of their Coun-

try ; and can fay with Cicero,
" that I mould be proud

" to be included with them in all their adlions lanquam
" in equo Tnjam." But if I have never difcovered by

my words, writings, or adlions, any Party virulence,

or dangerous defigns againft the prefenc powers ; if my
friendfhip and converfation were equally {hewn among
thofe who liked or difapproved the proceedings then at

Court, and that I was known to be a common Friend

of all deferving perfons of the latter fort, when they

were in diftrefs ; I cannot but think it ha:d, that I am
not fuffered to run quietly among the common herd of

people, whofe opinions unfortunately differ from thofe

which lead to favour and preferment.

I ought to let you know, that the Thing we called a

Whig in England is a creature altogether different from

thofe of the fame denomination here ; at lead it was

fo during the reign of her late Majelty. Whether thofe

on your fide have changed or no, it hath not been my
bufinefs to encfuire. 1 remember my excellent friend

Mr. Addifon, when he firli came over hither Secretary

* Lord Sotnmers had very warmly recomrnfnded Dr. Swift to
the favour of Lord Wharton, when he went the Queea's Lieute-
mat into Ireland in the ear lr.
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t the Earl of Wharton then Lord Lieutenant, was ex-

tremely offended at the conduft and difcourfe of the

Chief Managers here : He told me they were a fort of

people who feemed to think, that the principles of a

Whig confided in nothing elfe but damning the Church,

reviling the Clergy, abetting the Difienters, and fpeaking

contemptibly of revealed Religion.

I was difcouriing fome years ago with a certain Minifter

about that whiggiih or fanatical Genius, fo prevalent

among the Englilh of this kingdom ; his Lordfhip ac-

counted for it by that number of Cromwell's Soldiers,

adventurer edabliihed here, who were all of the foureft

Jevcn, and the meanell jirth, and whole pollerity are now
in pofleilion of their lands and their principles. However,
it mult be confeifed, that of lace fome people in this

country are grown weary of quarreling, becaufe intereft,

the great motive of quarreling, is at an end ; for, it is

hardly worth contending who fhall be an Excifeman, a

Country-Vicar, a Cryer in the Courts, or an Undcr-

Clcrk.

You will perhaps be inclined to think, that a perfon
fo ill treated as I have been, muft at fome time or other

have difcovered very dangerous opin ons in government;
in anfwer to which, I will tell you what my political

principles were in the time of her late gloriou, Majefty,
which 1 never coatradicled by any action, writing, or

difcourfe.

Firft, I always declared myfelf againft a Popiftx Suc-

ceflbr to the crown, whatever title he might have by
the proximity of blood: Neither did f ever regard the

right line, except upon two accounts : firir, as it was

eftablifhed by law; and fecondly, as it hath mu'h weight
in the opinions of the

people. For neceffity may abo-

li(h any law, but cannot al er the fentiments of the vul-

gar j right ofinheritance being perhaps the moft popular

9
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of all topics : and therefore in great changes when thai

is broke, there will remain much heart-burning and dif-

content among the meaner people ; which (under a weak

Prince and corrupt administration) may have the worft

confequences upon the peace of anyftate.

As to what is called a Revolution principle, my opi-

nion was thjs ; That whenever thofe evils, which ufually

attend and follow a violent change of Government, were

not in probability
fo pernicious as the grievance we fuffer

under a prefent power, then the public good will
juftify

fuch a Revolution. And this I took to have been the

-cafe in the Prince of Orange's expedition, although in the

confequences it produced fome very bad effefts, which

are likely to flick long enough by us.

I had likewife in thofe days a mortal antipathy againfl.

Standing Armies in times of Peace : Becaufe I always
took Standing Armies to be only fervants hired by the

Mafter of the family for keeping his own children in

flavery; and becaufe I conceived, that a Prince who
ceuld not think himfelf fecure without Mercenary

Troops, muft needs have a feparate intereft from that of

his Subjects. Athough I am not ignorant of thofe arti-

ficial Neceffities which a corrupted Minify can create,

for keeping up Forces to fupport a Faction againfl the

publick Intereft.

As to Parliaments, I adored the wifdom of that Gothic

inflitution, which made them annual : and I was confi-

dent our Liberty could never be placed upon a firm foun-

dation until that ancient law were reftored among us.

For, who fees not, that, while fuch AfTemblies are per-

mitted to have a longer duration, there grows up a

commerce of corruption between the Miniltry and the

Deputies, wherein they both find their accounts, to the

cunifeft danger of Liberty ? which Tragic would neither



FROM DR. SVflFT, etc. 121

anfvver the defign nor expence, if Parliaments met once

a year.

I ever abominated that fcheme of Politics (now about

thirty years old), of fetting up a monied Intereft in op-

pofition to the landed. For I conceived, there could

not be a truer maxim in our Government than this, That
the Pofleflbrs of the foil are the bell judges of what is

for the advantage of the kingdom. If others had

thought the fame way, Funds of Credit and South-fea

Projeds would neither have been felt nor heard of.

I could never difcover the neceffity of fufpending any
Law upon which the Liberty of the moft innocent Per-

fons depended; neither do I think this Pradtice hath

made the tafte of Arbitrary Power fo agreeable, as that

we mould defire to fee it repeated. Every Rebellion

fubdued and Plot difcovered, contribute to the firmer

eftablifhment of the Prince : In the latter cafe, the knot

of Confpirators is entirely broke, and they are to begin,

their work anew under a thoufand difadvantages ; fo

that thofe diligent enquiries into remote and problema*
tical guilt, with a new power of enforcing them by
chains and dungeons to every perfon whose face a Mini-

fter thinks fit to diflike, axe not only oppofite to that

Maxim, which declareth it better that ten guilty men
fhould efcape, than one innocent fuffer ; but likewife

leave a gace wide open to the 'whole Tribe of Informers,

the moil accurfed, an.i prollirute, and abandoned race,

that God ever permitted to plague mankind.

It is true the Romans had a cuftom of chufing a Dic-

tator, during whofe adminiftration the Power of other

Magiftrates was fufpended ; but this was done upon the

greatelr, emergencies ; a War near their doors, or fome

civil Diflention : For Armies muft be governed by ar-

bitrary power. But when the Virtue of that Common-
wealth gave place to luxury- and ambition, this very

VOL. VI. G
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office ofDi&ator became perpetual in the perfons of the

Caefars and their Succeflbrs, the moft infamous Tyrants
that have any where appeared in ftory.

Thefe are fome of the fentiments I had, relating to

public affairs, while I was in the world : what they are

at prefent. is of little importance either to that or my-
felf ; neither can I truly fay I have any at all, or, if I

had, I dare not venture to publifli them : For however

orthodox they may be while I am now writing, they

may become criminal enough to bring me into trouble

before Midfummer. And indeed I have often wimed

for fome time pall, that a political Catechifm might be

publimed by authority four times a year, in order to

inftruft us how we are to fpeak, write, and ad during
the current quarter. I have by experience felt the want

of fuch an inftruftor: For, intending to make my court

to fome people on the prevailing fide, by advancing
certain old whiggifh principles, which, it feems, had

been exploded about a month before, I have p.u'icd for

a diffaffected perfon. I am not ignorant how idle a

thing it is, fora man in obfcurity to attempt defending
his reputation as a Writer, while the fpirit of Faclion

hath fo univerfally poflefled the minds of men, that they

are qot at leifure to attend to any thing elfe. They
will juft give themfelves time to libel and accufe me,
but cannot fpare a minute to hear my defence. So in

a plot-difcovering age, I have often known an innocent

man feized and imprifoned, and forced to lie feveral

months in chains, while the Minifters were not at leifure

to hear his petition, until they had profecuted and hang-
ed the number they pr'opofed.

All I can reafonably hope for by this letter, is to con-

vince my friends, and others who are pleafed to wifh

me well, that I have neither been fo ill a Subjeft nor fo

ftupid an Author, as I have been reprefented by the vi-
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rulence of Libellers, whofe malice hath taken the fame

train in both, by fathering dangerous Principles in go-
vernment upon me, which I never maintained, and in-

fipid Productions which I am not capable of writingt

For, however I may have been foured by perfonal iil-

treatment, or by melancholy profpefts for the public,

I am too much a politician to expofe my own fafety by
offenfive words. And, if my genius and fpirit be funk

by encreafing years, I have at leatt enough difcretion

left, not to millake the meafure of my own abilities, by

attempting fubjefls where thofe Talents are neceffary,

which perhaps I may have loft with my youth.

LETTER VI.

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, Jan. 8, 1722-3.

/^"Oming home after a mort Chriftmas ramble, I found
^~J

a letter upon my table, and little expected when
I opened it to read your name at the bottom. The bell

and greateft part of my life, until thefe lad eight years,
I fpent in England ;

there I made my friendships, and
there I left my defires. 1 am condemned for ever to an-

other country ; what is in prudence to be done ? I

think to be oblitufque meorum, oblivifcendus et it/is. What
can be the defign of your letter but malice, to wake me
out of a fcurvy fleep, which however is better than none ?

I am towards nine years older fince I left you, yet that

is the lead of my alterations ; my bufmefs, my diver-

fions, my conventions, are all entirely changed for

the worfe, and fo are my ftudies and my amufements in

writing ; yet, after all, this humdrum way of life might
be paflkble enough, if you would let me alone. I fiiali

G 2
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not be able to relifh my wine, my parfons, my horfes,

nor my garden for three months, until the fpirit you
have raifed mall be difpoflefled. I have fometimes won-
dered that I have not vifited you, but I have been ftopt

by too many reafons, befides years and lazinefs, and

yet thefe are very good ones. Upon my return after

half a year amongft you, there would be to me Defideria

nee fudor nee modus. I was three years reconciling my-
ielf to the fcene, and the bufmefs, to which fortune

hath condemned me, and ftupidity was what I had re-

courfe to. Befides, what a figure mould I make in Lon-

don, while my friends are in poverty, exile, diftrefs, or

imprifonraent, and my enemies with rods of iron ? Yet

I often threaten myfelf with the journey, and am every
fummer praftifing to get health to bear it : The only
inconvenience is, that I grow old in the experiment.

Although I care not to talk to you as a Divine, yet I

hope you have not been author of your colic : do you
drink bad wine, or keep bad company ? Are you not

as many years older as I ? it will not be always Et tibi

qua mihi dempftrit dpfonet annot. I am heartily forry

you have any dealings with that ugly diftemper, and I

believe our friend Arbuthnot will recommend you to

temperance and exercife. i wifli they could have as good
an effect upon the giddinefs I am fubjeft to, and which

this moment t am not free from. J fhould have been

glad if you had lengthened your letter by telling me
the prefcnt condition of nrmy of my old acquaintance,

Congreve, Arbuthnot, Lewis, etc. but you mention

only Mr. Pope, who I believe is lazy, or elfe he

might have added three lines of his own. I am ex-
(

tremely glad he is not in your cafe of needing great

jnens favour, and could hea'tily wifli that you were in his.

I have been confidering why Poet, have fuch ill fuccefs

TA making their Court, fince they are allowed to be the

4
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greateft and belt of all flatterers : The defecl is, that they

flatter only in print or in writing, but not by word of

motuh : They will give things under their hand which

they make a confcience of fpeaking. Befides, they are

too libertine to haunt anti chambers, too poor to bribe

porters and footmen, and too proud to cringe to fecond-

hand favourites in a great famiiy. Tell me, are you noc

under Original fin by the dedication of your Eclogues
to Lord Bolingbroke ? I am an ill judge at this diitance ;

and belidcs am, for my eafe, utterly ignorant of the

commoneit things that pafs in the world; but if all

Courts have a famenefs in them (as the Parfons phrafe it)

things may be as they were in my time, when all em-

ployments went to Parliament mens Friends, who had

been ufeful in Elections, and there was always a huge
Liit of names in arrears at the Treafury, which would

at leaft take up your feven years expedient to difcharg*

even one half. I am of opinion, if you will not be of-

fended, that the furelt courfe would be to get your
Friend who lodgeth in your houfe to recommend you to

the next chief Governor who omes over here for a good-
civil employment, or to be one of his Secretaries, which

your Parliament-men are fond enough of, when there is

no room at home. The wine is good and reafonable ;

you may dine twice a week at the Deanry- houfe ; ther*

is a fet of company in this town fufficient for one man ;

folks will admire you, becaufe they have read you, and

read of you ; and a good employment will make you
live tolerably in London, or fumptuoufly here ; or if

you divide between both places, it will be for your
health.

I wifh I could do more than fay I love you. I left

you in a good way both for the late Court, and the fuc-

ceflbrs ; and by the force of too much honefty, or too

little fublunary wifdorn, you fell between two {tools. .

G 3
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Take care of your health and money ; be lefs modeft

and more aclive ; or elfe turn Parfon and get a Bifhopric
here : Would to God they would fend us as good ones

from your fide !

I am ever, etc.

LETTER VII.

Mr. POPE to Dr. SWIFT.

Jan. 12, 1723.

T Find a rebuke in a late letter of yours, that both flings

and pleafeth me extremely. Your faying that 1 ought
to have writ a Poftfcript to my friend Gay's, makes me
not content to write lefs than a whole Letter ; and your

feeming to take his kindly, gives me hopes you wiii

look upon this as a fincere effect of Friendfhip. Indeed

as I cannot but own the Lazinefs with which you tax

me, and with which I may equally charge you, for both

of us have h^l (2"d One of us hath both had and given *)

a Surfeit of writing ; fo I really thought you would know

yourfelf to be fo certainly intitied to my Friendfhip,

that it was a pofiefiion you could not imagine Hood in

need of any further Deeds or Writings to allure you of

it.

Whatever you feem to think of your withdrawn and

feparate (late at this diftance, and in this Abfence, Dean
Swift lives ftill in England, in every place and company
where he would chufe to live, and I find him in all the

Conventions I keep, and in all the Hearts in which

I defire any fhare.

We have never met thefe many years without mention

f you. Befides my old Acquaintance, I have found

*
Alluding to his large work on Homer.
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that all my friends of a later date are fuch as were yours
before : Lord Oxford, Lord Harcourt, and Lord Harley

may look upon me as one entailed upon them by you :

Lord Bolingbroke is now returned (as I hope) to take

me with all his other Hereditary Rights : and, indeed,

he feems grown fo much a Philofopher, as to fet his

heart upon fome of them as little, as upon the Poet you

gave him. It is fure my ill fate, that all thofe I molt

loved, and with whom J moft lived, mud be baniflied :

After both of you left England, my conftant Hoft was

the Biihop of * Rocheiter. Sure this is a nation that is

curfeclly afraid of being over-run with too much Politenefs,

and cannot regain one great Genius, but at the expence
of another. 1 tremble for my Lord Peterborow (whom
I now lodge with) he has too much Wit, as well as

Courage, t,o make a folid General : and if he efcapes

being banilhcd by others, I fear he will banifli himfelf.

This leads me to give you fome account of the manner

of my life and Converfation, which has been infinitely

more various and diffipated, than when you knew me
and cared for me ; and among all Sexes, Parties, and

Profefiions. A Glut of Study and Retirement in the

firft part of my life caft me into this ; and this, I begin
to fee, will throw me again iulo Study and Retire-

ment.

The civilities I have met with from oppofite Setts of

people, have hindei'd me from being violent or four to

any Party ; but at the fame time the Obfervations and

Experiences I cannot but have collected, have made me
lefs fond of, and lefs furprized at, any : I am therefore

the more nffli&ed and the more angry at the Violences
and Hardfliips 1 fee pradifed by either. The merry
Vein you knew me in, is funk into a Turn of Reflection,

Dr. Atterbury,
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that has made the world pretty indifferent to me ; and

yet I have acquired a Quietnefs of mind which by fits

improves into a certain degree of Chearful nefs, enough
to make mejuitfo good humoured as to wifh that world

well. My Friendfhips are increafed by nevr ones, yet

no part of the warmth I felt for the old is diininifhed.

Averlions I have none, but to Knaves (for Fools I have

learned to bear with) and fuch I cannot be commonly
civil to; for I think thofe men are next to Knaves who

converfe with them. The greater! Man in power of

this fort fhall hardly make me bow to him, unleis 1 had

a perfonal obligation, and that I will take care not to

Lave. The top pleafure of my life is one I learned fiom

you both how to gain and how to ufe ; the Freedom of

Friendfhip with men, much my Superiors. To have

pleafed great men, according to Horace, is a praife ; but

not to have flattered them and yet not have difpleafed

them, is a greater. I have carefully avoided all Inter-

courfe with Poets and Scriblers, unlefs where by great

chance I have found a modeft one. By thefe means I

have had no quarrels with any perfonally ; none have

been Enemies, but who were alfo Strangers to me ; and

as there is no great need of an Eclairci/Tementwith fuch,

whatever they writ or faid I never retaliated, not only

never feeming to know, but often realiy never knowing,

any thing of the matter. There are very few things that

give me the Anxiety of a Wifh ; the flrongeft I have would

be to pafs my days with you, and a few fuch as you :

But Fate has difperfed them all about the world ; and I

find to wifh it is as vain, as to wifh to fee the Millennium

and the Kingdom of the Juft upon earth.

If I have finned in my long filence, confider there is

one to whom you yourfelf have been as great a fmner.

As foon as you fee his hand, you will learn to do me
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juflice, and feel in your heart how long a man may be

filent to thofe he truly loves and refpe&s.

LETTER VIII.

Lord BOLINGBR.OKE to Dr. SWIFT.

T Am not fo lazy as Pope, and therefore you muft not
*

expeft from me the fame indulgence to Lazinefs ; in

defending his own caufe he pleads yours, and becomes

your Advocate while he appeals to you as his Judge :

You will do the fame on your part ; and I, and the reft

of your common Friends, mail have great JuiUce to ex-

peft from two fuch righteous Tribunals : You referable

perfe&ly the two Alehoufe-keepers in Holland, who
were at the fame time Burgomaflers of the Town, and

taxed one another's Bills alternately. I declare before

hand I will not ftand to the award ; my Title to your

Friendfhip is good, and wants neither Deeds nor Wri-

tings to confirm it: but annual Acknowledgments at

leaft are neceflary to preferve it : and I begin to fufpeft

by your defrauding me of them, that you hope in time

to difpute it, and to urge Prefcription againft me.

I would not fay one word to you about myfelf (fince it

is a fubjedl on which you appear to have no curiofity)

was it not to try how far the contraft between Pope's
fortune and manner of life, and mine, may be carried.

I have been, then, infinitely more uniform and left

diflipated than when you knew me and cared for me.

Thai Love which I ufed to fcatter with fome profuficn

among the female kind, has been thefe many years

devoted to one objeft. A great many misfortunes (for

fo they are called, though fbmetimes very improperly)
and a retirement from the world, have made that jtft
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and nice difcrimination between myAcquaintance and my
Friends, which we have feldom fagacity enough to make
for ourfelves ; thofe infedls of various hues, which ufed

to hum and buz about me, while I flood in the fun-mine,

have difappeared fince I lived in the fhade. No man
comes to a Hermitage but for the fake of the Hermit ;

a few philofophical Friends come often to mine, and

they- are fuch as you would be glad to live with, if a dull

climate and duller company have not altered you ex-

tremely from what you was nine years ago.
The hoarfe voice of Party was never heard in this

quiet place ; Gazettes and Pamphlets are banifhed from

it, and if the Lucubrations of Ifaac Bickerftaff be admit-

ted, this diftinftion is owing to fome ftrokes by which it

is judged that this illuftrious Philofopher had (like the

Indian Fohu, the Grecian Phythagoras, the Perfian

Zoroailer, and others his Precursors among the Zabians,

Magians, and the Egyptian Seers) both his outward and

his inward Do&rine, and that he was of no fide at the

bottom. When I am there, I forget I ever was of any

party myfelf ; nay I am often fo happily abforbed by the

abftrafted reafon of things, that I am ready to imagine

there never was any fuch monfter as Party. Alas, 1 am
foon awakened from that pleafing dream by the Greek

and Roman Hiftorians, by Guicciardine, by Machiavel,

and Thuanus ; for I have vowed to read no Hiftory
of our own country, till that body of it which you

promife to finifli appears.

I am under no apprehenfion that a glut of Study and

Retirement lliould caft me back into the hurry ot the

world ; on the contrary, the fingle regret which I ever

feel, is that I fell fo late into this courfe of life ; my
Fhilofophy grows confirmed by habit, and if you and I

meet again, I will extort this approbation from you ;

Jam mn tcnjilio lonm,fed mere to ftr<HuHuit ut aea tanturn
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refte facere pojfim, fed nijl refle facere nun pvjfim. The
little incivilities I have met with from oppoflte fetts of

people, have been fo far from rendering me violent or

four to any, that I think myfelf obliged to them all; fome

have cured me of my fears, by (hewing me how impo-
tent the malice of the world is; others have cured me of

my hopes, by fhewing how precarious popular friendfhips

are; all have cured me of furprize : In driving me out

of party, they have driven rne out of curfed company ;

and in Gripping me of Titles and Rank, and Eftate, and

fuch trinkets, which every man that will may fpare, they
have given me that which no man can be happy
without.

Refle&ion and habit have rendered the world fo indif-

ferent to me, that I am neither afflided nor rejoiced,

angry nor pleafed at what happens in it, any further than

pcrfonal friendships intereir. me in the affairs of it, and

this principle extends my cares but a little way. Perfect

Tranquillity is the general tenour of my life : good di-

geflions, fercne weather, and fome other mechanic fprings,

wind me above it now and then, but I never fall below

it ; I am fometimes gay, but I am never fad. I have

gained new friends, and have loft fome old ones ; my
acquifitions of this kind give me a good deal of pleafure,

becaufe they have not been made lightly : I know no

vows fo folemn as thofe of friendship, and therefore a

pretty long noviciate of acquaintance mould methinks

precede them : My lofles of this kind give me but little

trouble, I contributed nothing to them, and a friend who
breaks with me unjuftljr, is not worth preferving. As foon

as I leave this Town (which will be in a few days) I mall

fall back into that courfe of life, which keeps knaves

and fools at a great diitance from me : I have an aver-

fion to them both, but in the ordinary courie of life I

tlynk I can bear the icniible knave belter than the fool.

G 6
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One muft indeed with the former be in fome or othsr

of the attitudes of thofe wooden men whom I have feen

before a fword- cutler's fliop in Germany ; but even ia

thefe conftrained poflures the witty Rafcal will divert me ;

and he that diverts me does me a great deal of good,
and lays me under an obligation to him, which I

am not obliged to pay him in another coin: The Fcol

bliges me to be almoft as much upon my guard as the

knave, and he makes me no amend? ; he numbs me like

the Torpor, or he teazes me like the Fly. This is the Pic-

ture of an old Friend, and more like him than that will be

which you once afked, and which he will fend you, if

you continue Hill to defire it. Adieu, dear Swift, \vi:h

all thy faults I love thee intirely ; make an effort, and

love me on with all mine.

LETTER IX.

From Dr. S w i F T.

Dublin, Sept. 20, 1725.

TJ Eturrring from a fammer expedition of four months
*^- on account of my health, I found a letter from you,
with an appendix longer than yours from Lord Boling-

broke. I believe there is not a more miferable malaJy
than an unwillingnefs to write letters to our befl friends,

and a man might be philofopht-r enough in finding out

reafons for it. One thing is clrar, that it ihc.vs a mighty
difference betwixt PHendihtp and Love, for a lover (as

I have heard) is always fcribling to his miftre
%
fs. If I

could permit myfelf to believe what your civility makes

you fay, that I am Hill remembered by my friends in

England, I am in the right to keep myfelf here Noa/um

yualis tram. I left you in a period of life when on
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year does more execution than three at yours, to which

if you add the dulnefs of the air, and of the people, it

will make a terrible fum. I have no very ftrong faith

in you pretenders to Retirement; you are not of an age
for it, nor have gone through either good or bad fortune

enough to go into a corner, and form conclufions de con-

temptu munai 3" fuga faeculi, unlefs a Poet grows weary
of too much applaufe, as Miniflers do of too much

weight of bufinefs.

Your happinefs is greater than your merit, in chufing

your/avourites fo indifferently among either Party : this

you owe partly to your Education, and partly to your
Genius employing you in an Art in which Faction has

nothing to do, for I fuppofe Virgil and Horace are equally
read by Whigs and Tories. You have no more to do
with the Coniiitution of Church and State, than a
Chriftian at Conttantinople ; and you are fo much the

wifer and the happier, becaufe both Parties will ap-

prove your Poetry as long as you are known to be of

neither.

Your notions of friendfhip are new to me : I believe

every man is born with his quantum, and he cannot give
to one without robbing another. I very well know to

whom I would give the firll places in my Friend (hip, but

they are not in the way : 1 am condemned to another

fcene, and therefore 1 diftribjte ic in Pennyworths to

thofe about me, and who difpleafe me leaft ; and fhould

do the fame to my feilow prifoners if I were con-
demned to jail. I can iikewife tolerate Knaves much
better than Fools, becaule their knavery does me no
hurt in the commerce I have with them, which however
I own is more dangerous, tho* not ib troublefome, as

that of Fools. I have often endeavoured to cftablifh a

Friendfhip among all Men of Genius, and would fain

have it done : they are feldom above three or fouv
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Contemporaries, and if they could be united, would drive

the world before them, i think it was fo among the

Poets in the time of Auguilus : but Envy, and Party,
and Pride, have hindered it among us. I do not include

the Subalterns. o which you are feldom without a large

Tribe. Under the rfame of Poets and Scriblers 1 fuppofe

you mean the Fools you are content to fee fometimes,

when they happen to be modeft ; which was not frequent

among them while 1 was in the world.
'

I would defcribe to you my way of living, if any me-

thod could be called fo in this Country. I chufe my
companions among thofe of lealt confequence and moft

compliance : I read the moft trifling Books I can find,

and whenever I write, it is upon the moft
trifling fubjedts:

But riding, waltdng, and fleeping take up eighieen
of the twenty- four hours. I procraftinate more than

I did twenty years ago, and have feveral things to finifli

which I put off to twenty years hence; Hate
eft

iita

Solutorum, &c. 1 fend you the compliments of a friend

of yours, who hath pafled four months this fummer with

two grave acquaintance at his country-houfe, without

ever once going to Dublin, which is but eight miles dif-

tant; yet when he returns to London, I will engage you
lhall find him as deep in the court of Requdls, the Park

the Operas and the Coffee-houfe, as any man there. I

am now with him for a few days.

You muft remember me with great afFedion to Dr.

Arbuthnot, Mr. Congreve, and Gay. 1 think there

are no more eodem teriio's between you and me, except
Mr. Jervas, to whofe houfe I addreis this, for want of

knowing where you live : for it was not clear irom your
laft whether you lodge wilh Lord Peterborow, or he

with you.
J am ever, etc.
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LETTER X.

Sept. 14, 1725.

T Need not tell you, with what real delight I mould
* have done any thing you defired, and in particular

any good offices rn my power towards the bearer of your
Letter, who is this day gone for France. Perhaps 'tis

with Poets as with Prophets, they are fo much better

liked in another country than their own, that your
Gentleman, upon arriving in England, loft his curiofity

concerning me. However, had he try'd, he had found me
his friend ; J mean he had found me yours. I am difap-

pointed at not knowing better a man whom you efleem,

and comfort myfelf only with having got a Letter from

you, with which (after all) I fit down a gainer ; fince to

my great pleafure it confirms my hope of once more

feeing you. After fo many difperlions and fo many
divifions, two or three of us may yet be gathered together:

not to plot, not to contrive filly fchemes of ambition,

or to vex our own or others hearts with bufy vanities

(fuch as perhaps at one time of life or other take their

Tour in every man) but to divert ourfelves, and the world

too if it pleafes; or at worft, to laugh at others as in-

nocently and as unhurtfully as at ourfelves. Your

Travels *
1 hear much of; my own, I promife you, mall

never more be in a ftrange land, but a diligent, J hope
ufeful, inveftigation of my own Territories f. I mean
no more Tranflations, but fomething domeftic, fit for

my own country, and for my own time.

If you come to us, I'll find you elderly Ladies' enough
that can halloo, and two that can nurfe, and they are

too old and feeble to make too much noife ; as you will

Gulliver. t The EffayonMan.
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guefs, when I tell you they are my own mother, and my
own nurfe. I can alfo help you to a Lady who is as deaf,

tho' not fo old as yourfelf ; you'll be pleafed with one ano-

ther I'll engage, tho' you don't hear one another ; you'll

converfe like fpirits by intuition. What you'll moft won-

der at is, (he is confiderable at Court, yet no Party-

woman, and lives in Court, yet would be eafy, and make

you eafy.

One of thofe you mention (and I dare fay always
will remember) Dr. Arbuthnot, is at this time ill of a

very dangerous diilemper, an impolthume in the bowels ;

which is broke, but the event is very uncertain. What-

ever that be, he bids me tell you, (and 1 write this by

him) he lives or dies your faithful friend; and one reafon

he has to defire a little longer life, is the wilh to fee you
once more.

He is gay enough in this circumflance to tell you, he

would give you (if he cou'd) fuch advice as might cure

your deafnefs, but he would not advife you, if you were

cured, to quit the pretence of it ; becaufe you may by
that means hear as much as you will, and anfwer as little

as you pleafe. Believe me

Yours, etc.

LETTER XI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Sept. 29, 1725.

T Am now.returning to the noble fcene of Dublin, into

*
the grand Monde, for fear of burying my parts :

to fignalize myfeli among Curates and Vicar*, and cor-

reft all corruptions crept in relating to the weight of
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bread and butter, through thofe dominions where I go-
vern. 1 have employed my time (befides ditching) in.

finifhing, correcting, amending, and tranfcribing my
*

Travels, in four parts com pleat, newly augmented,
nd intended for the prefs when the world mail deferve

them, or rather when a Printer fhall be found brave

enough to venture his ears. I like the fcheme of our

meeting after diftrefies and difperfions; but the chiefend

I propofe to myfelf in all my labour?, is to vex th

world, rather than divert it ; and if I could com-

pafs that defign without hurting my own perfon or for-

tune, I would be the moll indefatigable writer you hav

ever feen, without reading. I am exceedingly pleafed

that you have done with Tranflations ; Lord Treafurer

Oxford often lamented that a ratcally world mould lay

you under a neceffity of mifemploying your genius for

fo long a time. But fince you will now be fo much bet-

ter employed, when you think of the world, give it

one lam the more at my requeft. I have ever hated all

Nations, Profeffions, and Communities ; and all my
love is towards Individuals : for inttance, I hate the

Tribe of Lawyers, but I love Counfellor fuch a one,

and Judge fuch a one : 'Tis fo with Phyficians, (I will

not fpeak of my own Trade) Soldiers, Englifh, Scotch,

French, and the reft. But principally 1 hate and deleft

that animal called Man, although I heartily love John*

Peter, Thomas, and fo forth. This is the fyftem upon
which I have govern'd myfelf many years (but do not

tell) and fo I ihall go on till I have done with them.

I have got materials towards a Treatife, proving the

falfuy of that definition Animal rationale, and to mew it

fhouid le only rationis eafax. Upon this great founda-

tion of Mifanthropy (though not in Timon's manner)
the whole building of my Travels is ere&ed j and I

* Gulliver's Travels,
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never will have peace of mind, till all honefl men are'

of my opinion : By confequence you are to embrace it

immediately, and procure that all who deferve my elleem

may do fo too. The matter is fo clearj that it will ad-

mit of no difpute; nay, I will hold a hundred pounds
that you and I agree in the point.

I did not know your Odyfley was fiddled, being yet
in the -country, which I mall leave in three days. I

thank you kindly for the prefent, but mall like it three

fourths the lefs, for the mixture you mention of other

hands; however, I am glad you fav'd yourfelf fo much

drudgery I have been long told by Mr Ford of your

great atchievements in building and planting, and efpe-

cially of your iubterranean paflage to your garden,

whereby you turn'd a Blunder into a Beauty, which is a

piece of Ars Poetica.

1 have almofl done with Harridans, and mail foon

become old enough to fall in love with girls of fourteen.

The Lady whom you defcribe to live at Court, to be

deaf and no party-woman, I take to be Mythology,
but know not how to moralize it. She cannot be Mer-

cy, for Mercy is neither deaf, nor lives at Court : Juftice

is blind, and perhaps deaf, but neither is (he a Court-

lady : Fortune is both blind and deaf, and a Court-lady,
but then me is a moft damnable Party-woman, and will

never make me eafy, as you promife. It muft be Riches,

which anfwers all your defcription : I am glad Ihe vifits

you, but my voice is fo weak, that I doubt me will

never hear me.

Mr. Lewis fent me an account of Dr. Arbuthnot's

illnefs, which is a very fenfible affliftion to me, who by

living fo long out of the world, have loft that hardnefs

of heart contracted by years and general converfation.

1 am daily lofing friends, and neither feeking nor get-

ting others. Oh if the world had but a dozen of Ar-
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buthnots in it, I would burn my Travels ! But however

he is not without fault : There is a paflage in Bede,

highly commending the piety and learning of the Irilh

in that age, where after abundance of praifes he over-

throws them all, by lamenting that, alas ! they kept
Eafter at a wrong time of the year. So our Dotlor has

every quality and' virtue that can make a man amiable

or ufeful ; but alas, he hath a fort of flouch in his walk !

I pray God protect him, for he is an excellent Chriftian,

though not a Catholic.

I hear nothing of our Friend Gay, but I find the Court

keeps him at hard meat. I advifed him to come over

here with a Lord Lieutenant. Philips writes lictle Flams

(as Lord Leicefter call'd thofe fort of verfcs) on Mifs

Carteret. A Dublin Blackfmith, a great Poet, hath

imitated his manner in a poem to the lame Mils Philips

is a complainer, and on this occafion I told Lord Carte-

ret, that Complainers never fucceeded at Court, tho*

railers do.

Are you altogether a country gentleman ? that I muft

addrefs to you out of London, to the hazard of your

lofing this precious letter, which I will now conclude,
altho' fo much paper is left. I have an ill Name, and

therefore fhall not fubfcribe it, but you will guefs it

comes from one who elteems and loves you about half

as much as you delerve, I mean as much as he can.

I am in great concern, at what I am juit told is in

fome of the news papers, that Lord Bolingbroke is much
hurt by a fall in hunting. 1 am glad he has fo much

youth and vigour left (of which he hath not been thrifty)

but I wonder he has no more Difcretion.
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LETTER XII.

oa. 15, 1725.
T Am wonderfully pleafed with the fuddennefs of your

kind anfvver. It makes me hope you are coming
towards us, and that you incline more and more to your
old friends, in proportion as you draw nearer to them ;

and are getting into our Vortex. Here is One, who
was once a powerful planet, but has no.v (after long ex-

perience of all that comes of {hining) learned to be con-

tent, with returning to his firft point, without the thought
or ambition of Ihining at all. Here is Another, who
thinks one of the greateft glories of his Father was to

have difb'nguifhed and loved you, and who loves you

hereditarily. Here is Arbathnot, recovered from th

jaws of death, and more pleafed with the hope of feeing

you again, than of reviewing a world every part of which.

he has long defpis'd, but what is made up of a few

men like yourfelf. He goes abroad again, and is mor*

chearful than even health can make a man, for he has a

good confcience into the bargain (which is the moft Ca-

tholic of all remedies, tho* not the moft Univerfal.) I

knew it would be a pleafure to you to hear this, and in,

truth that made me write fo foon to you.

I'm forry poor P. is not prorm ted in this age ; for

certainly if his reward be of the next, he is of all Poets

the moft miferable. I'm alfo fo;ry for another rcafon ;

if they don't promote him, they'll fpoil the conclufion

of one of my Satires, where, having endeavoured to

correft the Tafte of the Town in wit and cfiticifm, I

end thus,

But ivbat avails to lay down rules for fenfe?

In '/ Reign thefe fruitlefs lines were ivift

If'hen Jmbroft Philips was pnfen'dfor Wit!
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Our friend Gay is afed as the friends of Tories are by

Whigs (and generally by Tories too.) Becaufe he had

humour, he was fuppofed to have dealt with Dr. Swift;

in like manner as when any one had learning formerly,

he was thought to have dealt with the Devil. He puts

his whole truft at Court in that Lady whom I defcribed

to you, and whom you take to be an allegorical creature

of fancy : I wifh (he really were Riches for his fake ;

though as for yours, I queition whether (if you knew

her) you would change her for the other.

Lord Bolingbroke had not the leaft harm by his fall,

I vvifli he had received no more by his other fall j Lord

Oxford had none by his. But Lord Bolingbroke is the

moil improved Mind fince you faw him, that ever was

improved without {Lifting into a new body, or being:

pauHo minus ab angelis. I have often imagined
to myfelf, that if ever all of us meet again, after fo

many varieties and changes, after fo much of the old

\votld and of the old man in each of us has been altered^
that fcarce a fingle thought of the one, any more than

a fingle atom of the other, remains juft the fame ; I've

fancied, 1 fay, that we Ihould meet like the righteous in

the Millennium, quite in peace, diverted of all our

former Paffions, fmiling at our pad follies, and content

to enjoy the kingdom of the Jutt in tranquillity. But I

find you would rather be employed as an avenging an-

gel t'fu rath, to break your vial of indignation over

the heads of the wretched creatures of this world ; nay,
would make them Eatyour Book, which you have made

(I doubt not) as bictcf a pill for them as poffible.

I won't tell you what defigns I have in my head (be-

fides writing a fet of Maxims in oppofition to all Roche-

foucault's principles *) till I fee you here, face to face.

* This was only faid as an oblique reproof of the horrid mifan-

thropy in the foregoing Lstter }
and which he fuppoled, might be
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Then you mall have no reafon to complain of me, for

want of a generous difdain of this world, though 1 have
not loft my Ears in yours and their fervice. Lord Ox-
ford too (whom I have now the third time mentioned in

this Letter, and he deferves to be always mentioned in

every thing that is addrefs'd to you, or comes from you)

expects you : That ought to be enough to bring you
hither ; 'tis a better reafon than if the nation expeded

you. For I really enter as fully as you can define, into

your Principle of Love of Individuals : and I think the

way to have a public fpirit is firft to have a private one ;

for who can believe (faid a friend of mine) that any man
can care for a hundred thoufand people, who never cared

for one ? -No ill-humoured man can ever be a Patriot,

any more than a Friend.

I defigned to have left the following page for Dr.

Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo totich'd with the period

in yours to me concerning him, that he intends to anfwer

it by a whole letter. He too is bufy about a book,
which I guefs he will tell you of. So adieu what re-

mains worth telling you ? Dean Berkley is well, and

happy in the profecution of his Scheme. Lord Oxford

and Lord Bolingbroke in health, Duke Difny fo alfo ;

Sir William Wyndham better, Lord Bathurft well.

1 hefe and fome other?, preferve their ancient honour

and ancient friendfhip. Thofe who do neither, if

they were d d, what is it to a Proteftant Prieft,

who has nothing to do with the dead ? I anfwer for

my own part as a Papift, I would not pray them out

of Purgatory.

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated by
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gildon

chiefly occasioned by the Dean's fondnefs for Rtctefcucault, whofe
Maxim* are founded on the principle of an universal fclfiftnefs is

human nature.
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and Gibber. The firft prayed againft me with the

Turk ; and a modem Imitator of theirs (whom I leave

you to find out) has added the Chriftian to 'em, with

proper definitions of each in this manner,

The Pope's the Wbort of Babylon,

'The Turk he is a Jew :

The Cbriflian is an Infidel

Tbatfitteth in a Pew.

LETTER XIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. 26, 1725-.

T Should fooner have acknowledged yours, if a fe-

verifh diforder and the relicks of it had not difabled

me for a fortnight. I now begin to make excufes,

becaufe I hope I am pretty near feeing you, and therefore

I would cultivate an acquaintance ; becaufe if you do not

know me when we meet, you need only keep one of

my letters, and compare it with my face*, for my face

and letters are counterparts of my heart. I fear I have

not exprefs'd that right, but I mean well, and I hate

blots : I look in your letter, and in my confcience you

fay the fame thing, bat in a better manner. Pray tell my
Lord Bolingbroke that I wiili he were banifned again,
for then I fliould hear from him, when h; was full of

philofophy, and talk'd de contempt* mundi. My Lord

Oxford was fo extremely kind as to write to me im-

mediately an account of his fon's birth ; which I

immediately acknowledg'd, but before my letter could

reach him, I wifhed it in the fea : I hope I was more

afflicted than his Lordftiip. 'Tis hard that Parfons and
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Then you mall have no reafon to complain of me, for

want of a generous difdain of this world, though I have
not loft my Ears in yours and their fervice. Lord Ox-
ford too (whom I have now the third time mentioned in

this Letter, and he deferves to be always mentioned in

every thing that is addrefs'd to you, or comes from you)

expects you : That ought to be enough to bring you
hither ; 'tis a better reafon than if the nation expected

you. For I really enter as fully as you can defire, into

your Principle of Love of Individuals : and I think the

way to have a public fpirit is firft to have a private one ;

for who can believe (faid a friend of mine) that any man
can care for a hundred thoufand people, who never cared

for one ? "No ill-humoured man can ever be a Patriot,

any more than a Friend.

I defigned to have left the following page for Dr.

Arbuthnot to fill, but he is fo touch'd with the period
in yours to me concerning him, that he intends to anfwer

it by a whole letter. He too is bufy about a book,
which I guefs he will tell you of. So adieu what re-

mains worth telling you? Dean Berkley is well, and

happy in the profecution of his Scheme. Lord Oxford

and Lord BoHngbroke in health, Duke Difny fo alfo ;

Sir William Wyndham better, Lord Bathurft well.

1 hefe and fome other?, preferve their ancient honour

and ancient friendfhip. Thofe who do neither, if

they were d d, what is it r.o a Proteflant Prieft,

who has nothing to do with the dead ? I anfwer for

my own part as a Papift, 1 would not pray them out

of Purgatory.

My name is as bad an one as yours, and hated by
all bad Poets, from Hopkins and Sternhold to Gildon

chiefly occasioned by the Dean's fondnefs for Rocbcfcucau/t, whofe
MaMimi are founded on the principle of an univerfal felfifhnefs ia

human nature.
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and Gibber. The firft prayed againft me with the

Turk ;
and a modem Imita.or of theirs (whom I leave

you to find out) has added the Chriftian to 'em, with

proper definitions of each in this manner,

The Pope's the Whore of Babylon,

The Turk he is a JFUJ :

The Cbrifiian is an In/till

That fittetb in a Pe<w.

LETTER XIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Nov. 26, 1725-.

T Should fooner have acknowledged yours, if a fe-
*

verifli diforder and the relicks of it had not difabled

me for a fortnight. I now begin to make excufes,

becaufe I hope I am pretty near feeing you, and therefore

I would cultivate an acquaintance ; becaufe if you do not

know me when we meet, you need only keep one of

my letters, and compare it with my fac:j , for my face

and letters are counterparts of my heart. I fear I have

not exprefs'd that right, but I mean well, and I hate

blots : I look in your letter, and in my confcience you
fiy the fame thing, but in a better manner. Pray tell my
Lord Bolingbroke that I wiili he were banifned again,
for then 1 ihould hear from him, when h^ was full of

philofophy, and talk'd de contempt* mundi. My Lord

Oxford was fo extremely kind as to write to me im-

mediately an account of his fon's birth ; which I

immediately acknowledg'd, but before my letter could

reach him, I wilhed it in the fea : I hope I was more

afiitded than his Lordfhip. 'Tis hard that Parfons and
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Ireland, as objefb look larger through a medium of

fogs : and yet I am infinitely pleas'd with that too. I

am much the happier for finding (a better thing than our

Wits) our Judgments jump, in the notion that all Scrib-

lers fliould be paft by in filence. To vindicate one's

felf againft
fuch nalty (lander, is much as wife as it was

in your countryman, when the people imputed a (link

to him, to prove the contrary by (hewing his backfide.

So let Gildon and Philips reft in peace ! what \
irgil had

to do with Mcevius, that he (hould wear him upon his

fleeve to all eternity, I don't know. I've been the

longer upon this, that I my prepare you for the reception

both you and your works may pofiibly meet in England.

We your true acquaintance will look upon you as a

good man, and love you; others will look upon you as a

Wit, and hate you. So you know the worlt ; unlcis

you are as vindicative as Virgil, or the aforefai j Hiber-

nian.

I wifh as warmly as you for an Hcfpital in which to

lodge the Defpifcrs of the world ; only 1 ("ear it would be

filled wholly like Chelfea, with maimed ooldiers, and

fuch as had been difabled in its fervice. I would rather

have thofe, that, out of fuch generous principles as. you

and I, defpife it, fly in its face, than retire from it. Not

that I have much anger againft the Great, my fpleen is

at the little rogues of it ; it would vex one more to be

knocked on the head with a Pifs-pot, than by a Thunder-

bolt. As to great Opprefibrs, they are like Kites or

Eagles,
one expeds mifchief from them; but to he

fquirted
to death (as poor Wycherley (aid to me on his

cleaih-bed) by Apothecaries Apprentices, by the under-

ftrappers
of under-fecretaries to fecretaries who weie no

fecretaries this wou'd provoke as dull a dog as Ph s

himfelf.

So much for enemies, now for friends. Mr. L
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thinks all this indifcrcet : The Dr. not fo j he" loves

mifchief the belt of any good-natur'd man in England.
Lord B. is above trifling: when he writes of any thing
in this world, he is more than mortal; tf ever be trijlsi, it

ir.ujl be <whin he turns a Divine. Gay is writing Tales for

Prince William ; I fuppofe Mr. Philips will take this

very ill, for two reafons; one that he thinks all childifh

things belong to him, and the other becaufe he'll take

it ill to be taught that one may \vritc things to a child

without being childim. What have I more to add ? but

that Lord Oxford defires earneftly to fee you : and that

many others whom you do not think the worfl of, will

be gratified by it : none more, be allured, than

Yours, etc.

P. S. Pope and you are very great Wits, and I think

very indifferent Philofophers : If you defpifed the world

as much as you pretend, and perhaps believe, you would

not be fo angry with it. The founder of your feel, that

noble Original whom you think it fo great an honour to

refcmble *, was a flave to the worft part of the world, to

the Court ; and all his big words were the language of

a flighted Lover, who defued nothing fo much as a

reconciliation, and feared nothing fo much as a rup-
ture. I believe the world hath ufed me as fcurvily as

mod people, and yet I could never find in my heart to be

thoroughly angry with the fimple, falfe, capricious thing.

I mould blufh alike, to be difcover'd fond of the world,

or piqued at it. Your definition, of Animal Rationis .

cafax, inftead of the common one Animal Rationale, will

not bear examination : define but Rcafon, and you will

fee why your diltinftion is no better than that of tht

Pontiff Coita ; between mala ratio, and bcra ratic. But

enough of this : make us a viiit, and I'll fubfcribc

* Seneca.

li z
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fide of thefe important queftions which you pleafe. We
differ lefs than you imagine, perhaps, when you wifh'd

me baniih'd again : but I am not lets true to you and to

philofophy in England, than I was in France.

Yours, etc. B.

LETTER XV.

From Dr. S \v i F T.

London, May 4, 1726.

T Had rather live in forty Irelands than under the fre-

*
quent difquiets of hearing you are out of order. I

always apprehend it moft after a great dinner ; for the

leaft Tranfgreflion of yours, if it be only two bits

and one fup more than your ftint, is a great debauch ;

for which you certainly pay more than thofe fots who
are carried dead drunk to bed. My Lord Peterborow

fpoilcd every body's dinner, but especially mine, with

telling us that you were detained by ficknefs. Pray let

me have three lines under any hand or pot-hook that

will give ine a better account of your health ; which

concerns me more than others, becaufe I love and efteem

you for reafons that moft others have little to do with,

and would be the fame although you had never touched

a pen, further than with writing to me.

I am gathering up my luggage, and preparing for

my journey ; I will endeavour to think of you as little

as I can, and when I write to you, I will ftrive not to

think of you : This I intend to return to your kindnefs;

and further, I know no body has dealt with me fo cruelly

as you, the confequences of which ufage I fear will laft

as long as my life, for fo long (hall I be (in fpite of my
heart) entirely yours.

9
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LETTER XVI.

Aug. 22, 1726.

TVTAny a mort figh you coft me the day I left you,**
<ind many more you will coft me, till the day you

return. I really walk'd about like a man banimed, and

when I came home fouml it no home. 'Tis a fenfation

like ti.At of a limb lopp'd off, one is trying every minute

unawares to ufe it, and finds it is not. I may fay ybu
have ufed me more cruelly than you have done any
other man ; you have made it more impoffible for me
to live at cafe without you : Habitude itfelf would have

done that, if I had lefs friendfhip in my nature than I

have. Beficies my natural memory of you, you have

made a local one, which preftnts you to me in every

place I frequi.nt ; I mall never more think ofLord Cob-

ham's, tiie woods of Ciceter, or the plcafing profpeft
or By berry, but your Idea mud be joined with 'em ; nor

fee one feat in my own garden, or one room in my own

houfe, without a Phantom of you, fitting or walking
before me. I travelled with you to Chefter, I felt the

extreme heat of the weather, the inns, the roads, the

confinement and clofenefs of the uneafy coach, and wilh-

cd a hundred times I had either a Deanry or a horfe in

my gift. In real truth, I have felt my foul peevifh ever

fmce with all about me, from a v/arm uneafy defire after

you. J am gone out of myfelf to no purpofe, and can-

not catch you. Inbiat in pedes was not more properly

applied to a poor dog after a hare, than to me with re-

gard to your departure. I wifli I could think no more
of it, but lie down and fleep till we meet again, and let

that day (how far foever off it be) be the morrow.
Since I cannot, may it be my amends that every thing,

you wifh may attend you where you are, and that you
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may find every friend you have there, in the ftate yoi
wifh him, or her ; fo that your vifits to us may have no

other effeft, than the progrefs of a rich man to a

remote eftate, which he finds greater than he expe&ed ;

which knowledge only ferves to make him live happier

where he is, with no difagreeable profpcft if ever he

fhoukl chufe to remove. May this be your ftate till it

become what J wifh. But indeed I cannot exprefs the

warmth, with wliich I wim you all things, and myfclf

you. Indeed you are ingravcd elfewhere than on the

Cups you fent me, (with fo kind an infcripiion) and I

might throw them into the Thames without injury to

the giver. I am not pleas'd with them, but take them

very kindly too: And had I fufpe&ed any fuch ufage

from you, I mould have enjoyed your company left thai

I really did, for at this rate 1 may fay

N(t tecum pojfim tri-vert, neefine tt,

I will bring you over juft fuch another prefect, when

I go to the Dcanry of St. Patrick's ; which I promife

you to do, if ever J am enabled to return your kindnefo.

JJonartm Patera^ etc. 'Till then I'll drink (or Gay (hall

drink) daily healths to you, and I'll add to your infcrip-

tion the old Roman Vow for years to come, VOT1S X.

VOTIS XX. My Mother's age gives me authority to

hope it for yours. Adieu,

LETTER XVIf.

Sept. 3, 1726.

Vf Ours to Mr. Gay gave me greater fatisfadtion than

, that to me (tho' that gave a great deal) for to hear

you were fafe at your journey's end, exceeds the account
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ofyour fatigues while in the way to it : otherwife believe

me, every tittle of each is important to me, which fets

any one thing before my eyes that happens to you. I

writ you a long letter, which I guefs reach'd you the

day after your arrival. Since then I had a conference

with Sir who exprefs'd his defire of having feen

you again before you left us. He faid he obferved a

willingnefs in you to live among us ; which I did not

deny ; but at the fame time told him, you had no fuch

defign in your coming this time, svliich was merely to

fee a few of thofe you loved : buc that indeed all thofe

wimed it, and particularly Lord Peterborow and myfelf,

who wiOied you loved Ireland lefs, had you any reafon

to love England more. I faid nothing but what I think

would induce any man to be as fond of you as I, plain.

Truth, did they know either it, or you. J can't help

thinking (when I confider the whole Ihort Lift of our

friends) that none of them except you and I are quali-

fy'd for the Mountains of Wales. The Dr. goes to

Cards, Gay ta Court ; one lofes money, one lofes his

time: Another of our friends labours to be unambitious,

but he labours in an unwilling foil. One Lady you like

has too much of France to be fit for Wales : Another is

too much a fubjedl to Princes and Potentates, to relilh.

that wild Tafte of liberty and poverty. Mr. Congreve
is too lick to bear a thin air ; and (he that leads him too

rich to enjoy any thing. Lord Peterborow can go to

any climate, but never ftay in any. Lord Bathurft is

too great an hufbandman to like barren hills, except they

are his own to improve. Mr. Bethel indeed is too good
and too honeft to live in the world, but yet 'tis fit, for

its example, he mould. We are left to ourfelves in my
opinion, and may live where we pleafe, in Wales,

Dublin, or Bermudas : And for me, I afiure you I love

the world fo well, and it loves me fo well, that 1 care

H 4
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not in what part of it I pafs the reft of my days. I ice

no funfhine but in the face of a frieud.

I had a glympfe of a letter of yours lately, by which

I find you are (like the vulgar) apter to think well of

people out of power, than of people in power ; perhaps

'tis a miftake, but however there's fomething in it ge-

nerous. Mr. * * takes it extreme kindly, I can perceive,

and he has a gfeat mind to tha.ik you for that good

opinion, for which I believe he is only to thank his ill-

ibrtune : for if I aia. not in an error, he would rather be

in power than out.

To ftew you how fit I am to live in the mountains, I

will with great truth apply to myfelfan old fntence :

*' Thofe that are in, may abiile in ; and thole that are

"
ouc, may abide out : yet .0 me, thofe that are in

" fhall be as thofe that j.re our, and thofe that are oat
"

fhall be as thofe that are in."

I am indifferent as to all thofe matters, but I mifs yoa
as much as I did the firft day, when (with a fhort figli)

I parted. Wherever you are (or on the mountains of

Wales, or on the coaft of Dublin,

Tu mlli, fftt magni fuperasjum faxa Ttmavi,

five oram llljrici Icgis

I am, am. ever (hall be Yours, etc.

LETTER XVIII.

Mr. GAY to Dr. Swi F T.

Nov. 17, 1726.

ABout ten days ago a Book was publifh'd here of the

Travels of one Gulliver, which hath been the con-

veriation of the whole town ever fince : The whole irn
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preffion fold in a week ; and nothing is more diverting

than to hear the different opinions people give of it,

though all agree in liking it extremely. 'Tis generally

faid that you are the Author ; but I am told, the Book-

feller declares he knows not from what hand it came.

From the higheft to the loweft it is univerfally read,

from the Cabinet-council to the Nurfery. The Politi-

cians to a man agree, that it is free from particular re-

fleclions, but that the Satire on general focieties of mea
is too fevere. Not but we now and then meet with

people of greater perfpicuity, who are in fearch for par-
ticular applications in every leaf; and 'tis highly pro-
bable we mail have keys publifh'd to give light into

Gulliver's defign. Lord is the perfon who^eaft

approves it, blaming it as a defign of evil confequence
to depreciate human nature, at which it cannot be won-

dered that he takes moft offence, being himfelf the

moft accomplifh'd of his fpecies, and fo lofing more

than any other of that praife which is due both to the

dignity and virtue of a man *. Yonr friend, my Lord

Harcourl, commends it very much, though he thinks in,

fome places the matter too far carried. The Duchefe

Dowager of Maryborough is in raptures at it ; fhe fay*

fhe can dream of nothing elfe fince fhe read it : (he de-

clares, that fhe hath now found out, that her whole life

hath been loit in careffing the woril part of mankind,
and treating the bell as her foes ; and that if me knew

Gulliver, tho' he had been the worft enemy (he ever

had, ihe woulu give up her prefent acquaintance for

his friendfhip. Yoa may fee by this, that you are not

It ii no wonder a man of wor.h fliculd cir.dann a fatire on

bis ipecies ;
as it ir;jur Virtue and violates Truth : And, as

little,

that a coirupt man ftiould offrove it, becaufe it juftifies his prin-

ciples, and leads to cxcufc bis practice,

HS
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much injur'd by being fnppos'd the Author of this piece.

If you are, you have difoblig'd us, and two or three

of your beft friends, in not giving us the leaft hint of

it while you were with us ; and in particular Dr. Ar-

buihnot, who fays it is ten thoufand pities he had not

known it, he cou'd have added fuch abundance of things

upon every fubject. Among Lady- critics, fome have

found out that Mr. Gulliver had a particular malice to

Maids of honour. Thofe of them who frequent the

Church, fay, his defign is impious, and that it is depre-

ciating the works of the Creator. Notvvithftanding, I

am told the Princefs hath read it with great pleafure.

As to other Critics, they think the flying ifland is the

leail entertaining; and fo great an opinion the town

have of the impofiibility cf Gulliver's writing at all

below himfelf, 'tis agreed that part was not writ by the

fame hand, tho' this hath its defenders too. It hath

pafi'd Lords and Commons, nemine contradicente ; and

the whole town, men, women, and children are quite

full of it.

Perhaps I may all this time be talking to you of a

Book you have never feen, and which hath not yet

reached Ireland ; if ic hath not, I believe what we have

fiid will be fufficient to recommend it to your reading,

and that you will order me to fend it to you.

But it will be much better to come over yourfelf, and

read it here, where you will have the pleafure of

variety of Commentators, to explain the difficult pailages

to you.
We all rejoice that you have fix'd the precife time of

your coming to be cum hlrundlne prima j which we mo-
dern naturalifts pronounce, ought to be reckon'd, contrary

to Pliny, in this northern latitude of fifty-two degrees,

from the end of February, Styl. Greg, at farthcft. But

to us your friends, the coming of fuch a black fwallcw
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as you, will make a fummer in the worft of feafons. We
are no lefs glad at your mention of Twickenham and

Dawley j and in town you know you have a lodging at

Court.

The Princefs is cloath'd in Irifh filk ; pray give our

fervice to the Weavers. We are Arangely furpriz'd to

hear that the bells in Ireland ring without your money-
I hope you do not write the thing that is not. We are

afraid that B hath been guilty of that crime, that you

(like Honynhnm) have treated him as a Yahoo, and

difcarded him your fervice. I fear you do not understand

theie modim terms, which every creature now under-

ftands but yourfelf.
You tell us your Wine is bad, and that the Clergy do

not frequent your houfe,. which we look upon to be tau-

tology. The beit advice we can give you is, to make
them a prefent of your Wine, and come away to-

better.

You fancy we envy you, but you are miftaken ; we

envy thofe you are with, for we cannot envy the man,

we love. Adieu.

LETTER XIX.

Nov. 16, 1726.

THave refolved to take time ; and in fpte of all nuf-
* fortunes and demurs, which ficknefs, lamenefs, < r

difability of any kind can throw in my way, to write you-

(at intervals) a long leuer. My two k:\it fingers of one-

hand hang ini pediments to the oihers, like uldefs depen-

dents, who only take up room, aod never* are active or

afliflant to our wants : 1 {hall never be much the better

for 'em I congratulate you firft upon what you call your
Co.ufin's wonderful Bookr which is

j>ui/ica t<-it-a manu at

H 6.
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prefent, and [ prophefy will be hcreafcer the admiration

of ail men. That countenance with which it is received

by fome ftatefmen, is delightful; I wifh I could tell you
how every fingle man looks upon ir, to obferve which has

been my whole diverfion this fortnight. I've rever been

a night in London fince you left me, till now for this

very end, and indeed it has fully anfwered my expecta-

tions.

J find no considerable man very angry at the book :

fome indeed think it rather too bold, and too general a

Satire : but none, that I hear of, accufe it of particular

reflections (I mean no perfons of confequence, or good

judgment; the mob of Critics, you know, always are

defirous to apply Satire to thofe they envy for being

above them) fo that you needed not to have been fo fecret

upon this head. Motte received the copy (he tells me)
he knew not from whence, nor from whom, dropp'd at

his houfe in the dark, from a Hackney-coach : by com-

puting the time, I found it was after you left England,

ib, for my part, I fufpend my judgment.
I am pleas'd with the nature and quality of your

Frefem to the Princefs. The Irifh fluff you fent to Mrs.

H. her R H. laid hold of, and has made up for her own
ufe. Are you determined to be National in every thing,

even in your civilities ? you are the greateft Politician in

Europe at this rate; but as you are a rational Politician,

there's no great fear of you, you will never fucceed.

Another thing, in which you have pleas'd me, wa
what you fay to Mr. P. by which, it feems to me that

you value no man's civility above your own dignity, cs

your own reafon-. Sure'y, without flattery, you are now
above all parties of men, an J it is high time to be fo,

after twenty or thirty years cbfmaiioH of the gieat

world.

Null': us addfins jura't in verba magiftti.
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I queftion not, many men would be of your intimacy,

tha^ you might be of their intereft : But God forbid aiv

honeil or witty man mould be of any, biu that of his

country. They have fcoundrels enough to write for

their paflions and their dcfigns : let us write for truth,

for honour, and for pollerity. If you mult needs write

about Politics at all (but perhaps 'tis full as wife to play

the fool any other way) furcly it ought to be fo as to

prcferve the dignity and integrity of your character with

thofe times to came, which will moil impartially judge
of you.

I wifh you had writ to Lord Peterborow, no man is

more affectionate toward you. Don't fancy none but

Tories are your friends ; for at that rate I muft be, at

molt, but half your friend, and fincerely I am wholly fo.

Adieu, write often, and come foon, for many wifli you
well, and all would be glad of your company.

LETTER XX.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Nov. 17, 1726.

I
Am juft come from anfwering a Letter of Mrs. H '*

writ in fuch myftical terms, that I mould never have

found out the meaning, if a Book had not been fent me
called Gullfotr't Travels, of which you fay fo much in

yours. I read the Book over, and in the fecund volume

ebferve feveral paiTages, which appear to bepatch'd and

alter'd *, and the ityle of a different fort (unlefs 1 am
much miftaken) Dr. Ai buthnot likes the Projectors leail f ;

* This was the faft, whick is conriplaised of and redrefled in

the Dublin Edition of the Dean's works.

f Becaufc he unJetflood it to be intcaded as a fctirc on tW

Ry*l Society.
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others, you tell me, the Flying ifland; fome think it

wrong to be fo hard upon whole bodies or Corporations,

yet the general opinion is, that reflections on particular

perfons are moft to be blam'd : fo that in thefe cafes, I

think the belt method is lo let cenfure and opinion take

their courfe. A Bifhop here faid, that book was full of

improbable lies, and for his part, he hardly believed a

word of it; and fo much for Gulliver.

Going to Ergland is a very good thing, if it were not

attended with an ugly circumltance of returning to Ire-

land. It is a (hame you do not perfuade your Minifters

to keep me on that fide, if it were but by a court ex-

pedient of keeping me in Prifon for a Plotter ; but at the

fame time I muft tell you, that fuch journeys very much,

fhorten my life, for a month here is longer than fix at

Twickenham.

How comes friend Gay to be fo tedious? another man
can publilh fifty thoufand Lies fooner than he can fifty

Fables.

I am juft going to perform a very good office, it is to

affift with the Archbimcp, in degrading a Parfon who

couples all our beggars, by which I ihall make one happy
man ; and decide the great queftion of an indelible cha-

racter in favourof the Principles in famion : this 1 hope

you will reprefent to the Miniftry in my favour, as a point

of merit ; fo farewell till I return.

I am come back, and have deprived the parfon, who by
a law .here is to be hanged the next couple he marries :

he declared to us that he refolved to be hanged, only
defired that when he was to go to the gallows, the Arch-

bifhop would take off his Excommunication. Is not he a

good Catholic? and yet he is but a Scotchman. This

is the only Iriih event I ever troubled you with, and I

think it deferves notice. Let me add, that, if I wcce

Gulliver's friend, I would delire all my acquaintance to
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give out that his copy was bafcly mangled, and abufed,

and added to, and blotted out by the Printer ; for fo to

me it feems, in the fecond volume particularly.

Adieu.

LETTER XXI.

From Dr. S w i F T.

December 5, 1726.

T Believe the hurt in your hand affe&s me more than it

does yourfelf, and with reafon, becaufe" I may pro-

bably be a greater lofer by it. What have Accidents to

do with thofe who are neither jockeys, nor fox-hunters,
nor bullies, nor drunkards ? And yet a rafcally Groom
mail gallop a foundered horfe ten miles upon a caufeway,
and get home fafe.

I am very much pleas'd that you approve what was

fent, becaufe I remember to have heard a great man

fay, that nothing required more judgment than making
a prefent; which, when it is done to thofeof high rank,

ought to be of fomething that is not readily got for mo-

ney. You oblige me, and at the fame time do me juftice

in what you obferve as to Mr. P. Befides, it is too late

in life for me to aft otherwife, and therefore I follow a

very eafy road to virtue, and purchafe it cheap. If you
will give me leave to join us, is not your life and mine

a ftate of power, and dependance a ftate of ilavery ? We
care not three pence whether a Prince or Minilter will

lee us or no: We are not afraid of having ill offices done

us, nor at the trouble of guarding our words for fear of

giving offence. I do agree that Riches are Liberty, but

then we are to put into the balance how long our ap-

prenticefhip is to Lit in acquiring them.
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Since you have receiv'd the verfes, I molt earneftly

intreat you to burn thofe which you do not approve,

and in thofb few where you- may not diflike fome parts*

blot our the reft, and fometimes (tho' it be agamit the

lazinefs of your nature) be fo kind to make a few cor-

rections, if the matter will bear them. 1 have fome few

of thofe things I call Thoughts moral and diverting; if

you pleafe, I will fend the belt I can pick from them, to

add to the new volume. 1 have reafon to chufe the

method you mention of mixing the feveral verfes, and I

hope thereby among the bad Critics to be entitled to

more meiit than is my due.

This moment I am fo happy to have a letter from my
Lord Peterborow, for which I intreat you will prefent

him with my humble refpedb and thanks, tho' he all-to-

be-Gullivers me by very ftrong inlinuations. Though
you defpife Riddles, I am ilrongly tempted to fend a

parcel to be printed by themfelves, and make a nine-

penny jobb for the bookfeller. There are fome of my
own, wherein I exceed mankind, Mira Pcemata. ! the

moft folemn that were ever feen ; and fome writ by
others, admirable indeed, but far inferior to mine; but I

will not praife m> felf. You approve that writer who

laughs and makes others laugh ; but why fhould J who
hate the world, or you who do not love it, make it fo

liappy ? therefore 1 refolve from henceforth to handle

only ferious fubje&s, nifi quid tu, dolt Trebati, dif~

Jciitis.

Yours, etc.
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LETTER XXTI.

March 8, 1726-7.

A/fR- Stopford will be the bearer of this letter, for

whofe acquaintance I am, among many other fa-

vours, obliged to you : and I think the acquaintance of fo

v.-iluable, ingenious, and unafFefted a nun, to be none of

the leafl obligations.

Our Mifcellany is now quite printed. I am prodigi-

oufly pleafed with this joint-volume, in which methinks

we look like friends, fide by fide, ferious and merry by

turns, converfing interchangeably, and walking down

hand in hand to pofterity : not in the ftiff forms of

learned Authors, flattering each other, a d fetting the

reft of mankind at nought ; but in a free, unimportant,

natural, eafy manner ; diverting others juu a= we diverted

ourfelves. The third volume confifts of Verfes, but

1 would chufe to print none but fuch as have fome pecu-

liarity, and may be diftinguim'd for ours, -from other

writers. 'There's no end of making Books, Solomon

faid, and above all of making Mifcellanies, which all

men can make. For unlefs there be a character in every

piece, like the mark of the cleft, I mould not care to be

one of the Twelve- thoufand figned.
You receiv'd, 1 hope, fome commendatory verfes from

a Horfe and a Lilliputian, to Gulliver; and an heroic

Epiftle of Mrs. Gulliver. Thebookfeller would fain have

printed 'em before the fecond Edition of the Book, but

I would not permit it without your approbation : nor do

I much like them. You fee how much like a Poet I
write,

and yet if you were with us, you'd be deep in Politics.

People are very warm, and very angry, very little to the

purpofe, but therefore :he more warm and the more an-

gry
: Nun n^?rum cjl t Tantas

cofnfonere
iitts. I flay at
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Twitnam, without fo much as reading news-papers,

votes, or any other paltry Pamphlets : Mr. Stopford

will carry you a whole parcel of them, which are fent

for your diverfion, but not imitation. For my own

part, methinks I am at Glubdubdrib with none but an-

cients and fpirits about me.

I am rather better than I ufe to be at this feafon, but

my hand (though, as you fee, it has not loft its cunning)
is frequently in very aukward fenfations, rather than pain.

But to convince you it is pretty well, it hus done fome

mifchief already, and jiift
been ftrong enough to cut the

other hand, while it was aiming to prune a fruit-

tree.

Lady Bolingbroke has writ you a long, lively letter,

which will attend this j me has very bad health, he very

good. Lord Peterborow has writ twice to you j we fancy

fome letters have been intercepted, or loft by accident.

About ten thoufar.d things I want to tell you ; I wifh

you were as impatient to hear them, for if fo, you would,

you muft come early this fpring. Adieu. Let me have

a line from you. I am vex'd at lofing Mr. Stopford as

foon as I knew him : but I thank God I have known

him no longer. If every man one begins to value muft

fettle in Ireland, pray make me know no more of 'em,

and I forgive you this one.

LETTER XXIII.

oa. 2, 1727.

IT
is a perfect trouble to me to write to you, and your
kind letter left for me at Mr. Gay's afFedcd me fo

much, that it made me like a girl.
I can't tell what to

fay to you ; I only feel that I wilh you well in ev'ry
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circumftance oflifc ; that 'tis aimofl as good to be hated

as to be loved, confidering the pain it is to minds of

any tender turn, to find themfelves fo utterly impotent

to do any good, or give any eafe to thofe who deferve

raoft from us. I would very fain know, IK foon as you
recover your complaints, or any part of them. Would
to God I could eafe any of them, or had been able even

to have alleviated any ! I found I was not, and truly it

grieved me. I was forry to find you could think your-
felf eafier in any houie than in mine, tho' at the fame

time I can allow for a tendernefs in your way of think-

ing, even when it feem'd to want that tendernefs. I

can't explain my meaning, perhaps you know it: But

the belt way of convincing you of my indulgence, will

be, if I live, to viut you in Ireland, and aft there as

much in my own way as you did here in yours, I will

not leave your roof, if 1 am ill. To your bad health I

fear there was added fome difagreeable news from ire-

land, which might occafion your fo fudden departure :

For the latt time I faw you, you aflured me you would

not leave us this whole winter, unlefs your health grew

better, and I dou't find it did fo. I never comply'd fo

unwillingly in my life with any friend as with you, in

flaying fo entirely from you : nor could I have had the

conftancy to do it, if you had not promifed that before

you went, we mould meet, and you would fend to us

all to come. 1 have given your remembrances to thofe

you mention in yours : we are quite forry for you, I

mean for ourfelves. I hope, as you do, that we mall

meet in a more durable and more fatisfaflory ftate ; but

the lefs fure I am of that, the more I would indulge it in

this. We are to believe, we mail have fomething bet-

ter than even a friend, there, but certainly here we have

nothing fo good. Adieu for this time ; may you find
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every friend you go to as pleas'd and happy, as eveny

friend you went from is forry and troubled.

Yours, etc.

LETTER XXIV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Oft. 12, 17^7.

T Have been long reafoning with mvfeif upon the con-
*

dition I am in, and in conclufion have thought it

beft to return to what fortune hath made my home ; I

have there a large houfe, and fervants and conveniencies

about me. I may be worfe than I am, and I have no

tvhere to retire. I therefore thought it belt to return to

Ireland, rather than go to any diftant place in England.
Here is my maintenance, and here my convenience.

Jf it pleafes God to reftore me to my health, I ihall

readily make a third journey ; if not, we mult part as

all human creatures have parted. You are the belt and

kindeft friend in the world, and I know nobody alive

or dead to whom I am fo much obliged ; and if ever

you made me angry, it was for your too much care

about me. J have often wifhed that God Almighty
would be fo eafy to the weaknefs of mankind, as to let

old friends be acquainted in another ftatej and if I

were to write an Utopia for heaven, that would be

one of my fchemes. This wildnefs you mult allow for,

becaufe 1 am giddy and deaf.

I find it more convenient to be fick here, without

the vexation of making my friends uneafy j yet my
giddinefs alone would not have done, if that unsociable

comfortlefs deafuefs had not quite tired me. And I be-

lieve I ihould have returned from the Inn, if I had not
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feared it was only a fliort intcrmiflion, and the year was

late, and my licence expiring. Surely befides all other

faults, I mould be a very ill judge, to doubt your

friendfliip and kindnefs. But it hath pleafed God that

you are not in a flate of health, to be mortified with

the care and ficknefs of a friend. Two fick friends

never did well together ; fuch an office is fitter for fer-

vants and humble companions, to whom it is wholly
indifferent whether we give them trouble or no. The
cafe would be quite otherwife if you were with me ;

you could refufe to fee any body, and here is a large

houfe, where w? need not hear each other if we were

both fick. F have a race of orderly elderly people of

both fexej at command, who are of no confequence,
and have gifts proper for attending us; who can bawl

wlu.i [ am deaf, and tread foftly when I am only giddy
and would fleep.

I had another reafon for my hafie hither, which was

changing my Agent, the old one having terribly involved

my little affairs : to which however I am grown fo in-

different, that I believe I (hall lofe two or three hundred

pounds rather than plague myfelf with accounts ; fo

that I am very well qualified to be a Lord, and put into

Peter Walter's hands.

Pray God continue and increafe Mr. Congreve's

amendment, though he does not deferve it like you,

having been too lavim of that health which Nature gave
him.

I hope my Whitehall-landlerd is nearer to a place

than when I left him; as the Preacher faid,
" the day

" ofjudgment was nearer, than ever it had been be-
" fore."

Pray God fend you health, dtt falutem, Jet opes;

animam aequam tibi ipfe parabis. You fee Horace wifh-

ed for money, as well as health ; and I would hold a
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crown he kept a coach ; and I (hall never be a friend to

the Court, till you do fo too.

Yours, etc.

LETTER XXV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

oa. 30, 1727.

*Tp HE firft letter I writ after my landing was to Mr.
*-

Gay ; but it would have been wifer to diredl it

to Tonfon or Lintot, to whom I believe his lodgings
are better known than to the runners of the Poft-office.

In that letter you will find what a quick change I made

in feven days from London to the Deanry, thro' many
nations and languages unknown to the civilized world.

-

And I have often reflected in how few hours, with a

fwift horfc or a ftrong gale, a man may come among a

people as unknown to him as the Antipodes. If I did

not know you more by your converfation and kindnefs

than by your letter, I might be bafe enough to fufpeft,

that in point of frieudfhip you ailed like fome Philo-

fophers who writ much better upon Virtue than they

pra&ifed it. In anfwer, I can only fwear that you
have taught me to dream, which I had not done in

twelve years further than by inexprefllble nonfcnfe ;

but now I can every night dillinctly fee Twickenham,
and the Grotto, and Dawley, and many other et cetera'?,

and it is but three nights iince I beat Mrs. Fope. I

mult needs confefs, that the pleafure I take in thinking
of you is very much le/Tened by the pain I am in about

your health : You pay dearly for the great talents God
hath given you ; and for the confequcnces of them in

the efleem and diftin&ion you receive from mankind,
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imlefs you can provide a tolerable flock of health ; in

which purfuit 1 cannot much commend your condudt,

but rather intreat you uould mend it by following the

advice of my Lord Bolingbroke and your other Phyfi-

cians. When you talk'd to me of Cups and Impreffions,

it came into my head to imitate you in quoting Scrip-

ture, not to your advantage ; I mean what was faid to

David by one of his brothers:
"

I knew thy pride and
" the naughtinefs of thy heart;" 1 remember when it

grieved your foul to fee me pay a penny more than my
club at an inn, when you had maintained me three

months at bed and board ; for which if I had dealt with

you. in the Smithfield way, it would have coil me a

hundred pounds, for i live worfe here upon more. Did

you ever confider that I am for life almoft twice as rich

as you, and pay no rent, and drink French wine twice

as cheap as you do Port, and have neither Coach, Chair,

nor Mother ? As to the world, I think you ought to

fay to it with St. Paul, If we havefawn unto you fpiri-

tstal
things, is it a great thing ifwe Jhall reapyour car-

nal things ? This is more proper ftill, if you confider

the French word Spiritual, in which fenfe the world

ought to pay you better than they do. If you made
me a prefent of a thoufand pounds I would not allow

myklr to be in your debt ; and if" I made you a prefent

of two, I would not allow myfelf to be out of it. But

I have not half your pride : witnefs what Mr. Gay fays

in his letter, that I was cenfured for begging Prefents,

though I limited them to ten ihillings. I fee no rea-

ibn, (at leall my friendship and vanity fee none) why
you mould not give me a vifit, when you mall happen
to be difergaged : I will fend a perfon to L'hefter to take

care of you, and you fliall be uied, by the bcft folks we'

have heie, as well as civility and good-nature can con-

trive ; 1 believe local motion will be no ill phyfic, and
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I will have your coming infcribed on ir.y I omb, and

recorded in ntyer-dying verfe.

I thank Mrs. Pope for her prayers, but I kno>" the

myftery. "A perfon of my acquain ranee, who ufed to

correfpond with the laft Great Duke of Tufcany, (hew-

ing one of the Duke's letters to a friend, and profefling

great fenfc of his Hie/iKfs's frirndfhio, read tins paf-

fage out of the letters, I wouldgive on-- of m\ fingers
to

procure your real gosi. The perfon to whom this was

read, and who knew the Duke well, faid, the mean-

ing of r-a. i^cod was only that the ,,t.;er might turn a

good Catholic. Pray afk Mrs. Pope whether this ftory

is applicable to her and me ? I pray God blefs her,

for I am fure me is a good Chriftian, and (which is al-

moft as rare) a good Woman.
Adieu.

LETTER XXVI.

Mr. G A y to Dr. SWIFT.

oa. 22, 1727.

'TpHE Qaeen's family is at laft fettled, and in the lid

I was appointed Gentleman-umer to the Princefs

Louifa, the youngeft Princefs ; which, upon account that

I am fo far advanced in life, I have declin'd accepting ;

and have endeavour'd, in the bcrt manner I could, to

make my excuL-s by a leiter to her Majefty. So now all

my expectations are vanifli'd ; and I have no profpeft,

but in depending wholly upon myfelf, and my own
conduct. As I am us'd to difappointments, I can bear

them ; but as I can have no more hopes, I c,in no

more be difappointed, fo that I am in a blefTed condition.

You remember you were advifing me to go into
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Newgate to finifh my Scenes the more corre&Iy I now
think I (hall, for I have no attendance to hinder me;
but my Opera is already fmilh'd. I leave the reft of

this paper to Mr. Pope.

Gay is a Free-man, and I writ him a long Congratu-

latory Letter upon it. Do you the fame : It will mend

him, and make him a better man than a Court could do.

Horace might keep his coach in Augullus's time, if he

pleas'd ; but I won't in the time of our Auguftus. My
Poem (which it grieves me that I dare not fend you a.

copy of, for fear of the Curls and Dennis's of Ireland,

and ftill more for fear of the worft of Traytors, our

Friends and Admirers) my Poem, I fay, will fhew what

a diftinguifhing age we lived in : Your name is in it,

with fome others, under a mark of fuch ignominy as

you will not much grieve to wear in that company.

Adieu, and God blefs you, and give you health and

fpirits,

Whether thott thufe Cervantes' ferious air,

Or laugh andjhake in Rabelais' eafy chair,

Or in the graver Gown injlrutt mankind^

Or, filentt let thy morals tell thy mind,

Thefe two verfes are over and above what I've faid f

you in the Poem. Adieu,

VOL. VI.
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LETTER XXVII.

Dr. SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, Nov. 23, 1727.

T Entirely approve your refufal of that employment, and
*

your writing to the Queen. I am perfe&ly confident

you have a keen enemy in theMiniftry. God forgive him,

but not till he puts himfelf in a ftate to be forgiven. Upon
reafoning with myfelf, I mould hope they are gone too

far to difcard you quite, and that they will give you fome-

thing ; which, although much lefs than they ought, will

be (as far as it is worth) better circumftantiated : And
iince you already juft live, a middling help will make

you juft tolerable. Your latenefs in life (as you fo foon

call it) might be improper to begin the world with, but

almoft the eldeft men may hope to fee Changes in a

Court. A Minifter is always feventy : You are thirty

years younger ; and confider, Cromwell himfelf did not

begin to appear till he was older than you. I beg you
will be thrifty, and learn to value a

Ihilling, which Dr.

Birch faid was a ferious thing. Get a ftronger fence

about your icoo/. and throw the inner fence into the

heap, and be advifed by your Twickenham landlord

and me about an annuity. You are the moll refradory,

honeft, good-natur'd man I ever have known ; I could

argue out this paper I am very glad your Opera is

finifhed, and hope your friends will join the readier to

make it fucceed, becaufe you are ill-ufed by others.

I have known Courts thefe thirty-fix years, and know

they differ ; but in fome things they arc extremely con-

ftant : Firft, in the trite old maxim of a minilkr's never

forgiving thofe he hath injured : Secondly, in the infin-

cerity of thofe who would be thought the belt friends :

Thirdly, in the love of fawning, cringing, and tale-
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bearing : Fourthly, in facrirking thofe whom we really

wiih well, to a point of intereft, or intrigue: Fifthly,

in keeping every thing worth taking, fur thofe who can

do fervice or dif-fervice.

Now why does not Pope publim his Dulnefs ? tne

rogues he marks will die of therafelves in peace, and

fo will his friends, and fo there will be neither punilh-
ment nor resvard. Pray enquire how my Lord St.

John does ? there's no man's health in England I am
more concerned about than his. I wonder whether

you begin to tafte the pleafure of independency ? or

whether you do not fometimes leer upon the Court,

ecu/o retorto ? Will you not think of an Annuity, when,

you are two years older, and have doubled your purchaic-

money ? Have you dedicated your Opera, and got the

ufual dedication-fee of twenty guineas ? How is the

Dodlor ? does he not chide that you never called upon
him for hints ? Is my Lord Bolingbroke at the moment
I am writing, a planter, a philofopher, or a writer? Is

Mr. Pultney in expectation of a fon, or my Lord Oxford

ef a new old Manufcript ?

I bought your Opera to-day for fix-pence, a ciirfcd

print. I find there is neither dedication nor preface,

both which wants I approve ; it is in the jraW pout.

We are as full of it pro modulo nojiro as London can be ;

continually afling, and houfes cramm'd, and the Lord
Lieutenant feveral times there laughing his heart our.

I did not underftand that the fcene of Lockit anl

Peachum's quarrel was an imitation of one between

Brutus and Caflius, till I was told it. I wiih Mac-

heath, when he was going to be hang'd, had imitated

Alexander the Great when he was dying : I would have

had his fellow-rogues defire his commands about a Suc-

cellbr, and he to an Aver, Let it be the moft worthy.
etc. We hear a million of ftories about the Opera, vf

1 2
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the applaufe at the fong, That was level?d at tne, when
two great Minifters were in a box together, and all the

world flaring at them. I am heartily glad your Opera
hath mended your purfe, though perhaps it may fpoU

your court.

Will you defire ray Lord Bolingbroke, Mr. Pultney,
and Mr. Pope, to command you to buy an annuity with

two thoufand pounds ? that you may laugh at courts,

and bid Minifters

Ever preferve fome fpice of the Alderman, and pre-

pare againft Age, and Dulnefs, and Sicknefs, and Cold-

nefs or Death of Friends. A Whore has a refource left,

that me can turn bawd ; but an old decay'd Poet is a

creature abandon'd, and at mercy, when he can find

none. Get melikewife Polly's Meflbtinto. Lord, how
the fchool-boys at Weflminller, and Univerfity-lads

adore you at this jun&ure ! Have you made as many
men laugh, as Miniilers can make weep?

I will excufe Sir the trouble of a letter : When
Ambafladors came from Troy to condole with Tiberius

upon the death of his Nephew, after two years; the

Emperor anfwered, that he likewife condoled with them

for the untimely death of He<flor. I always loved and

jefpe&ed him very much, and do ftill as much as ever ;

and it is a return fufficient, if he pleafes to accept the

offers of my moft humble fervice.

The Beggar's Opera hath knock'd down Gulliver; I

hope to fee Pope's Dulnefs knock down the Beggar's

Opera, but not till it hath fully done its jobb.

To expofe vice, and make people laugh with inno-

cence, does more public fervice than all the Minifters

of ftate from Adam to Walpole, and fa adieu.
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LETTER XXVIII.

Lord BOLING BROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

T) O P E charges hirrrfelf with this letter ; he has been
* here two days, he is now hurrying to London, he

will hurry back to Twickenham in two days more, and

before the end of the week he will be, for ought I know

at Dublin. In the mean time his
*

Dulnefs grows and

fiourimes as if he was there already. It will indeed be

a noble work : the many will ftare at it, the few will

frnile, and all his Patrons from BickerftafF to Gulliver

will rejoice, to fee themfelves adorn'd in that immortal

piece.

J hear that you have had fome return of your illnefs

which carried you fo fuddenly from us (if indeed it was

your own illnefs which made you in fuch hafte to be at

Dublin.) Dear Swift, take care of your health, I'll

give you a receipt for it, a la Montagne, or which is

better, a la Bruyere. NouriJJtr bien votre corps ; tie le

fatigutrjamaij : laijjtr rouilUr Ffj'prit, meubb inulil, 'voire

outil dangertux : Laijfir fnnner wos rbchts le matin pour

rveiller la chancinest et pf>v /fire dormir le Doyen a"un

fommeil doux et profovJy qui luy procure de beaux fonges :

Lew- -UOU) tard, et aller a fEglifet pour *vous faire payer
a"'avoir bien dormi et bien dejune. As to myfelf (a perion
about whom I concern myfelf very little) I muft fay a

word or two out of complaifance to you. I am in my
farm, and here 1 moot ftrong and tenacious roots ; I

have caught hold of the earth (to ufe a Gardener's

phrafe) and neither my enemies nor my friends will find

it an eafy matter to tranfplant me again. Adieu. Lee

me hear from you, at leaft of you : I love you for a

TbeDunciad.

13
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thoufand things, for none more than for the juft efleem

and love which you have for all the fons of Adam.

P. S. According to Lord Bolingbroke's account I (hall

be at Dublin in three days. I cannot help adding a

word, to defire you to expeft my foul there with you by
that time; but as for the jade of a body that is tack'd

to it, I fear there will be no dragging it after. I aflure

you I have few friends here to detain me, and no power-
ful one at Court abfolutely to forbid my journey. I am
told the Gynocracy are of opinion, that they want no

better writers than Gibber and the Britim journalift ; fo

that we may live at quiet, and apply ourfelves to our

more abftrufe iludies. The only Courtiers I know, or

have the honour to call my friends, are John Gay and

Mr. Bowry ; the former is at prefent fo employed in

the elevated airs of his Opera, and the latter in the ex-

altation of his high dignity (that of her Majefly's Water-

man) thai I can fcarce obtain a categorical anfwer from

either to any thing I fay to 'em. But the Opera fucceeds

extremely, to yours and my extreme fatisfadUon, of

which he promises this poft to^give you a full account.

I have been in a worfc condition of health than ever,

and think my immortality is very near out of my enjoy-
ment : fo it muft be in you, and in poftcrity, to make
rne what amends you can for dying young. Adieu.

While I am, I am yours. Pray love me, and take care

of yourfelf.

LETTER XXIX.

March 23, 1727-8.

T Send you a very odd thing, a paper printed in Bofton
*

in New-England, wherein you'll find a ical perfon, a
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member of their Parliament, of the name of Jonathan

Gulliver. If the fame of that Traveller has travell'd

thither, it "has travell'd very quick, to have folks

chriften'd already by the name of the fuppofed Author.

But if you object, that no child fo lately chriften'd

could be arrived nl years of maturity to be elected into

Parliament, J reply (to folve the Riddle) that the perfon

is an Anabaptiji, and not chriften'd tiil full age, which

fets all right However it be, the accident is very fingu-

lar, that thefe two names mould be united.

Mr. Gay's Opera has been a&ed near forty days

running, and will certainly continue the whole fcafon.

So he has more than a fence about his thoufand pound :

he'll foon be thinking of a fence about his two thoufand.

Shall no one of us live as we would \vifh each o;her to

live ? Shall he have no annuity, you no feitlement on,

this fide, and I no profped of getting to you on the other?

This world is made for Casfar as Cato faid, for am-

bitiou?, falfe, or flattering people to domineer in : Nay
they would not, by their good will, leave us our very

books, thoughts, or words, in quiet. I defpife the world

yet, I aflurc you, more than either Gay or you, and the

Court more than all the reft of the world. As for thofc

Scriblers for whom you apprehend I would fupprefs my
Dulnefs (which by the way, for the future, you are to call

by a more pompous name, The Dunciad) how much that

nett of Hornets are my regard, will eafily appear to you
when you read the Treatife of the Bathos.

At all adventures, yours and my name (hall Hand link-

ed as friends to pofterity, both in verfe and profe, and (as

Tully calls it) in confuetudineStudiorum. Would to God
our Perfons could but as well, and as furely be infepa-

rable ! I find my other Tyes dropping from me : fome

v:orn off, fome torn off, others relaxing daily: My
greateft, both by duty, gratitude, and humanity, Time i
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fhaking every moment, and it now hangs but by a thread t

I am many years the older, for living fo much with one

fo old ; much the more helplefs, for having been fo long

help'd and tended by her ; much the more confiderate

and tender, for a daily commerce with one who requir'd
Jue juftly to be both to her; and consequently the more

melancholy and thoughtful ; and the lefs fit for others,

who want only in a companion or a friend, to be amufed

r entertained. My conftitution too has had its fliare of

decay, as well as my fpirits, and I am as much in the

decline at forty as you at fixty. I believe we fhall be fit

to live together, cou'd I get a little more health, which

might make me not quite infupportable : Your Deafnefs

wou'd agree with my Dulnefs ; you would not want me
to fpeak when you could not hear. But God forbid you
fhou'd be as deftitute of the focial comforts of life, as I

muft when I lofe my mother ; or that ever you fhou'd lofe

your more ufeful acquaintance fo utterly, as to turn your

thoughts to fuch a broken reed as I am, v\ho could fo ill

fupply your wants. I am extremely troubled at the

returns of your deafr.efs ; you cannot be too particular in.

the acconnts of your health to me ; every thing you do

or fay in this kind obliges me, nay, delights me, to fee

the juftice you do me in thinking me concern'd in all

your concerns ; fo that though the pleafantcft thing you
can tell me be that you are better or eafier ; next to that

it pleafes me, that you make me the perfon you would

complain to.

As the obtaining the love of valuable men is the hap-

pieft end J know of this life, fo the next felicity is to gee

rid of fools and fcoundrels ; which I can't but own to you
was one part of my defign in falling upon thefe Authors,

whofe incapacity is not greater than their infincerity,

and of whom I have always found (if
I may quote my-

felfi)
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That each bad Author is ai bad a Friendt

This Poem will rid me of thofe infefts,

Cedite, Romani Scriptures, cedite, Graii;

Nefcio quid majui nafritur Iliade.

I mean than my Iliad; and f call it Nefcio quid, which Is

a degree of niodeity ; but however if it filence thefe

fellows *, it mull be fomething greater than any Iliad in

Chriitendom.

Adieu.

LETTER XXX.

From Dr. S \v IF x

Dublin, May 10, 1728.

T Have with great pleafure {hewn the New-England

News-paper with the two names Jonathan Guliiver,

and 1 remember Mr. Fortefcue fent you an account from

the aifcz.es, of one Lemuel Gulliver who had a Cauie-

there, and loft it on his ill reputation of being a liar.

Thefe are not the only obfervations I have made upon
odd ftrange accidents in trifles, which in things of great

importance would have been matter for hiilorhms. Mr.

Gay's Opera hath been afted here twenty times, and my
Lord Lieutenant tells me, it is very well perform'd ; he

hath feen it often, and approves it much.

You give a moil melancholy account of yourfelf, and

which 1 do not approve. I reckon that a man fubjeft-

Ivke us to bodily infirmities, fiuutd only occaiionally-

comerfe with great people, notwithltanding all their good

* It did, in a little time, effectually filence them,

i S
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qualities, eafmefies, and kindnefies. There is another

race which I prefer before them, as Beef and Mutton for

conftant diet before Partridges : I mean a middle kind

boih for underftanding and fortune, who are perfectly

eafy, never impertinent, complying in every thing, ready
to do a hundred little offices that you and i may often want,
who dine and fit with me five times for once that I go
to them, and whom I can tell without offence, that I am
otherwife engaged at prefent. This you cannot expeft
from any of thofe that either you or I or both are ac-

quainted with on youf fide ; who are only fit for our

healthy feafons, and have much bufmefs of their own.

God forbid I fliould condemn you to Ireland (Quanouam
O !) and for England I defpair; and indeed a change
of affairs would come too late at my feafon of life, and

jnight probably produce nothing on my behalf. You
have kept Mrs. Pope longer, and have had her care be-

yond what from nature you could expeft ; not but her

Jofs will be very fenfible, whenever it (hall happen. I

fay one thing, that both fummers and winters are milder

here than with you ; all thii.gs for life in general better

for a middling fortune: you will have an abfolute com-
mand of your company, with whatever obfequioufnefs

or freedom you may expeft or allow. I have an
elderly

houfe-keeper, who hath been my W-lp-le above
thirty

years, whenever I liv'd in this kingdom. I have the

command of one or two villa's near this town : You have

a warm apartment in this houfe, and two gardens for

amufement. I have faid enough, yet not half. Except
abfence from friends, I confefs freely that I have no dif-

content at living here ; befides what arifes from a
filly

fpirit
of Liberty, which as it neither fours my drink, nor

hurts my meat, nor fpoils my ftomach farther than ia

imagination, fo I rcfolve to throw it off.
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You talk of this Dunciad, but I am impatient to have

it i-olare per ora there is now a vacancy for fame ; the

Beggar's Opera hath done its tafk, dtfttdit uti con-viva

Jatur.
Adieu.

LETTER XXXL

From Dr. SWIFT.

June i, 1728.
T Look upon my Lord Bolingbroke and us two, as &
*

peculiar Triumvirate, who have nothing to exjre'S, or

to fear; and fo far fitteft to converfe with one another ;

Only he and I are a little fubjeit to fchemes, and one cf

us (1 won't fay which) upon very weak appearances, and

this you have nothing to do with. I do profefs without

affectation, that ycur kind opinion of me as a Patriot

(fince you call it fo) is what i do not dcferve ; becaufe

what I do is owing to perfect rage and refentment, and

the mortifying fight of flavery, folly and bafenefs about

me, among which I'm forc'd to live. And I will take my
oath that you have more Virtue in an hour, than I in

feven years ; for you defpife the follies, and hate the vice*

of mankind, without the leaft ill effed on your temper ;

with regard to particular men, you are inclined always-

rather to think the better, whereas with me it is always

direftly contrary. 1 hope however, this is not in you
from a fupeiior principle of virtue, but from your fitu-

ation, which hath made all parties and imereih indifferent

to you, who can be under no concern about high and

low-Church, Whig and Tory, of who ts flrll Minifter

Your long latter was the lait I received till this by Dr,

although you mention another fiace. Th D*

I 6
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told me your fecret about the Dunciad, which does not

pleafe me, becaufe it defers gratifying my vanity in the

moft tender point, and perhaps may wholly difappoint it.

As to one of your enquiries, I am eafy enough in great

matters, and have a thoufand paltry vexations in my little

llation, and the more contemptible, the more vexatious,

There might be a Lutrin writ upon the tricks ufed by my
Chapter to teize me. I do notconverfe with one creature

of Station or Title, but I have a fet of eafy people whom
I entertain when I have a mind ; I have formerly defcrib'd

them to you, bnt, when you come, you mall have the

honours of the country as much as you pleafe, and I fhall

on that account make a better figure as long as I live.

Pray God preferve Mrs. Pope for your fake and eafe ; I

love and efteem her too much to wifti it for her own : J

1 were five and twenty, I would wifh to be of her age,,

to be as fecure as, (he is of a better life. Mrs. P. B. has

writ to me, and is one of the befl Letter-writers I know ;

very good fenfe, civility and friendfhip, without any ftiff-

nefs or conftraint. 1 he Dnnciad has taken wind here,

but if it had not, you are as much known here as in

England, and the Univerfity-lads will crowd to kils the

hem of your garment. I am griev'd to hear that my
Lord Bolingbroke's ill health forc'd him to the Bath.

Tell me, is not Temperance a neceflary virtue for great

men, fince it is the parent of Eafe and Liberty ? fo necef-

fary for the ufe and improvement of the mind, and which

Philofophy allows to be the greateft felicities of life ? I

believe, had health been given fo liberally to you, it

would have been better hufbanded without Ihame to

your parts.
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LETTER XXXII.

Dawley, June 28, 1728.

T Now hold the pen for my Lord Bolingbroke, who is

*
reading your Letter between two Hay-cocks ; but his

attention is fomewhat diverted by calling his eyes on the

clouds, not in admiration of what you fay, but for fear

of a fhower. He is pleafed with your placing him in

the Triumvirate, between yourfelf and me; tho' he fay*

that he doubts he lhall fare like Lepidus> while one of

us runs away with all the power like Auguflus, and ano-

ther with all the pleafures like Anthony. It is upon a

forefight of this, that he has fitted up his farm, and you
will agree, that this fcheme of retreat at leaft is not found-

ed upon weak appearances. Upon his return from the

Bath, all peccant humours, he finds, are purg'd out of
him ; and his great Temperance and Oeconomy are fo

figaal, that the firft is fit for rny conftitution, and the lat-

ter would enable you to lay up fo much money as to buy
a 'Bilhoprick in England. A to the return of his health

and vigour, were you here, you might enquire of his

Hay-makers ; but as to his temperance, 1 can anfwer

that (for one whole day) we have had nothing for dinner

but mutton broth, beans and bacon, and a barn-door

fowl.

Now hib Lordfhip is run after his Cart, I have a mo-

ment left to myfelf to tell you, that I over-heard him

yeittrday agree with a painter for 200 /. to paint his

country-hall with Trophies of rakes, fpades, prongs, etc.

and other ornaments merely to countenance his calling

this place a farm now turn over a new leaf

He bids me aflure you, he mould be forry not to have

more fchemes of kindnefs for his friends, than of amoi-

tion for himfelf : There, tho' his fchemes may be weak,
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the motives at leaft are ftrong ; and he fays further, ifyou
could bear as great a fall, and decreafe of your revenues >

as he knows by experience he can, you would not live

in Ireland an hour.

The Dunciad is going to be printed in all pomp, with

the infcription, which makes me proudeft. Jt will be

attended with Proetne, Prolegomena, TeJIimonia Scriftorum,

Index Autborum and Notes Variorum. As to the latter, I

defire you to read over the Text, and make a few in any

way you like beft*, whether dry raillery, upon the ftyle,

and way of commenting of trivial critics; or humourous,

upon the authors in the poem ; or hiftoricai, of peribns,

places, times ; or explanatory ; or collecting the parallel

paflages of the Ancients. Adieu. I am pretry well, my
Mother not ill, Dr. Arbuthnor vex'd with his fever by
intervals; I am afraid he declines, and we mall lofe a

worthy man : I am troubled about him very much.

I am, etc.

LETTER XXXIII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

July 16, 1728.

T Have often run over the Duxciad in an Trim edition
*

(I fuppofe full of faults) which a gentleman fent me.

The notes 1 could wim to be very lar^e, in what iclates

to the perfons concerned ; for I have long obfcrv'd that

twenty miles from London no body unclerftands hints,

initial letters, or towu-fr&s and paflages ; and in a few

years not even thofe who live in London. I w ould have

the names of thofe fcnblers printed indexically at the

Dr, Swift did fo,
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beginning or end of the Poem, with an account of their

works, for the reader to refer to. I would have all the

Parodies (as they are call'd) referred to the author they

imitate When I began this long paper, I thought I

fhould havefill'd it with fetting down thefeveral paffages

I had mark'd in the edition I had ; but I find it unnecef-

fary, fo many of them falling under the fame rule. After

twenty times reading the whole, 1 never in my opinion

faw Co much good fatire, or more good fenfe, in fo many
lines. How it pafles in Dublin J know not yet ; but I

am fure it will be a great difadvantage to the poem, that

the perfons and fads will not be underllood, till an ex-

planation comes out, and a very full one. I imagine it

is not to be published till towards winter, when folks be-

gin to gather in town. Again, I infift, you muft have

your Aiterifks filled up with fome real names of real

Dunces.
i am now reading your preceding letter, of June 28,

and find that all 1 have advis'd above is mention'd there.

J would be glad to know whe;her the quarto edition is to

come out anonymoufly, as publifhed by the Commen-

tator, with all his pomp of prefaces, etc. and among
many complaints or ipurioas editions ? J am thinking
whether the Editor mould not follow the old ftyle of,

This exxellem author, etc. and refine in many places

when you meant no refinement; and into the bargain

take all the load of naming the dunces, their qualities,

hillories, and performances ?

As to yourfelf, 1 doubt you want a fpurrer-on to ex-

ercife and to amufemenfs ; but to talk of decay at your
feafon of life is a jell. But you a/e not fb regular as I.

You are the molt temperate man God-ward, and the moft

intemperate yourfelr-w.ird, of moft I have known. I

fuppofe Mr. Gay will return from the Bath with tsventy

pounds more tiefti, and two hundred lefs in money ;
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Providence never defigned him to be above two and

twenty, by his though tleflhcfs and Gullibility. He hath

as little forefight of age, ficknefs, poverty, or lofs of ad-

mirers, as a girl at fifteen. By the way, I muft obferve,

that my Lord Bolingbroke (from the effects of his kind-

nefs to me) argues moft fophiftically
: The fall from a

million to a hundred thousand pounds is not fo great,

as from eight hundred pounds a
;
ear to one : Beiides,

he is a controller of Fortune, and Poverty dares not look

a great Minifter in the face, under his loweft declenfion.

I never knew him live fo great and expenfively as he

hath done fmce his return from Er'!-; fuch mortals have

refources that others are not able to comprehend. But

God blefs you, whofe great ger.ius has not fo tranfport-

ed you as to leave you to tl.e courtefy of mankind; for

wealth is liberty, and liberty is a blelimg fitteft for a phiio-

fopher and Gay is a flave juft by two thoufand pounds
too little. And Horace was of my mind, and let my
Lord contradict him, if he dares.

LETTER XXXIV.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1728.

T Have paft fix weeks in queft of health, and found it

*
not; but I found the folly of folicitude about it in

a hundred inftances ; the contrariety of opinions and

practices, the inability of phyficians, the blind obedi-

ence of fome patients, and as blind rebellion of others.

I believe at a certain time of life, men are either fools,

or phvficians lor thcniulves, and zealots, or divines for

It was much in my hopes that you intended us a win-

Ur's virft, but- laft week I repented that wi(h, having
U -i) a.anaeo with a report of your lying ill on the.
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road from Ireland ; from which I am juft relieved by an

aflurance that you are Hill at Sir A 's planting and

building ; two things that I envy you for, befides a

third, which is the fociety of a valuable Lady. I con-

clude (tho* I know nothing of it) that you quarrel with

her, and abufe her every day, if {he is fo. I wonder

I hear of no Lampoons upon her, either made by your-

felf, or by others, becaufe you efteem her. I think it

a vaft pleafure that whenever two people of merit regard
one another, fo many fcoundrels envy and are angry at

them : 'tis bearing teftimony to a merit they cannot

reach ; and if you knew the infinite content I have re-

ceiv'd of late, at the finding yours and my name con-

ftantly united in any filly icandal, I think you would go
near to ring lo Triumpbe ! and celebrate my happinefs

in verfe j and, I believe, if you won't, 1 mall. The

infcription to the Dunciad is now printed and inferted

in the Poem. Do you care I mould fay any thing far-

ther how much that poem is yours ? fince certainly

without you it had never been. Would to God we were

together for the reft of our lives ! The whole weight of

Scriblers would juft ferve to find us amufement, and

not more. I hope you are too well employed to mind
them : every ftick you plant, and every ftone you lay,

is to fome purpofe ; but the bufmefs of fuch lives as

theirs is but to die daily, to labour, and raife nothing.
J only vvi(h we could comfort each other under our bo-

dily infirmities, and let thofe who have fo great a mind

to have more Wit than we, win it and wear it. Give

us but eafe, health, peace, and fair weather! J think

it is the beft wifh in the world, and you know whofe

it was. If I Hv'd in Ireland, I fear the wet climate

would endanger more than my life ; my humour, and

health ; I am fo atmofpherical a creature.
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I muft not omit acquainting you, that what you heard

of the words fpoken of you in the Drawing-room, was
not true. The fayings of Princes are generally as ill

related as the fayings of Wits. To fuch reports little

of our regard mould be given, and lefs of our conduit

influenced by them.

LETTER XXXV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, Feb. 13, 1728.

T Lived very eafily in the country : Sir A. is a man of
*

fenfe, and a fcholar, has a good voice, and my lady

a better j fhe is perfectly well-bred, and defires to im-

prove her underflanding, which is very good, but culti-

vated too much like a fine lady. She was my pupil

there, and feverely chid when me read wrong ; with

that, and walking, and making twenty little a-mufing

improvements, and writing family-verfes of mirth by

way of libels on my Lady, my time pail very well and

in very great order ; infinitely better than here where I

fee no creature but my fervants and my old Prefbyterian

houfe-keeper, denying myfelf to every body, till 1 mall

recover my ears.

The account of another Lord Lieutenant was only in

a common news-paper, when I was in the country ; and

if it mould have happened to be true, I would have de-

fired to have had accefs to him, as the fituation I am in

requires. But this renews the grief for the death of our

friend Mr. Congreve, whom I loved from my youth,

and who furely, befides his other talents, was a very

agreeable companion. He had the misfortune to fquan-

der away a very good conftitution in his younger days ;
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and I think a man of fenfe and merit like him, is bound

in confcicnce to preferve his health for the fake of his

friends, as well as of himfelf. Upon his own ac-

count I could not much, sitfire the continuance of his

life, under fo much pain, and fo many infirmities.

Years have not yet hardened me; and I have an addi-

tion of weight on my fpirits fince we loft him ; tho' I

faw him fo feldom, and poffibly, if he had iiv'd on,

fhould never have feen him more. I do not only wifh

as you afk me, that I was unacquainted with any de-

ferving perfon, but almoft that I never had a friend.

Here is an ingenious good-humour'd Phyfician, a fine

gentleman, an excellent fcholar, eafy in his fortunes,

kind to every body, hath abundance of friends, enter-

tains tiiem often and liberally, they pafs the evening
with him at cards, with plenty ofgood meat and wine,

eight or a dozen together ; he loves them all, and they
him. He has twenty of thefe at command ; if one of

them dies, it is no more than poor Tom ! he gets ano-

ther, or takes up with the reft, and is no more mov'd

than at the lofs of his cat ; he offends nobody, is eafy

with every body Is not this the true happy man? I

was defcribing him to my Lady A , who knows him

too, but me hates him mortally by my character, and

will not drink his health: I would give half my fortune

for the fame temper, and yet I cannot fay I love it, for

I do not love my Lord who is much of the Doctor's

nature. I hear Mr. Gay's fecond Opera, which you
mention, is forbid ; and then he will be once more fit

to be advifed, and rejeft your advice. Adieu.
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LETTER XXXVI.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINOBROKE.

Dublin, March 21, 1729-

V7"OU tell me you have not quitted the defign of col-
*

letting, writing, etc. This is the anfWer of every
finner who defers his repentance. I wifh Mr. Pope
were as great an urger as I, who long for nothing more

than to fee truth under your hands, laying all detraction

in the duft 1 find myfelf difpofed every year, or

rether every month, to be more angry and revengeful ;

and my rage is fo ignoble, that it defcends even to re-

fent the folly and bafenefs of the enflaved people among
whom I live. I knew an old Lord in Leicefterlhire,

who amufed himfelf with mending pitchforks and fpades

for his Tenants gratis. Yet I have higher ideas left, if

I were nearer to objects on which I might employ them ;

and contemning my private fortune, would gladly crofs

the channel and ftand by, while my betters were dri-

ving the Boars out of the garden, if there be any pro-
bable expectation of fuch an endeavour. When I was

of your age I often thought of death, but now after a

dozen years more, it is never out of my mind, and ter-

rifies me lefs. I conclude that Providence hath order'd

our fears to decreafe with our fpirits ; and yet 1 love la.

bagatelle better than ever : for finding it troublefome to

read at night, and the company here growing taftelefs,

I am always writing bad profe, or worfe verfes, either

of rage or raillery, whereof fome few cfcape to give
offence or mirth, and the reft are burnt.

They print fome Irifli tram in London, and charge

it on me, which you will clear me of to my friends, for
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all are fpurious except one *
paper, for which Mr. Pop*

very lately chid me. I remember your Lordihip us'd to

fay, that a few good fpeakers would in time carry any

point that was right ; and that the common method of

a majority, by calling, To the queftion, would never

hold long when reafon was on the other fide. Whether

politics do not change like gaming by the invention of

new tricks, I am ignorant ; but I believe in your tim*

you would never, as a Minifter, have fuffer'd an al
to pafs thro' the H. of C s, only becaufe you were

fare of a majority in the H. of L ds to throw it out ;

becaufe it would be unpopular, and confequently a lofs

of reputation. Yet this we are told hath been the

cafe in the qualification- bill relating to Pensioners. It

fhould feem to me that Corruption, like avarice, hath

no bounds. I had opportunities to know the proceed-

ings of your minillry better than any other man of my
rank ; and having not much to do, I have often com-

par'cl it with thefe lafl fixteen years of a profound peace
all over Europe, and we running feven millions in-debt.

I am forc'd to play at fmall game, to fet the beafts here

a madding, merely for want of better game, Tentanda

via. eft qua me quoque pojfim, etc. The D take

thofe politics, where a Dunce might govern for a dozen

years together. I will come in perfon to England, if

I am provok'd, and fend for the Di&ator from the

plough. I difdain to fay, O mihi praeteritos but

cruda deo viridifque feneflus. Pray, my Lord, how are

the Gardens ? Have you taken down the mount, and

remov'd the yew hedges ? Have you not bad weather

for the fpring corn ? Has Mr. Pope gone farther in his

Ethic Poems ? and is the head-land fown with wheat ?

and what fays Polybius ? and how does my Lord St.

*
Entituled, ALwl gn Dr. Dclony, and a certain great Lord,
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John ? which laft queftion is very material to me, be-

caufe I love Burgundy, and riding between Twicken-

ham and Dawley. I built a wall five years ago,

and when the mafons play'd the knaves, nothing de-

lighted me fo much as to ftand by, whi!e my fervants

threw down what was amifs : I have likewife feen a

Monkey overthrow all the difhes and plates in a kitchen,

merely for the pleafure of feeing them tumble, and

hearing the clatter they made in their fall. I wifh you
would invite me to fuch another entertainment ; but you
think, as I ought to think, that it is time for me to

have done with the world, and fo I would if I could

get into a better before I was called into the beft, and

not die here in a rage, like a poifon'd rat in a hole.

I wonder you are not alhamed to let me pine away in

this kingdom while you are out of power.
I come from looking over the Melange above-written,

and declare it to be a true copy of my prefent difpou"-

tion, which mufl needs pleafe you, fmce nothing was

ever more difpleafing to myfelf. I defire you to prefent

my molt humble refpe&s to my Lady.

LETTER XXXVIf.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.

Dublin, April 5, 1729.

T Do not think it could be poffible for me to hear bet-

ter news, than that of your getting over your fcurvy

fuit, which always hung as a dead weight on my heart ;

1 hated it in all its circumftances, as it affcdled your
fortune and quiet, and in a fituation of life that mud
make it every way vexatioue. And as I am infinitely

obliged to you for the jtiftice you do me, in fuppofmg
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your affairs do at leaft concern me as much as my own ;

Co I would never have pardoned your omitting it. But

before I go on, I cannot forbear mentioning what I read

Lift fummer in a news-paper, that you were writing the

hiftory of your own time?. I fuppofe fuch a report might
arife from what was not fecret among your friends,

of your intention to write another kind of hiftory ;

which you often promis'd Mr. Pope and me to do ; I

know he defires it very much, and I am fure I defire

nothing more, for the honour and love I bear you, and

the perfed knowledge I have of your public virtue. My
Lord, I have no other notion of Oeconomy than that

it is the parent of Liberty and Eafe, and I am not the

only friend you have who have chid you in his heart for

the negleft of it, though not with his mouth, as I have

done. For there is a filly error in the world, even

among friends otherwife very good, not to intermeddle

with'mens affairs in fuch nice matters. And, my Lord,
I have made a maxim, that mould be writ in letters of

diamonds, That a wife man ought to have Money in his

head, but not in his heart. Pray, my Lord, enquire whe-

ther your prototype, my Lord Digby, after the Reftoration

when he was at Briilol, did not take fome care of his for-

tune, notwithftanding that quotation I once fent you ouc

of his fpeech to theti. of Commons ? In my confcience,

I believe Fortune, like other drabbs, values a man gradu-

ally lefs for every year he lives. I have demonstration

for it ; becaufe if I play at piquet for fixpence with a

man or a woman two years younger than myfelf, I

always lofe ; and there is a young girl of twenty, who
never fails of winning my money at Backgammon, tho*

fhe is a bungler, and the game be Eccleiiaiiic. As
to the public, I confefs nothing could cure my itch of

meddling with it but thefe frequent returns of'deafnefs,
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which have hindered me from paffing laft winter in

London ; yet I cannot but confider the perfidioufnefs of

fome people, who I thought when I was laft there,

upon a change that happened, were the moft impudent
in forgetting their profefiions that I have ever known.

Pray, will you pleafe to take your pen, and blot me out

that political maxim from whatever book it is in, that

Res nolunt diu male adrniniftrari\ the commonnefs makes

me rot know who is the Author, but fure he muft be

fome Modern.

I am forry for Lady Bolingbroke's ill health; but I

proteft, I never knew a very deferving perfon of that

iex, who had not too much reafon to complain of ill

health. I never wake without finding life a more infig-

nificant thing than it was the day before : which is one

great advantage I get by living in this country, where

there is nothing I fhall be forry to lofe. But my greateft

mifery is recollecting the fcene of twenty years paft, and

then all on a fadden dropping into the prefent. I re-

member, when I was a little boy, I felt a great fi(h at the

end of my line, which I drew up almoft on the ground,
but it dropt in, and the difappointment vexes me to this

very day, and I believe, it was the type of all my future

difappointments. I fhould be amamed to fay this to you,
if you had not a fpirit fitter to bear your own misfor-

tunes, than I- have to think of them. Is there patience

left to reflect, by what qualities wealth and greatnefs

are got, and by what qualities they are loft? I have

read my friend Congreve's verfes to Lord Cobham,
which end with a vile and falfe moral, and I remember

is not in Horace to Tibullus, which he imitates,
" that

"
all times are equally virtuofcs and vicious," wherein

he differs from all Poets, Philofophers, and Chriftians

that ever writ. Jt is more probable that there may be
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an equal quantity of virtue always in the world, but

fometimes there may be a peck of it in Afia, and hardly
a thimble-full in Europe. But if there be no virtue*

there is abundance of fincerity; for I will ventuie all

am worth, that chere is not one human creature in power,
who will not be modell enough to confefs that he pro-
ceeds wholly upon a principle of Corraption. I fay

this, becaufe I have a fcheme, in fpite of your notion?,

to govern England upon the principles of Virtue
; and

when the nation is ripe for it, I deSre you will fend for

me. I have learned this by living like a Hermit, by
which I am got backwards about nineteen hundred years
in the aera of the world, and begin to wonder at the

wickednefs of men. I dine alone upon half a diih of

jnear, mix water with my wine, walk ten miles a day,
and read Baronius. Hit explicit Efijlola ad'Dem. Boling-

brokc, et incipit ad amicum Pope.

Having finished my Letter to Arillippus, I now be-

gin to you. I was in great pain about Mrs. Pope, ha-

ving heard from others that Ihe was in a very dangerous

way, which made me think it unfeafonable to trouble

yoo. J am amamed to tell you, that when I was very

young I had more defire to be famous than ever fince ;

and fame, like all things elfe in this life, grows with

me every day mo;e a trifle. But you who are fo much

younger, although you want that health you dcfenv,

yet your fpirits are as vigorous as if your body were

founder. I hate a crowd, where I have not an eafy

place to fee and be fcen. A great Library always makes
me melancholy, where the belt Author is as much fqueer,-

ed, and as ohfcure, as a Porter at a Coronation. In

my own little libraw, I value the compiiements ofGrre-

vi.u.s and Gronovius, which make thirty-one volumes -in

folio (and were given me by my Lord Holing broke;

Vor.. VI. K
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more than all my books bcfides ; becaufe whoever comes

into my clofet, calls his eyes immediately upon them,

and will not vouch fafe to look upon Plato or Xenophon.
I tell you it is almoit incredible how Opinions change

by the decline or decay of fpirits, and I will farther tell

you, that all my endeavours, from a boy, to diftinguilh

tnyfelf, were only for want of a great Title and 01 tune,

that I might be ufed like a Lard by thofe who have an

opinion of my parts ; whether right or wrong, it is no

great matter ; and fo the reputation of wit or great learn-

ing does the office of a blue ribband, or of a coach and

fix horfes. To be remember'd for ever on the account

-of our friendship, is what would exceedingly pleafe me;
but yet I never lov'd to make a vifit, or be feen walk-

ing with my betters, becaufe they get all the eyes and

-civilities from me. I no iboner writ this than I correft-

ed -myfelf, and remember'd Sir Fu!k Grevil's Epitaph," Here lies, etc. who was friend to Sir Philip Sidney."

And therefore I moft heartily thank you for your cefire

that I would record our fiiendfhip in verfe, which if I

can fucceed in, I will never defire to write one more

line in poetry while I live. You mull prefent my hum-

.ble fervice to Mis. Pope, and 'let her know I pray for

her continuance in the world, for her own rcafon, that

tihe may live to take care of you.

LETTER XXXVI1L

From Dr. SW-IFT.

Aug. 1 1, 1729.

I
A M very fenfible that in a former letter I talked very

weakly ofmy own affairs, and of my imperfect wifhes

^nd defires, which however I f;nd with feme comfort do
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now daily decline, very fuitable to my (late of health for

fome months paft. For my head is never perfectly free

from giddinefs, and efpecially towards night. -Yet my
diforder is very moderate, and I have been without a fit

of deafne'fs this half year ; fo I am like a horfe, which,

though off his metde, can trot on tolerably ; and this

comparifon puts me in mind to add, that I am returned

to be a rider, wheiein I wifh you would imitate me. As
to this country, there have been three terrible years

dearth of corn, and every place ftrowed with beggars ;

but dearths are common in better climates, and our evils

here lie much deeper. Imagine a nation the two thirds

of whole revenues are fpent-out of it, and who are not

permitted to trade with the other third, and where the

pride of women will not fuffer them to wear their own

manufactures, even where they excel what come from

abroad : This is the true ftate of Ireland in a very few

words. Thefe evils operate more every day, and the

kingdom is abfolutely undone, as I have been telling

often in print thefe ten years paft.

What 1 have faid requires forgivenefs, but I had a

mind for once to let you know the {late of our affairs,

and my reafon for being more moved than peihaps be-

comes a Clergyman, and a piece ofa philofopher : and

perhaps the increafe of years and diforJers may hope for

fome allowance to complaints, efpecially when I may
call myielf a llranger in a ftrange land. As to poor Mrs.

Pope (if me be ftill alive) I heartily pity you and

pity her : her great piety and virtue will infallibly make
her happy in a better life, and her great age hath made
her fully ripe for heaven and the grave, and her belt

-friends will mod wiih her eafed of her labours, when

fne hath fo many good works to follow them. The
lois you will feel by the want of her care and kiodncfs,

1 kno>v very well j but me has amply uone her p^rt, a>

K 2
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you have yours. One reafon why I would have you in

Ireland when you (hall be at your own difpofal, is that

you may be matter of two or three years revenues, pro-

<iifa: frugis in annos ccfta, Co as not to be pinch'd in

the leaft when years increafe, and perhaps your health

impairs: And when this kingdom is utterly at an end,

you may fupport me for the few years I mall happen to

live; and who knows but you may pay me exorbitant

intereft for the fpoonful of wine, and fcraps of a chicken

it will coft me to feed you ? I am confident you have

too much reafon to complain of ingratitude ; for I never

yet knew any perfon, one tenth part, fo heartily difpo-

fed as you are, to do good offices to others, without the

lead private view.

Was it a gafconade to pleafe me, that you faid your

fortune was increafeJ 100 /. a year fince I left you ? you
fhould have told me how. Thofe fubfidia fenettuii are

extremely delirable, if they could be got with juftice,

and without avarice ; of which vice tho' I cannot

charge myfelf yet, nor feel any approaches towards it,

yet no ufurer more wifhes to be richer (or rather to be

hirer of his rents.) But I am not half fo moderate as

you, for I declare I cannot live eafily under double to

what you are fatisfied with.

I hope Mr. Gay \\ill keep his 3000 /. and live on the

interelt without decreafing the principal one penny ; but

I do not like your feldom feeing him. 1 hope he is

grown mere difengaged from his intemnefs on his own

affairs, which I ever difliked, and is quite the reverfe

to you, unlefs you are a very dextrous difguifer. I de-

firc my humble fervice to Lord Oxford, Lord Bathuril,

and particularly to Mrs. B , but to no Lady at Court.

God blefs you for being a greater Dupe than 1 : 1 love

that character too myfelf, but I want your chaiity.

Adieu.
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LETTER XXXIX.

Oft. 9, 1729.

TT pleafes me that you received my books at laft : but
*

you have never once told me if you approve the

whole, or difapprove not of fome parts of the Commen-

tary, etc. It was my principal aim in the entire work

to perpetuate the friendfhip between us, and to fhew that

the friends or the enemies of the one were the friends or

enemies of the other : If in any particular, any thing
be Hated or mentioned in a different manner from what

you like, pray tell me freely, that the new editions now

coming out here may have it reclify'd. You'll find the

oftavo rather more correct than the quarto, \viih fome

additions to the Notes and Epigrams ca(t in, which I

wifh had been increab'd by your acquaintance in Ire-

land. I rejoice in hearing that Drapiers-Hill is to emu-

late Parnafius ; I fear the country about it is as much

impoverifhed. I truly fhare in all that troubles you, and

wi(h you remov'd f,om a fcene of dillrefs, which I know
works your compaflionate temper too flrongly. But if

we are not to fee you here, 1 believe I mail once in my
life fee you there. You think more for me, and about

me, than any friend I have, and you think better for

me. Perhaps you'll not be contented, tho' I am, that

the additional 100 /. a year is only for my life. My
mother is yet living, and I thank God for it : me will

never be troublefome to me, if (lie be not fo to herfelf :

but a melancholy objeft it is, to obferve the gradual

decays both of body and mind, in a perfon to whom one

is tied by the links of both. 1 can't tell whether her

death itfelf would be fo afRitting.

You are too careful of my worldly affairs ; I am rich,

enough, and I can afford to give away a 100 /. a year.
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Don't be angry : I will not live to be very old; I have

Revelations to the contrary. I would not crawl upon
the earth without doing a little good when I have a mind
to Jo it : i will enjoy the pi ,'afure of what I give, by

giviog itj alive, and Teeing another enjoy it. When
I die I fhould be aOiam'd to leave enough to build me
a monument, if there were a wanting fiiend above

ground.
Mr. Gay aflures me his 3000 /. is kept entire and

fscred ; he feems to languiih after a line from you, and

ciMjfjlains tenderly. Lord Bolingbroke has told me ten.

times- over he was going to write to you. Has he, or

not .* The Dr. is unalterable, both in friendlliip and

Quadrille : his wife has been very near death laft week :

h;s t\vo brothers buried their wives within thefe fix

\veeks. Gay is fixty miles off, and has been fo all this

f.mraer with the Duke and Duchefs of Queenibury. He.

35 the fame man : So is every one here that you know :

mankind is unamendable, Opiimus tile qui minimus ur-

lejw Poor Mrs. *
is like the reft, me cries at the

t!>orn in her foot, but will fuffer nobody to pull it out.

Tlie Court-lady I have a good opinion of, yet I have

treated her more negligently than you wou'd do, be-

caufe you like to fee the infide of a court; which I do

not. 1 have feen her but twice. You have a defperatc.

hand at darning out a character by great ilrokes, and a:

the fame time a delicate one at fine touches. God for-

bid you mould draw mine, if I were confcious of any

guilt : But if I were confcious only of folly, God fend

it ! for as nobody can detect a great fault fo well as you,

nobody would fo well hide a fmall one. But after all,

that Lady means to do good, and does no harm, which

is a vaft deal for a Courtier. I can aflure you that Lord

Peterborow always fpeaks kindly of you, and certainly

has as great a mind to be your friend as any oncu I
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muft throw away my pen ; it cannot, it will never tell

you, what I inwardly am to you. i^itod nequeo monjlrare,

et Jcntio tantvm.

LETTER XL.

Lord B o L i N G-B.R o K p. to Dr. S w i F T.

Brufl'tls, Sept. 27, 1729.

T Have brought your French acquaintance thus far on
** her way into her own country, and. confiJerahiy bet-

ter i health than flie was when {he wenc to Aix. I

begin to entertain hopes that (he will recover fuch a de-

gree of health as may render old age fupportable. Both

of us have clofed the tenth Lullre, and i: is high t
;
;r c to

determine how we fhall play the lad act of ihe I'uixi:.

Might not ray life be entituled much more propeiiy a

What-cTye-cail-it than a Farce? fome Comedy, a grtiit

deal of Tragedy, and the whole interfpeifed with fcenes

of Harlequin, Scaramouch, and Dr. Baloardo, the proto-

type of your Hero. I ufed to think fometimes formerly
of old age and of death ; enough to prepare my mind ;

not enough to anticipate forrow, to dam the joys ofyomh,
and to be all my life a dying. I find the benefit of this

practice now, and find it rn^re as I proceed on my jour-

ney : littic regret when I look l^kwards, little apprehen-
fion when 1 look forward. You complain gricvoufiy of

your fuuation ia Ireland: I would complain of mine too

in England : but I will not, nay, I ought not; for I find

by long experience that I can be unfortunate, without

being unhappy. I do not approve your joining together

the figure of living and the pleafure ofgiving, though

your old prating friend Montagne does fomcthing like

>t in one of his Rhapfodies To tell you my reafons
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would be to write an Eflky, and I fhall hardly have tin:e

to write a Letter; but if you will come over, and live

with Pope and me, I'll (hew you in an inllant why thofe

two things mould not aller de pair, and that forced re-

trenchments on both may be made, without making us

even uneafy. You know that J am too ex pen five, and

all mankind knows that I have been cruelly plundered ;

and yet I feel in my mind the power of defcendrng with-

out anxiety two or three Itages more. In Ihort (Mr.

Dean) if you will come to a certain farm in Middlefex,

you fhall find that I can live frugally \\ithout growling
at the world, or being peevifli with thofe whom fortune

has appointed to eat my bread, inflead of appointing me
to eat theirs : and yet I have naturally as little dilpofr.ion

to frugality as any man alive. You fay you are no philo-

fopher, and I think you aie in the right to dillikc a word

which is fo often abufed ; but I am fure you like to fol-

low reafon, not cultom, (which is fometimes the reafon

and oftner the caprice of others, of the mob of the world.)

Now to be fiu-e of doing thi*, you muft wear your phi'o-

ibphical fpeftacles as conftantly as the Spaniards ufed to

wear theirs. You mull make them part of your drefs,

and fooner part with your broad-briinm'd beaver, your

gown, your fcarf, or even that emblematical veftment

> our furplice. Thro' this medium you will fee few things

to be vexed at, few perfons to be angry at : and yet there

will frequently be things which we ought to wifh altered,

and ptrions whom we ought to wifh hanged.

Jn your letter to Pope, you agree that a regard for

Fame becomes a man more towards his Exit, than at his

entrance into life; and yet you confefs, that the longer you

live, ihe more you grow indifferent about it. Your fen-

timent is true and natural ; your reafoning, I am afraid,

ih not fo upon this occafion. Prudence will make us de-

<:/e Fame, bccaufe it gives us many real aud grea*
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advantages in all the affairs of life. Fame is the wife

man's means ; his ends are his own good, and the good of

Society. You Poets and Orators have inverted this or-

der ; you propofe Fame as the end ; and good, or at lead

great actions, as the means. You go further: You teach

our felf-love to anticipate the applaufe which we fuppofe
will be- paid by pofterity to our names ; and with idle

notions of immortality you turn other heads befides your
own ; I am afraid this may have done fome harm in the

world.

Fame is an object which men purfue foccefsftilly by
various and even contrary courfes. Your doclrine leads

them to look on this end as eflential, and on the means

as indifferent ; fo that Fabricius and Craffiis, Cato and

Ca^far prefied forward to the fame goal. After all

perhaps it may appear, from a confideration of the depra-

vity of mankind, that you could do no better, nor keep

up virtue in the world without calling this paffiou or this

direction of felf-love, in to your aid : Taciim has crowded

this excufe for you, according to his manner, into a

maxim, Cotiiemptu famae, contemni <virtutes. But now
whether we confider Fame as an ufeful inltrument in all

the occurrences of private and public life, or whether we
confider it as the caufe of that pleafure which our felf-

love is fo fond of; methinks our entrance into life, or

(to fpeak more properly) our youth, not our old age, is

the feafon when we ought to defire it moft, and therefore-

when it is moft becoming to defire it with ardor. If if

is ufeful, it is to be defired moft when we have, or may
hope to have a long fcene of aclion open before us :

Towards our exit, this fcene of a&ion is or fhould be

elofed ; and then, methinks, it is unbecoming to grow
fonder of a thing which we have no longer occafion for.

If it is pleafant, the fooner we are in pofleflion of fame the

longer we lhall enjoy this pleafure. When it is acquired.
K- S
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early in life it may tickle us on till old age ; but when it

is acquired late, the fenfation of pleafure will be more

faint, and mingled with the regret of our not having,

tafted it fooner.

From my Farm, Oft. 5 .

I am here ; 1 have feen Pope, and one of my firft en-

quiries was after you. He tells me a thing I am forry

to hear : You are building, it feems, on a piece of land

y )u have acquired for that purpofe, in fome county of

.Ireland. Tho' I have built in a part of the world, which

I prefer very little to that where you have been thrown

and confined by our ill-fortune and yours, yet I am forry

you do the fame thing. I have repented a thoufand times

of my rcfolution, and I hope you will repent of yours

before it is executed. Adieu, my old and worthy
friend ; may the phyfical evils of life fall as eafily upon

you, as ever they did on any man who lived to be old ;

and may the moral evils which furround us, make as little

impreflion on you, as they ought to make on one who
has fuch fuperior fenfe to eftimate things-by, and fomuch
virtue to wrap himfelf up in.

My wife dekres not to be forgotten by you; {he's

faithful!/ your feiv;;ru, and zealouflyyour admirer. She

will be concerned and difappointed not to find you in

this ifiand at her return, which hope both fhe and I had
beeu made tc entertain before I,went abroad.
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LETTER XLI.

Dr. SWIFT to Lord BOLINGBROKE.

Dublin, Oft. 31, 1729.

T Received yourLordfhip's travelling letterof feveral date?,
*

at feveral llages, and from different nations, languages;

and religions. Neither could any thing be more oblig-

ing than your kind remembrance of me in fo many places.

As to your ten Lufbes, I remember, when I complained
in a LeUer to Prior, that 1 was fifty years old, he was

half an^ry in jeft, and anfwered me out of Terence, i/ia

cemmemoraiio e/1 quaji exprobratio. How then ought I

to rattie you, when 1 have a dozen years more to anfwer

for, all monaftically palled in this Country of liberty and

delight, and money, and good company ! I go on an-

fwering your letter; It is you were my Hero, but the

other* never was ; yet if he were, it was your own fault,

who taught me to love him, and often vindicated him,

in the beginning of your minirlry, from my accufation?.

But I granted he had the greateft inequalities of any
man alive, and his whole fcene was fifty times more a

What-d'yc-call-it, than yours : for, 1 declare, yours was

unif, and I wiih you would fo order it, that ihe v.oild

may be as wife as I upon that article : Mr. Pope wiihes it

too, and I- believe there is not a more hor;e(l man in

England, even without wit. But you regaid us not.

I was fforty-ieven years old when 1 began to think of

death, and the reflexions upon it now begin when I wake

in the morr.ing, and end when 1 am going to fleep.

1 writ to Mi. Pope, and not to you. My biith, al-

though from a family not uiidiliinguimcd in its name,

L. O*.

\- Tike Year f Qun Anne's Death,
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is many degrees inferior to yours; all rny pretenfions

from perfon and parts infinitely fo ; I a younger Ton of

younger Tons ; you born to a great fortune: yet I fee you
wkhall your advantages funk to a degree that you could

never have been without them : But yet I fee you as

much eileemed, as much beloved, as much dreaded, arid

perhaps more (though it be almoir, impofiible) than ever

you were in your highlit exaltation only I grieve like

an Alderman that you are not fo rich. And yet, my
Lord, J pretend to value money as little as you, and I

will call five hundred witnefles
(
if you will take Irifii

witnelie?) to prove it. 1 renounce ycur whole philofo-

p'iy, becaufe it is not your practice. By ihejigure of

iwing, (if I ufed that expreflion to Mr. Pope) 1 do not

mean the parade, but a fuitablenefs to your mind ; and

;is for the fleafure of giving, I know your foul fuffers

when you are clcbarr'd of it. Could you, when your own

generofity and contempt of outward things (be not

offended, it is no Ecclefiaftical but an lipicletian phrafe)

could you, when thefe have brought you to it, corns

over and live with Mr. Pope and me at the Deanry 1 I

could almoit wifh the experiment were tried No, God

forbid, that ever fuch a fcoundrel as Want ihould dare to

approach you. But, in the mean time, do not brag-,

Retrenchments are not your talent. Bur, as old Wey-
mouth faid to me in his lor<lly Latin, Phil<j>jpr:a <veiba~,

igna<ua c,f>cra ; 1 wiih you could learn Arithmetic, that

three and two make five, and will never make more.

My philofophical fpeftacles which you advife me to, will

tell me that I can live on 50 /.a year (wine excluded,

which my bad health forces me to) but I cannot endure

that Otium mould be fine d-gnitate. My Lord, what I

would have faid of Fame is meant of fame which a man

enjoys in his life; becaufe I cannot be a great Lord, I

would acquire what is a kind offitfJ/uM, I would endea*
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our that my betters mould feek me by tha merit of

fomething diltingtiifhable, initeadof" my feeking of them*

The delire of enjoying it in after-times is owing to the

fpirit and folly of youth : but with age we learn to know
the houfe is fo full, that there is no room for above one

or two at moil in an age, through the-whole world. My
Lord, 1 hate and love to write to you, it gives me pleafure,
and kills me with melancholy. The D takeftupidicy,
that it will not come to fupply the want of philolb-

phy.

LETTER XLII.

From Dr. S w i F T

Oft- 31, 17291-

"V7 OU were fo careful of fending me the Dunciad, that

1 have received five of them, and have pleafed four

friends. 1 am one of every body who approve every

part of it, Text and Comment ; but am one abftradled

tiom every body, in the happinefs of being recorded your

friend, while wit, and humour, and polhenefs (hall have

any memorial among us. As for your o&avo edition, we
know nothing of it, for we have an Octavo of our own,
which hath fold wonderfully, confidering our poverty,

and" dulnefi the confequence of it.

I wric this poll to Lord B. and tell him in my letter,

that, with a great deal of lofs for a frolick, 1 will
fly as

foon as build; I have neither years, nor fpiihs, nor

money, nor patience for fuch amufcments. The frolick

is gone off, and I am only 100 /. the poorer. But this

kingdom is grown fo exceffivcly poor, that we wife men
muft think of nothing but getting a little ready money.
It is thought there are not two hundred thoufcmd pounds

9
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offpecie in the whole ifland; for we return thrice as much

to our abfentees, as we get by trade, and fo are all inevi-

tably undone; which I have been telling them in print

thefe ten years, to as little purpofe as if it came from the

pulpit. And this is enough for Irifli politics, which I

only mention, becaufc it fo nearly touches myfelf. I muft

repeat what, I believe, I have faid before, that I pity you
much more than Mrs. Pope. Such a parent and friend

hourly declining before your eyes is an objecl very un-

fit for your health, and duty, and tender difpofition ; and

I pray God it may not affecl you too much. I am as

much fatisfied that your additional ioo/. /vr Annum is

for your life as if it were for ever. You have enough to.

leave your friends: I would not have them glad to be rid of

you ; and I mall take care that none bat my enemies will

be glad to get rid of me. You have embroiled me with

Lord B about the figure of living, and the pleafurc of

giving. I am under the neceflity of fome little pauhry

figure in the ftation I am ; but I make it as little as pof-

fible. As to the other part you are bafe, becaufe I

thought myfelf as great a giver as ever was of my ability ;

and yet in proportion you exceed, and have kept it

till now a fecret even from me, when I wondered

how you were able to live with your whole little

LETTER XLIH.

Lord BOL i N c B R OK E to Dr. Sw i FT.

Nov. 19, 1729.

rojel of building

in ihis iiland cun.

et birundint prirna, I know no; whether the

T Find that you have laid afide your project of building
*

in Ireland, and that we mail fee you in this ifiand cum
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love of fame increafes as \ve advance in age j fure I am

that the force of friendfhip does. I lov'd you almoft

twenty years ago, I thought of you as well as I do now,

better was beyond the power of conception, or, to avoid

an equivoque, beyond the extent of my ideas. Whether

you are more obliged to me for loving you as well when

I knew you lefs, or for loving you as well after loving

you fo many years, I {hall not determine. What I would

fay is this : whilfl my mind grows daily more independent
of the world, and feels lefs need of leaning on external

objects, the ideas of friendfhip return oftner, they bufy

me, they warm me more : Is it that we grow more ten-

der as the moment of our great feparation approaches ?

or is it that they who are to live together in another itate,

(for <uera amidtia non niji tnter bonot) begin to feel more

Itrongly that divine fympathy which is to be the great

band of their future fociety ? There is no one thought
which fooths my mind like this : I encourage my imagi-
nation to puifue it, and am heartily afflicted when another

faculty
* of the intellect comes byiiteroufly in, and wakes

me frcm fo pleafing a dream, if it be a dream. I will

dwell no more on Oeconomicks than I have done in my
former letter. Thus much only I will fay, that otium

cum dignitate is to be had with 500 /. a year as well as

with 5000: the difference will be found in the value of

the man, and not in that of the eilate. I do a/lure yoirj

* Viz. Reafon. Tully (or, what is much the fame, his Dif-

ciple) obferves fomething like this on the like occafion, where,

fpeakingof Plato's famous Book of the Soul, he fays, Nefcio yut-
modoydxm lego, adfentior: cumpnfui liirum, et mtcui

ipft
de immortair-

tati- ar.-.morvm cotpi cogitare, adjcrjio ilia ttr.r.is elabitur. Cicero feems
to have had but a confufed notion of th caufe, which the Letter-
writer has here explained, namely, that the imoglnaticn is always
ready to indulge fo flattering an idea, but feverer reafon correfls and'
difclaims it. As to RELI GION, that is out of the

tj'jeJlion^
for

Tully wrote tg his few philofophjc friends,
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tha; I have never quitted the defign ofcollecting, revifingv

improving, and extending feveral materials which are fhll

in my power ; and I hope that the time of fetting niyfelf

about, this laft work of my life is not far off. Many pa-

pers of much curiofity and importance are loft, and fome-

of them in a manner which would furprize and anger you.

However I fliall be able to convey feveral great truths to

pofterity, fo clearly and fo authentically, that the Burnets

and the Oldmixcns of another age may rail, bur not be

able to deceive. Adisu, my friend. I have taken up
more of this paper than belongs to me, fince Pope i> to

write to you; no matter, for, upon recollection, the rules

of proportion arc net broken ; he will fay as much to you
in one page, as I have faid in three. Bid him talk to

you of the work he is about, I hope in good carneft; it

is a fine one; and will be, in his hand?, an original*.

His fole complaint 15, that he finds it too eafy in the ex-

ecution. This flatters his lazinefs, it flatters my judg-

ment, who always thought that (univerfalas his talents

are) this is eminently and peculiarly his, above alt

the wiitcrs I know living or dead; I do net except
Horace.

Adieu.

LETTER XLIV.

Nov. 28, 1729-

'TP His letter (like all mine) will be a Rhapfody ; it is

*
many year* ago fince I wrote a* a Wit. Ho\v

many occurrences or infbrrrauons nmft one omit, if one

determin'd to fay nothing that one could not fay prettily?

I lately received from the widow of one dead correfpon*

*
Jffijon Man,.
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dent, and the father of another, fcveral ofmy own letters

of about fifteen and twenty years old j and it was not

imentertaining to myfel-f to obferve, how and by what de-

grees [ ceas'd to be a witty writer ; as either my experi-

ence gresv on the one hand, or my afteftion to my corref-

pondents on the other. Now as I love you better than mo(t

I have ever met with in the world, and eileem you too

the more, the longer I have compared you with the reit

of the world ; fo inevitably I write to you more negli-

gently, that is, more openly, and what all but fuch as love

one another will call writing wcrfe. I fmile to think

how Curl would be bit, were our Epiftles to fall into- his

hands, and how glorioufly they would fall Ihort of every

ingenious reader's expectations ?

You can't imagine what a vanity it is to me, to have

fomeihing to rebuke you for in the way of Oeconomy-
1 love the man that builds a houfe fubito ingenio, and

makes a wall for a horfe : then cries,
" We wife men mull

" think of nothing but getting ready money." I am glad

you- approve my annuity ; all we have in this world is no-

more than an annuity, as to our own enjoyment: but I

will increafe your regard for my wifdom, and tell you,
that this annuity includes alfo the life of another *, whole

concern ought to be as near me as my own, and with

whom my whole profpeds ought to finim. I throw rny

ja.ciin of Hope no farther, Cur trevi fortes jaculamur
i?<vo etc.

The iecond (as it is call'cl, but indeed the eighth)
edition of the.Dunciad, with fome additional notes anil

epigrams, (hall be lent you, if I know any oppoitunity :

if they reprint it with you, let them by all means fol-

low that otfbwo edition. The Drapier's letters are

ngain printed here, very laudably as to paper, print,.

* H-s
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etc. for you know I difapprove Irifli politics, ;

Commentator tells you) being a ftrong and jealous fub-

jec~l of England. The Lady you mention, you ought
cot to complain of for not acknowledging your prfent ;

fhe having lately received a much richer preieiu from Mr.

Knight of the S. Sea ; and you are fenlible me cannot

ever return it to one in the condition of an out-law. It's

certain, as he can never expeft any favour *, his motive

mult be wholly difintereiled. Will not this reflection-

make you blum r Your continual deplorings of Ireland,

make me wifh you were here long enough to forget

thofe fcenes that fo afflict you : I am only in fear if you

were, you would grow fuch a patriot here too, as not

to be quite at eafe, for your love of old England. It

is very poffible, your journey, in the time I compute,

might exactly tally with my intended one to you ; and

if you mult foon again go back, you would not be un-

attended. For the poor woman decays perceptibly

every week; and the winter may too probably put an

end to a very long, and a very irreproachable life. My
conftant af.endance on her does indeed aft'eft my mind

very much, and lefTen extremely my defires of long life ;

fince I fee the beft that can come of it is a miferable

benediction. I look upon myfolf to be many yeari older

in two years fince you faw me : The natural im'oeciliity-

of my body, join'd now to this acquir'd old age of the

mind, makes me at leaft as old as you, and we are the_

fitter to crawl down the hill together : I only define I

may be able to keep pace with you. My firit friendmip

at fixteen, was -con trailed with a man ofieventy, and I

found him not grave enough or confident enough for

me, tho' we iived well to his death. I fpeak of old

He was mi (taken in this. Mr. Knight was pardoned,, and

came home ia the year 174;..
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,Jr. Wycherley ; fome letters of whom (by the by) and

of mine, the Bookfellers have got and printed, not

without the concurrence of a noble friend of mine and

yours *. I don't much approve of it ; thoegh there is

nothing for me to be aftiam'd of, becaufe I will net be

afnam'd of any thing I do not do myfelf, or of any thing
that is not immoral but merely dull (as for inftance, if

they printed this letter I am now writing, which they

eafily may, if the underlings at the Poft-office pleafe to

take a copy of it.) I admire on this confideration, your

fending your laft to me quite open, without a feal, wafer,

or any clofer whatever, manifefting the utter opennefs

of che writer. I would do the fame by this, but fear it

would look like afFeftation to fend two letters fo toge-

ther. I will fully reprefent to our friend (and, I doubt

not, h will touch his heart) what you fo feelingly fet

forth as to the badnefs of your Burgundy, etc. Me is

an extreme honeft man, and indeed ought to be fo, con-

fidering how very indifcreet and unreferved he is : But'

I do not approve this part of his character, and will ne-

ver join with him in any of his idleneffes in the way of

wit. You know my maxim to keep as clear of all of-

fence, as I am clear of all intereft in either party. I was

once difpleafed before at you, for complaining to Mr.

of my not having a penfton, and am fo again at your

naming it to a certain Lord. I have given proof in the

courfe of my whole life, (from the time when 1 was

in the fiiendfhip of Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Craggs,
even to this when I am civilly treated by Sir R. Walpole)
that I never thought myfelf fo warm in any Party's

caufe as to deferve their money ; and therefore would

never have accepted it : But give me leave to tell you,

See the occafion, in the feconj and third Paragraphs of the

Preface to the firft Volume of Letters,
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that of all mankind the two perfons I would leaft have"

accepted any favour from, are thofe very two, to whom
you have unluckily fpoken of it. I defue you to take

off any impreffions which that dialogue may have k-.'t

on his Lordmip's mind, as if I ever had any thought of

being beholden to him, or any other, in that way.
And yet, you know I am no enemy to the prefent
Conititution ; I believe, as fincere a well-wither to it,

nay, even to the ehurch eftabiifh'd, as any Minifter in,

or out of employment whatever; or any Biihop of

England or Ireland. Yet am I of the Religion cf Eraf-

mus, a Catholic; fo I live, fo I ilull die; and hope
one day to meet you, Bilhop Atterbury, the younger
Craggs, Dr. Garth, Dean Berkeley, and Mr. Hutcl.cn-

fon, in that place, To which God of his infuiite mercy

bring us, and every body.
Lord B's anf\ver to your Letter I have jufl received,

and join it to this packet. The work he fpeaks of with

fuch abundant partiality, is a fyftem of Ethics in the

Horatian way.

LETTER XLV.

April 14, 1730.

^TPHIS is a letter extraordinary, to do and fay nothing
"*

but to recommend to you (as a Clergyman, and a

charitable one) a pious and a good work, and for a good
and honed man : Moreover he is above feventy, and

poor, which you might think included in the word

honelh I mall think it a kindnefs done myfelf, if you
can propagate Mr. Weflley's fubfcription for his Com-

mentary on Job, among your Divines, (Bifaops except-

ed, of whom theic is no hope) and among fuch as are

believer?, or readers of Scripture. Even the curious
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may find fomething to pleafe them, if they fcorn to be

edified. It has been the labour of eight years of this

learned man's life ; I call him what he is, a learned

man, and I engage you will approve his profe more than

you formerly could his poetry. Lord Bolingbroke is a

favourer of it, and allows you to do your belt to ferve

an old Tory, and a fufferer for the Church of England,
tho' you are a Whig, as I am.

We have here fome verfes in your name, which I am

angry at. Sure you wou'd not ufe me fo ill as to flatter

me ? 1 therefore think it is fome other weak Irifh-

man.

^.P. S. I did not take the pen out of Pope's hands, I

proteft to you. But fince he will not fill the remainder

of the page, I think I may without offence. I feek no

epiftolary fame, but am a good deal pleafed to think that

it will be known hereafter that you and I lived in the

moll friendly intimacy together. Pliny writ his letters

for the public, fo did Seneca, fj did Balfac, Voiture,

etc. Tully did not, and therefore thefe give us more

pleafure than any which have come down to us from

antiquity. When we read them, we pry into a fecret

which was intended to be kept from us. That is a

pleafure. We fee Cato, and Brutus, and Pompey, and

others, fuch as they really were, and not fuch as the

gaping multitude of their own age took them to be, or

as Hiftorians and Poets have reprefented them to ours.

That is another pleafure. I remember to have fcen a

procefiion ac Aix-la-Chapelle, wherein an image of

Charlemagne is carried on the (houlders of a man,
who is hid by the long robe of the imperial Saint. Fol-

low him into the vellry, you fee the bearer flip from

under the robe, and the gigantic figure dwindles into an

image of the ordinary fize, and is fet by among other
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: lumber I agree much with Pope, that our climate is

rather better than that you are in, and perhaps your

public fpirit would be lefs grieved, or oftner comforted,

here than there. Come to us there/ore on a vifit at leaft.

It will not be the fault of feveral perfons here, if you do

not come to live with us. But great good-will and

little power produce fuch flow and feeble effects as car.

be acceptable to Heaven alone, and heavenly men.

I know you will be angry with me, if I fay nothing

to you of a poor woman, who is Hill on the other fide

of the water in a moft languiihing ftate of health. If

-fhe regains ftrength enough to come over (and me i;,

better within a few weeks) I lhall nurfe her in this farm

wi:h all the care and tendernefs poflible. If me does

net, I mud pay her the laft duty of friendmi? wherever

fhe is, tho' I break thro' the whole plan of life which T

'liave form'd in my mind. Adieu. I am moft faithfully

and affectionately yours.

LETTER XLVI.

'Lord B. to Dr. SWIFT.

Jan. 1730-31.
T Begin my letter bytelling you that my wife has been
* returned from abroad about a month, and that her

health, though feeble and precarious, is better than it

has been thefc two years. She is much your fervant,

and as (he has been her own phyfician with fome fuccefs,

imagines (lie could be yours with the fame. Would to

GoJ you was within her reach. She would, I believe,

prtfcribe a great deal of the medicina animi, without

having recourfe to the Books of Trifmegiilus. Pope and

1 fhould be her principal apothecaries in the courfe of
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the cure ; and though our beft Botanifts complain, that

few of the herbs and fimples which go to th
;e compo-

fition of thefe remedies, are to be found at prefent in our

foil, yet there are mo>eof them here than in Ireland ;

befides, by the help of a little chemiftry the moft noxi-

ous juices may become falubrious, and rank poifon a

fpecific. Pope is now in my library with me, and

writes to the world, to the prefent and to future ages,

whilit I begin this letter which he is to finifh to you.
What good he will do to mankind I know not ; this

comfort he may be fure of, he cannot do lefs than you
have done before him. I have fometimes thought, that

if preachers, hangmen, and moral-writers keep vice at

a Hand, or fo much as retard the progrefs of it, they
do as much as human nature admits : a real reformation

is not to be brought about by ordinary means ; it re-

quires thofe extraordinary means which become punifh-

ments as wells leflbns : National corruption muft be

purged by national calamities. Let us hear from you.
We deferve this attention becaufe we defire it, and be-

-cauie we believe that you defire to hear from us.

LETTER XLVII.

JLord _B. to Dr. SYV.IF.T.

March 29.

T Have delayed feveral pofts anfwering your letter of
*

January la, in hopes of being able to fpcak to you
about a projeft which concerns us both, but me the

moft, fmce the fuccefs of it would bring us together.

It has been a good while in my head, and at ray heart ;

if it can be fet agoing, you mail hear more of it. I was

ill in the beginning of the winter for ocar a week, but

I
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in no danger either from the nature of my diftemper, or

from the attendance of three phyficians. Since that

bilious intermitting fever, I have had, as I had before,

better health than the regard I have payed to health de-

ferves. We are both in the decline of life, my dear

Dean, and have been fome years going down the hill ;

Jet us make the pafiage as fmooth as we can. Let us

fence againft phyfical evil by care, and the ufe of thofe

means which experience muft have pointed out to us:

Let us fence againft moral evil by philofophy, I renounce

the alternative you propofe. But we may, nay (if we

will follow nature, and do not work up imagination

againit her plainelt di&ates,) \ve {hall of courfe grow

very year more indifferent to life, and to the affairs

and interefts of a fyftem out of which we are foon to go.

This is much better than flupiJity. The decay of paf-

fion ftrengthens philofophy, for p&ffion may decay, and

ftupidity not fucceed. Pajfions (fays Pqpe, our Divir.c,

as you will fee one time or other) are the Gales of life :

Let us not complain that they do not blow a ftorm.

What hurt does age do us, in fubduing what we toil to

fubdue all our lives ? It is now fix in the morning : I re-

call the time 'and am glad it is ovei) when about this

hour I ufed to be going to bed, furfeited with pleafure,

or jaded with bulinefs : my head often full of fchemes,

and my heart as often full of anxiety. Is it a mibfur-

tune, think you, that I rife at this hour, refreflied, fe-

reue, and calm ? that the pail, and even the prefcnt af-

fairs -of life Hand like objeds at a diitance fiom me,

where I can keep oft" the difa^ieeab'e fo as not to he

ftrongly affeclcd by them, and from whence 1 can draw

the others nearer to me ? Paflions in their force, would

bring all thefe, nay even furure contingencies, about my
ears at once, and Reafon would but ill defend me in the

fcufHc.
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I leave Pope to fpeak for himfelf, but I muft tell you
how much my Wife is obliged to you. She fays, me
would find ftrength enough to nurfe you, if you was

here, and yet, God knows, fhe is extremely weak :

The flow fever works under, and mines the conftitution ;

we keep it off fometimes, but ilill it returns, and makes

new breaches before nature can repair the old ones. I

am not afhamed to fay to you, that I admire her more

every hour of my life : Death is not to her ihe King of

Terrors ; (he beholds him without the leait. When (he

fuffers much, fhe wifhcs for him as a deliverer from

pain ; when life is tolerable, ftje
looks on him with diC-

like, becaufe he is to feparate her from thofe friends to

whom fhe is more attached than to life itfelf. You
(hall not ftay for my next, as long as you have for this

letter; and in every one, Pope ihall write fomething
much better than the fcraps of old Philofophers, which

were the prefents, Munufcula, that Stoical Fop Seneca

ufed to fend in every Epiftle to his friend Lucilius,

P. S. My Lord has fpoken juftly of his Lady : why
not 1 ofmy Mother ? Yeilerday was her birth-day, now

entering on the ninety-firftyear of her age -, her memory
much diminim'd, but her fenfes very little hurt, her

fight and hearing good ; fhe fleeps not ill, eats mode-

rately, drinks water, fays her prayers ; this is all me
does. I have reafon to thank God for continuing fo

long to me a very good and tender parent, and for al-
"

lowing me to exercife for fome years, thofe cares which

are now as neceflary to her, as hers have been to me.
An objeft of this fort daily before one's eyes very much
foftens the mind, but perhaps may hinder it from the

willingnefs of contracting other tyes of the like domeflic

nature, when one finds how painful it is even to enjoy
the tender pleafures. I have formerly made fome itrong

VOL. VI. L
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efforts to get and to deferve a friend : perhaps it were

wifer never to attempt it, but live extempore, and look

upon the world only as a place to pafs thro', juft pay your
holts their due, difperfe a little charity, and hurry on.

Yet I am juft now writing (or rather planning) a book,
to make mankind look upon this life with comfort and

pleafure, and put morality in good humour. And juft

now too, I am going to fee one I love very tenderly ;

and to-morrow to entertain feveral civil people, whom
if we call friends, it is by the Courtefy of England.

Sic, fee juvat ire fub umbras. While we do live, we
rouft make the beft of life,

Cantantes licet ufjue (minus via laedet) eamus,

as the fhepherd faid in Virgil, when the road was long
and heavy. I am yours.

LETTER XLVIir.

Lord BOLINGBROKE to Dr. SWIFT.

\7 O U may aflure yourfelf, that if you come over this

*
fpring, you will find me not only got back into the

habits of fludy, but devoted to that hiftorical tafk, which

you have fet me thefe many years. I am in hopes of

Sfome materials which will enable me to work in the

whole extent of the plan I propofe to myfelf. If they

are not to be had, I muft accommodate my plan to this

deficiency. In the mean time Pope has given me more

trouble than he or I thought of; and you will be furprifed

to find that I have been partly drawn by him and partly

by myfelf, to write a pretty large volume upon a very

grave and very important fubjedl ; that I have ventur'd

to pay no regard whatever to any authority except facred
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authority, and that I have ventured to flart a thought,
which muft, if it is pum'd as fuccefsfully as I think it is,

render all your Metaphyfical Theology both ridiculous

and abominable. There is an expreflion in one ofyour
letters to me, which makes me believe you will come
into my way of thinking on this fubjecl ; and yet I am
perfuaded. that Divines and Freethinkers would both be

clamorous againft it, ifit was to be fubmitted to their cen-

fure, as I do not intend that it (hall. The pafTage I mean,
is that where you fay that you told Dr. the Grand

points of Chriltianity ought to be taken as infallible

Revelations *, etc.

It has happened, that, whilft I was writing this to you,
the Dr. came to make me a vifit from London, where I

heard he was arrived fome time ago: He wasinhafte

to return, and is, I perceive, in great hade to print.

He left with me eight Diflertations f,| a fmall part, as I

underftand, of his work, and defired me to perufe, con-

fider, and obferve upon them againit Monday next,

when he will come down again. By what I have read

of the two fii ft, I find myfelf unable to ferve him. The

principles he realbns upon are begged in a difputation

of this fort, and the manner of reafoning is by no means

clofe and conclufive. The fole advice I could give him

in confcience would be that which he would take ill,

and not follow. I will get rid of t! is taflc as well as I

can, for I elleem the man, and mould be forry to dif-

oblige him where I cannot ferve him.

As to retirement, and exercife, your notions are true :

The firil (hould not be indulged fo much as to render

* In this maxim all bigotted Divitiet and free-thinking Politi-

cians agree; the one, for fear of difturbing the eftablifti'd Reli-

gion ;
the other, left that difturbance {hould prove injurious to

their administration of government.

j- Revctjtiort examined with candavr.

L 2
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us favage, nor the laft neglefted fo as to impair health.

But I know men, who for fear of being favage,
live with all who will live with them ; and who, to

preferve their health, faunter away half their time.

Adieu : Pope calls for the paper.

P. S. I hope what goes before will be a
ftrong mo-

tive to your coming. God knows if ever I mall fee

Ireland ; I fhall never defire it, if you can be got hither,

or kept here. Yet I think I {hall be, too foon, a Free-

man. YourrecommendationsJ conftantly give to thofe

you mention ; tho' fome of them I fee but feldom, and

am every day more retired. I am lefs fond of the world,
and left curious about it : yet no way out of humour,

difappointed or angry : tho' in my way I receive as

many injuries as my betters, but I don't feel them,

therefore I ought not to vex other people, nor even to

return injuries.
I pafs almoft all my time at Dawley

and at home ; my Lord (of which I partly take the me-

rit to myfelf ) is as much eilranged from politics as I

am. Let Philofophy be ever fo vain, it is lefs vain no\r

than Politics, and not quite fo vain at prefent as Divi-

nity : J know nothing that moves ftrongly but Satire,

and thofe who are afham'd of nothing elfe, are fo of

being ridiculous. I fancy, if we three were together

tut for three years, fome good might be done even up-

on this Age.
1 know you'll

defire fome account of my health : It

is as ufual, but my fpirits rather worfe. 1 write little or

nothing. You know, I never had either a tafte or ta-

lent for politics, and the world minds nothing eife. I

have perfonal obligations which I will ever preferve, to

men of different fides, and 1 wifli nothing fo much as

public quiet, except it be my own quiet. I think it a

merit, if I can take off any man from grating or fatiri-
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al fubjefts, merely on the fcore of Party: and it is the

greatelt vanity of my life that I've contributed to turn

my Lord Bolingbroke to fubje&s moral, ufeful, and

more worthy his pen, Dr. 's Book is what 1

can't commend fo much as Dean Berkley's *, tho' it has

many things ingenious in it, and is not deficient in the

writing part: but the whole book, tho' lie meant it ad

Populum, is, I think, purely ad CUrum. Adieu,

* Call'd Tt* Miute Pbikfepber,
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Dr. S W I F T to Mr. G A Y.

From the Year 1729 to 1732. *.

LETTER XLIX.

Dublin, March 19, 1729.

I
Deny it. I do write to you according to the old fli-

pulation, for, when you kept your old company*
when I writ to one I writ to all. But I am ready to

enter into a new bargain fince you are got into a new

world, and will anfwer all your letters. You are firft

to prefent my mod humble refpedb to the Duchefs of

Queen/berry, and let her know that I never dine without

thinking of her, although it be with fome difficulty

that I can obey her when I dine with forks that have

but two prongs, and when the fauce is not very con-

fident. You muft likewife tell her Grace that (he is a

general toaft among all hcneft folks here, and particu-

larly at the Deanry, even in the face of my Whig fub-

jefls. I will leave my money in Lord Balhurft's hands,

and the management of it (for want of better) in yours:

* Found among Mr. Gay's papers, and leturn'd to Dr. Swift

~*y the Duke of QiKcn&ary and Mr, Pope,
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an J pray keep the intereft-money in a bag wrapt up and

fealed by itfelf, for fear of your own ringers under

your careleffnefs. Mr. Pope talks of you as a per-

fect flranger ; but the different purfuits and man-

ners and interefts of life, as fortune hath pleafed to dif-

pofe them, will never fuffer thofe to live together, who

by their inclinations ought never to part. J hope when

you are rich enough, you will have fome little oeco-

nomy of your own in town or country, and be able

to give your friend a pint of Port ; for the domeftic

feafon of life will come on. I had never much hopes of

your vampt Play, although Mr. Pope feem'd to have,

and although it were ever fo good : But you fhould have

done like the Farfons, and changed your Text, I mean

the Title, and the names of the perfons. After all, k
was an effe& of idlenefs, for you are in the prime of

life, when invention and judgment go together. I wifh

you had 100 /. a year more for horfes I ride and walk

whenever good weather invites, and am reputed the

belt walker in this town and fives miles round. J writ

lately to Mr. Pope : I wifh you had a little Villakin in,

his neighbourhood ; but you are yet too volatile, and

any Lady with a coach and fix horfes would carry you
to Japan.

LETTER L.

Dublin, Nov. 10, 1730.

TTC7 HEN my Lord Peterborow in the Queen's time
* * went abroad upon his Ambaftes, the Miniitry

told me, that he was fuch a vagrant, they were forced to

wr're at him by guefs, becaufe they knew not where to

write to him. This is my cafe with you; fometimes in

L 4
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Scotland, fometimesatHamwalks, fometimes God know 3

where. You are a man of bufinefs, and not at leifure

for infignifkant correfpondence. It was I got you the

employment of being my Lord Duke's premier Minifire :

for his Grace having heard how good a manager you
were of my revenue, thought you fit to be entrufted

with ten talents. I have had twenty times a
llrong in.

clination to fpend a fummer near Salilbury-downs, ha-

ving rode over them more than cmce, and with a young
p^rfon of Sailfbury reckoned twice the Hones of Stoue-

J.enge, which are either ninety-two or ninety- throe. I

deiire to prefent my moft humble zcknowlcdgments to

my Lady Duchefs in return of her civility. i hear an

JO thing, that fhe is matre pulcbrafiiia putcknor : I never

faw her fince fne was a
girl, and would be ar.cry (he

excel her mother, \vho was long my principal

Goduefs. I delire you will tell her Grace, that the ill-

management of forks is not to be help'd when they are

only bidential, which happens in all poor houfes, efpe-

cially thofc of Poets ; upon which account a knife was

abfolutely necefiary at Mr. Pope's, where it was morally

impoffible with a bidential fork to conveya morfel of beef,

with the incumbrance of muftard and turnip', into your
mouth at once. And her Grace hath coft me thirty

pounds to provide Tridents for fear of offending her,

which fum I defire me will pleafe to return me. I am
fick enough to go to the Bath, but have not heard it will

be good for my diforder. I have a ftrong mind to fpend

my 200 /. next fummer in France : I am glad 1 have

it, Tor there is hardly twice that fum left in this kingdom.
You want no fettlement (I call the family where you

live, and the foot you are upon, a fettlement) till you
incrcafe your fortune to what will fupport you with eafe

and plenty, a good houfe and a garden. The want of

this i much dread for you: For 1 have often known a
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She-coufm of a good family and fmall fortune, parting

months among all her relations, living in plenty, and

taking her circles, till fhe grew an old Maid, and every

body weary of her. Mr. Pope complains of feldom

feeing you ; but the evil is unavoidable, for different cir-

cumllances of life have always feparated thofe whom

friendfhip would join : God hath taken care of this-, to

prevent any progrefs towards real happinefs here, which

would make life more defirable, and death too dreadful.

I hope you have now one advantage that you always

wanted before, and the want of which made your friends

as uneafy as it did yourfelf; I mean the removal of that

folicitude about your own affairs, which perpetually fill'd

your thoughts and difturb'd your conversation. For if it

be true what Mr. Pope ferioufly tells me, you will have

opportunity of faving every groat of the interett you re-

ceive; and fo by the time he and you grow weary of each

other, you will be able to pafs the reft of your winelefs

life, in eafe and plenty, with the additional triumphal

comfort of never having receiv'd a penny from thofe

taftlefs ungrateful people from whom you deferved fo

much, and who deferve no better Geniufes than thofe

by whom they are celebrated. If you fee Mr. Cefar,

prefent my humble fervice to him, and let him know

that the fcrub Libel printed againft me here, and re-

printed in London, for which he fhewed a kind concern

to a friend of us both, was written by myfelf, and fent

to a Whig-printer : It was in the ftyle and genius of fuch

fcoundrels, when the humour of libelling ran in this

{bain againft a friend of mine whom you know, But

my paper is ended.
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LETTER LI.

Dublin, Nov. ig, 1730.

T Writ to you a long letter about a fortnight pad, con-
"*

eluding you were in London, from whence I under-

ftood one of your former was dated : Nor did I imagine

you were gone back to Aimftury fo late in the year, at

which feafon I take the Cour.try to be only a fceae for

tnofe who have been ill ufed by a Court on account of

their Virtues ; which is a ftate of happinefs the more va-

luable, becaufe it is not accompanied by Envy, although
r.-/' ling deferves it more. I would gladly fell a Duke-

clom tolofe favour in the manner their Graces have done.

I believe my Lord Carteret, fince he is no longer Lieu-

tenant, may not wifh me ill, and I have told him often

th"at I only hated him as Lieutenant : I confefs he had

a ^enteeler manner of binding the chains of this kingdom
than moft of his predccefTors, and ] confefs at the fame

lime that he had, fix times, a regard to my recommen-

dation by preferring fo many of my friends in the

church ; the two laft acts of his favour were to add to

the dignities of Dr. Delany and IVlr Stopford, the laft of

whom was by you and Mr. Pope put into Mr. Pultney's

handa. I told you in my Iaft, that a continuance of gitN-

dineis (though not in a violent degree) prevented my
thoughts of Engfand at prefent. For in my cafe a domeflic

life is neceftVy, where I can whh the Centurion fay to

my fervant, Go, and he goeth, and Do this, and he doth,

it. I now hate all people whom I cannot commend,

and consequently a Duchefs is at this time the hatefullelt

Lady in the world to me, one only excepted, and 1 beg

her Grace's pardon for that exception, for, in the way
I mean, her Grace is ten thoufand times more hateful.

1 confefs I begin to apprehend you will founder my
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money, becaufe I hope you never lefs wanted it ; and if

you go on with fuccels for two years longer, J fear I m-al^

not have a farthing of it left. The Do&or hath ill-

informed me, who fays that Mr. Pope is at prefent the

chief Poetical Favourite, yet Mr. Pope himfelf talks like

a
Philofopher and one wholly retir'd. But the vogue of

our few honeft folks here is, that Duck is abfolutely to

fucceed Eufden in the laurel, the contention being be-

tween Concannen or Theobald, or foine other Hero of

the Dunciad. I never charged you for not talking, but

the dubious ftate of your affairs in thofe days was too

much the fubjedt, and I wifh. the Duchefs had been the

voucher of your amendment. Nothing fb much contri-

buted to my eafe as the turn of affairs after the Queen's

death; by which all my hopes being cut oft, 1 could

have no ambition left, unlefs J would have been a

greater rafcal than happened to fuit with my tem-

per. I therefore fat down quietly at my morfel, adding

only thereto a principle of hatred to all fucceeding Mea-

fures and Miniftries by way of fauce to relifh my meat ;

And I confefi one point of conduct in my Lady Duehefs's

life hath added much poignancy to it. There is a good
Jrifh practical bull towards the end of your letter, where

you fpend a dozen lines in telling me you mull leave off,

that you may give my Lady Duchefs room to write, and

fo you proceed to within two or three lines of the bottom ;

though I would have remitted you my 200 /. to have

kft place for as many more.

To the Dufhejs,

MaJatrf,

My beginning thus low is meant as a mark of re/peft,

Kke receiving your Grace at the bottom of the flairs. I

am glad you know your dvity ; for it hath been a known
L 6
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and eflablifti'd rule above twnty years in England, that

the firit advances hath been constantly made me by all

Ladies who afpir'd to my acquaintance, and the greater

their quality, the greater were their advances. Yet, I

know not by what weaknefs, I have condefcended gra-

cioufly to difpenfe with you upon this important article.

Though Mr. Gay will tell you that a namelefs perfon

fent me eleven mefTages before I would yield to a vifit :

I mean a perfoa to whom he is infinitely obliged, for

being the occafion of the happinefshe now enjoys under

the protection and favour of my Lord Duke and your

Grace. At the fame time, I cannot forbear telling you,

Madam, that you are a little imperious in your manner

of making your advances. You fay, perhaps you fhall

not like me; I r.ffirm you are miflaken, which I can

plainly demonftrate : for I have certain intelligence, that

another perfon diflikes me of late, with whofe likings

yours have not for fome time part gone together. How-
ever, if 1 fliall once have the honour to attend your Grace,

I will out of fear and prudence appear as vain as 1 can,

that I may not know your thoughts of me. This is your
own direction, but it was needlefs : For Diogenes him-

felf would be vain, to have received the honour of

being one moment of his life in the thoughts of your
Grace.

LETTER LII.

Dublin, April 13, 1731.

YOUR fituation is an odd one; the Duchefsis your
Treafurer, and Mr. Pope tells me you are the

I uke's. And I had gone a good way in fome Verfes

on that occafion, prefcribing leflbns to direct yu r *.on-

duft, in a negative way, not to do fo and fo, etc. like
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other Treafurers; how to deal with Servants, Tenants,

or neighbouring Squires, which 1 take to be Courtiers,

Parliaments, and Princes in alliance, and fo the parallel

qoes on, but grows too long to pleafe me : I prove that

Poets are the fhteft perfons to be treafurers ana mana-

gers to great perions, from their virtue, and contempt
of money, etc. Pray, why did you not get a new
heel to your Ihoe ? unlefs you would, make your court

at St. James's by affeding to imitate the Prince of Lilli-

put. But the reit of your letter being whoiJy taken up
in a very bad character of the Duchefs, i mall lay no

more to you, but apply myfelf to her Grace.

Madam, fmce Mr. Gay affirms that you love to have

your own way, and fmce I have tlie lame perfection ; I

will fettle that matter immediately, to prevent thole ill

confequences he apprehends. Your Grace lhall have

your own way, in all places except your own houfe,

and the domains about it. There and the.e only, i ex.

pcct to have mine, fo that you have all the world to

reign in, bating only two or three hundred acres, and

two or three houfes in town and country. 1 will iiKe-

wife, out of my fpecial grace, certain Knowledge, and

mert motion, allow you to be in the right againii all

human kind, except myfelf, and to be never in the

wrong but when you differ fron me. You lhall have

a greater privilege in the tnird article of fpeaking your
mind ; whicli 1 ihail gracLuily ailow you now ana then

to do even to mylelf, and only rebuke you when it does

not pleafe me.

Madam, 1 am now got as far as your Grace's letter,

which naving not re.id this fortnight (having been jut

of town, and not daring to truit jnyl, with the car-

riage of it) the prtfumptuous manner in ivnich you

begin had llipt out of my memory. But J forgive you
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to the fevcnteenth line, where you begin to banifh. rxj<r

for ever, by demanding me to anfwer all the good cfoa-

rader fome partial friends have given me. Madam, I

have lived fixteen years in Ireland, with only an inter-

miffion of two fummers in England; and consequently
am fifty years older than I was at the Queen's death,

and
fifty thoufand times duller, and fifty million times

more peevifh, perverfe, and rnorofe; fo that under thefe

difadvantages I can only pretend to excel all your other

acquaintance about fome twenty bars length. Pray,

Madam, have you a clear voke ? and will you let me
fit at your left hand at leaft within thre; of you, for of

two bad cars, my right is the beft r JVIy Groom tcils

me that he likes your park, but your houfe is too liuie.

Can the parfon of the parifti play at backgammon, ar.d

hold his tongue ? is any one of your Women a good
nurfe, if I fhould fancy myfelf fick for four and twenty
hours ? how many days will you maintain me and my
equipage ? When thefe preliminaries are fettled, I muft

be very poor, very fick, or dead, or to the lalt degree

unfortunate, if I do not attend you at Aimfbury. For

I profefs you are the firft lady that ever I defired to fee,

fince the firft of Auguft i7i4> and I have forgot the

date when that defire grew ftrong upon me, but 1 know
J was not then in England, elfe I would have gone on

foot for that happinefs as far as to your houfe in Scot-

land. But I can foon recollect the time, by aflcing fome

Ladies here the month, the day, and the hour when I

began to endure their company ? which however I think

was a fign of my ill-judgment, for I do not perceive

they mend in any thing but envying or admiring your
Grace. I diflike nothing in your letter but an af-

fe&ed apology for bad writing, bad fpelling, and a bad

pen, which you pretend Mr. Gay found fault with*

wherein you affront Mr. Gay, you affront me, and you
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sffront yourfclf. Falfe fpelling is only excufable in a

Chambermaid, for I would not pardon it in any of your

Waiting-women. 1'r.iy God preferve your Grace and

family, and give me leave to expect that you will be

fo juit to remember me among thofe who have the

greateft regard for virtue, goodnefs, prudence, courage,
and generofity ; after which you muft conclude that

I am \vith the greateft refpeft and gratitude, Madam>

your Grace's moil obedient and moil humble fervartt, ctc

Ta Mr. GAY.

I have juft got yours of February *4, with a poftTcript

by Mr. Pope. I am in great concern for him : I find

Mr. Pope dictated to you the firft part, and with greac

difficulty Tome days after added the reft. I fee his weab.

nefs by his hand-writing. How much does his philofo-

phy exceed mine ? I could- not bear to fee him : J will

write to him fooa.

LETTER LIII.

Dublin, June 29, 1731-.

TfV E R fince I received your letter I have been upor>
^~*

a balance about going to England, and landing at

Briftol, to pafs a month at Aimfbury, as the Duchefs-

hath given me leave. But many difficulties have inter-

fered ; ftrft, I thought I had done with my law-fuit, and
fo did all my lawyers, but my adveifery, after being ia

appearance a Proteitant thefe twenty years, hath decla-

red he was always a Papiit, and confequently by the

law here, cannot buy nor (I think) fell ; fo that I am
at fea again, for almoft all I am worth. But I have ftill

a worfe evil ; for the giddinels I was fabjedl to, initead
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of coming feldom and violent, now conltantly attends

me more or lefs, tho' in a more peaceable manner, yet
fuch as will not qualify me to live among the young
and healthy : And the Duchefs, in all her youth, fpirit,

and grandeur, will make a very ill nurfe, and her wo-
men not much better. Valetudinarians muft live where

they can command, and fcold ; I muft have horfes to

ride, 1 mult go to bed and rife when 1 pleafe, and live

where all mortals are fubfervient to me. I muft talk

nonfenfe when 1 pleafe, and all who are prefcnt muft

commend it. I muft ride thrice a week, and walk three

or four miles befides, every day.
1 always told you Mr. was good for nothing but

to be a rank Courtier. I care not whether he ever

writes to me or no. He and you may tell this to the

Duchefs, and I hate to fee you fo charitable, and fuch

a Cully ; and yet I love you for it, becaufe I am one

myfelf.

You are the fillieft lover in Chriftendom : If you like

Mrs. why do you not command her to take you ?

if (he does not, me is not worth purfuing ; you do her

too much honour ; fhe hath neither fenfe nor talte, it me
dares to relufe you, though fhe had ten thoufand pounds.
I do not remember to have told you of thanks that you
have not given, nor do I underftand your meaning,
and I am fure I had never the leaft thoughts of any my-
felf. If I am your friend, it is for my own reputation,

and from a principle of felf-love, and I do ibmetimes

reproach you for not honouring me by letting the world

know we are friends.

I lee very well how matters go with the Duchefs in

regard to me. I heard her fay, Mr. Gay, fill your letter

to the Dean, that there may be no room for me, the

frolic is gone far enough, 1 have writ thrice, I will do

no more ; if the man has a mind to come, let him
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come ; what a clutter is here ? positively I will not

write a fyllable more. She is an ungrateful Duchefs

conu'Jering how many adorers I have procured her

here, over and above the thoufands fhe had before.-

I cannot allow you rich enough till you are worth 7000 /.

which will bring you 300 per annum, and this will main-;

tain you, with the perquifite
of fpunging while you are

young, and when you are old will alrbid you a pint of

port at night, two fervants, and an old maid, a little

garden, and pen and ink provided you live in the

country Have you no fcheme either in verfe or

profe ? The Duchefs fhould keep you at hard meat,

and by that means force you to write ; and fo I have

done with you.

Madam,
Since I began to grow old, I have found all ladies

become inconftant, without any reproach from their

confcience. If I wait on you, I declare that one of

your women (which ever it is that has defigns upon a

Chaplain) mult be my nurfe, if I happen to be fick or

peevim at your houfe, and in that cafe you muft fuf-

pend your domineering Claim till I recover. Your

omitting the ufual appendix to Mr. Gay's letters hath

done me infinite mifchief here ; for while you continued

them, you would wonder how civil the Ladies here were

to me, and how much they have altered fince. I dare not

confefs that I have defcended fo low as to vviite to your
Grace, after the abominable negleft you have been

guilty of; for if they but fufpefted it, 1 ihould lofe them

all. One of them, who had an inklin of the matter

(your Grace will hardly believe it) refufed to beg my
pardon upon her knees, for once negleding to make my
rice- milK. Pray, confider this, and do your duty, or

dread the conference. I promife you mail have your
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will fix minutes every hoar at Aimlbury, and feven in

London, while I am in health : but if I happen to be

lick, I muft govern to a fecond. Yet properly fpeakin?,
there is no man alive with fo much truth and refpeft

your Grace's moft obedient and devoted fervant.

LETTER L1V.

Aug. 28, 1731.

Y OU and theDuchefs ufe me very ill, for, I profefs,

I cannot diftinguifti the ftyle or the hand-writing
of either. I think her Grace writes more like you than

herfelf, and that you write more like her Giace than

yourfelf. I would fwear the beginning of your letter

writ by the Duchefs, though it is to pafs for yours ;

becaufe there is a curfed lie in it, that Hie is neither

young nor healthy, and befides it perfectly refembles

the pait me owns. I will likewife fwear, that what I

muft fuppofe is written by the Duchefs, is your hand ;

and thus I am puzzled and/perplexed between you, but

I will go on in the innocency of my own heart. I am

got eight miles from our famous metropolis, to a

countiy Parfon's, to whom I lately gave a City-living,
fuch as an Englifh Chaplain would leap at. I retired

hither for the public good, having two great works in

hand : One to reduce the whole politenefs, wit, humour,

and ftyle of England, into a fhort fyftem, for the ufe of

all perfons of quality, and particularly the maids of

honour *. The other is of almoft equal importance ;

I may call it the whole duty of fervants, in about twenty

feveral ftations, from the fteward and wailing-woman

Dialogues tf felite Ctnvcrfotif:, publUhed in hia

life-time.
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down to the fcullion and pantry-boy
* I believe no

mortal had ever fuch fair invitations, as to be happy in

the belt company of England. I wifti I had liberty to

print your letter with my own comments upon it. There
was a fellow in Ireland, who from a (hoe-boy grew to

be feveral times one of the chief governors, wholly illi-

terate, and with hardly common fenfe : A Lord Lieu-

tenant told the fiift King George, that he was the

greateft fubjecl he had in both kingdoms; and truly this

character was gotten and preferved by his never appear-

ing in England, which was the only \\ife thing he ever

did, except purchafmg fixteen thoufand pounds a year

Why, you need not ftare : it is eafily apply 'd : I mud
be abfent, in order to preferve my credit with her Grace

Lo here comes in the Duchefs again (I know her by
her dd's ; but am a fool for difcovering my Art) to de-

fend herfelf againft my conjecture of what ftie faid

Madam, I will imitate your Grace and write to you

upon the fame line. I own it is a bafe un romantic

fpirit in me, to fufpend the honour of waiting at your
Grace's feet, till 1 can finifli a paultry law-fuit. It con-

cerns indeed almofr, my whole fortune; it is equal to

half Mr. Pope's, and two thirds of Mr. Gay's, and about

fix weeks rent of your Grace's. This curfed accident

hath drill'd away the whole fummer. But, Madam,
underitand one thing, that I take all your ironical civi-

lities in a literal fenfe, and whenever I have the honour
to attend you, mail expec"l them to be literally perform'd :

though perhaps I mall find it hard to prove your hand-

writing in a Court of juftice ; but that will not be much
for your credit. How miferably hath your Grace beea

millaken in thinking to avoid Envy by running into

* An irrperfeft thing of this kind, called Dircflhns toffrvaatt

i>: general,
has been publifheo fince his dcuth
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exile, where it haunts you more than ever it did even at

Court? Nonte civitaf, non rtgia dumm in exilium m''fe-

runt, fed tu utrafquc. So fays Cicero (as your Grace

knows) or fo he might have faid.

I am told that the Craftfman in one of his papers is

offended with the publifhers of
(

I fuppofe) the lalt edi-

tion of the Dunciad ; and I was afked whether you and

JMr. Pope were as good friends to the new difgraced

perfon as formerly ? This I knew nothing of, but fup-

pofe it was the confequence of fome miftake. As to

writing, I look on you juft in the prime of life for it,

the very feafon when judgment and invention draw to-

gether. But fchemes are perfectly accidental ; fome

will appear barren of hints and matter, but prove to be

fruitful ; and others the contrary : And what you fay,

is paft doubt, that every one can beft find hints for him-

ftlf : though it is poffible that fomctimes a friend may
give you a lucky one juft fuited to your own imagina-
tion. But all this is almoft paft with me : my invention

and judgment are perpetually at fifty-cuffs, till they have

quite difabled each other : and the meereft trifles I ever

v/rote are ferious philofophical lucubrations, in compa-
rifon to what I now bufy myfelf about ; as (to fpeak
in the author's phrafe) the world may one day fee *.

* His ludicrous prediction was, fince his death, and very much
to his difhonour, ferioufly fulfilled, in collecting together, and

publifhing every folly th.'.t fell from his pen, in this difabled ftate

of his wit, ?.s he hi --.felf reprefents it to be
5
and which^ the

productions of it amply verify. This treatment of fo great a Ge-

niui for a little paultry lucre, well defcrves the indignation of the

Public.
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LETTER LV.

Sept. 10, 1731.

T F your ramble was on horfeback, I am glad of it on
account of your health ; but I know your arts of

patching up a journey between ftage-coaches and friends

coaches : for you are as arrant a cockney as any hofier

in Cheapfide. One clean fhirt with two cravats, and as

many handkerchiefs, make up your equipage ; and as

for a night-gown, it is clear from Homer, that Aga-
memnon rofe without one. I have often had it in my
head to put it into yours, that you ought to have fome

great work in fcheme, which may take up feven years
to fini(h, beftdes two or three under ones, that may add

another thoufand pound to your ftock : and then I fhall

be in lefs pain about you. I know you can find dinners,

but you love twelve-penny coaches too well, without

confidering that the intereft of a whole thoufand pounds

brings you but half a crown a day. I find a greater

longing than ever to come amongft you; and reafon

good, when I am teazed with Dukes and DuchefTes for

a vifir, all my demands comply'd with, and all excufes

cut off. You remember,
" O happy Don Quixote !

"
Queens held his horfe, and DuchefTes pulled off his

"
armour," or fomething to that purpofe. He was a

mean fpirited fellow; I can fay ten times more; O
happy, etc. fuch a Duchefs was defigned to attend him,
and fuch a Duke invited him to command his Palace.

Nam ifos reges ceteros memorare nolo, homimim mendicabula'

go read )our Plautus, and obfeive Strobilus vaporing
after he hnd found the pot of gold. I will have no-

thing to do with that Lady : I have long hated her on

your account, and the more, becaufe you are fo forgiving

as not to hate her ; however, {he has good qualities
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enough to make her efteem'd; but not one grain of

feeling. I only wifh fhe were a fool. I have been

feveral months writing near five hundred lines on a plea-
fan t fubjeft, only to tell what my friends and enemies

will fay on me after I am dead*. I mail finifh it foon,

for I add two lines every week, and blot out four, and

alter eight. I have brought in you and my other friends,

as well as enemies and detractors. It is a great comfort

to fee how corruption and ill-conduft arc inftrumental in

uniting Virtuous perfons and Lovers of their country of

all denominations : Whig and Tory, High and Low-

church, as foon as they are left to think freely, all join-

ing in opinion. If this be difaffe&ion, pray God fend

me always among the difaffedled ! and I heartily wifh

you joy of your fcurvy treatment at Court, which hath

given you leifure to cultivate both public and private

Virtue, neither of them likely to be foon met \vi:h

within the walls of St. James's or Weftminfter. But I

mud here difmifs you, that I may pay my acknowledg-
ments to the Duke for the great honour he hath done

me.

My Lord,

I could have fworn that my Pride would be always

able to preferve me from Vanity ; of which I have been

in great danger to be guilty for fome months pall, fitft by

the conduct of my Lady Duchefs, and now by that of

your Grace, which had like to finifh the work : and I

fliould have certainly gone about mewing my letters un-

der the charge of fecrcfy to every blab of my acquain-

tance; if I could have the lealt hope of prevailing on

any of them to believe that a man in fo obfcure a corner,

* This has been published, and is amongft the bcft of h*

9
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quite thrown out of the prelent world, and within a few

fteps of the next, fhould receive fuch condefcending in-

vitations, from two fuch perfons, to whom he is an utter

ftranger, and who know no more of him than what they

have heard by the partial reprefentations of a friend.

But in the mean time, I muft defire your Grace not to

flatter yourfelf, that I waited for Your Confent to accept
the invitation. I muft be ignorant indeed not to know,
that the Duchefs, ever fince you met, hath been mofl

politicly employed in increafing thofe forces, and

fharpning thofe arms with which (he fubdued you at firft,

and to which, the braver and the wifer you grow, you
will more and more fubmit. Thus I knew myfelf on the

fecure fide, and it was a mere piece of good manners

to infert that claufe, of which you have taken the advan-

tage. But as I cannot forbear informing your Grace
that theDuchefs's great fecret in her art of government
hath been to reduce both your wills into one; fo I am
content, in due obfervance to the forms of the world, to

return my moft humble thanks to your Grace for fo

great a favour as you are pleafed to offer me, and which

nothing but impoffibilities mall prevent me from receiv-

ing, fince I am, with the greatefl reafon, truth, and

refpect, my Lord, your Grace's moft obedient, etc.

Madam,

I have confultedall the learned in occult (ciences ofmy
acquaintance, and have fat up eleven nights to dif-

cover the meaning of thofe two hieroglyph ical lines in

your Grace's hand at the bottom of the laft Aim/bury
letter, but all in vain. Only 'tis agreed, that the language
is Coptic, and a very profound Behmift a/lures me, the

ityle is poetic, containing an invitation from a very great

perfon of the female fex to a ftrange kind of man whom
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fhe never faw; and this is all I can find, which after fo

'

many former invitations, will ever confirm me in that

refpedr., wherewith I am, Madam, your Grace's moil

obedient, etc.

LETTER LVI.

Mr. GAY to Dr. SWIFT.

Decemb. i, 1731.

\7 OU us'd to complain that Mr. Pope and I would not

let you fpeak: you may now be even with me, and

lake it out in writing. If you don't fend to me now
and then, the pod-office will think me of no confequencc,
for I have nocorrefpondentbutyou. You may keep as

far from us as you pleafe, you cannot be forgotten by
thofe who ever knew you, and therefore pleafe me by
fomctimes mewing that I am not forgot by you. 1 have

nothing to take me off from my friendfhip to you : I

feek no new acquaintance, and court no favour; 1 fpend

no millings in coaches or chairs to levees or great vifits,

and, as I don't want the afiiflance of forne that I formerly

converfed with, I will not fo much as feem to feek to

be a dependant. As to my ftudies, 1 have not been

entirely idle, though I cannot fay that I have yet per-

fected any thing. What I have done is fomething in

the way of thofe fables I have already publifhed. All

the money I get is by faving, fo that by habit ihere may
be fome hopes (if I grow richer) of my becoming a

mifer. All mifers have their excufes ; the motive to

my parfimony is independance. If I were to be repre-

fented by the Duchefi (fhe is fuch a downright niggard

for me) this character might not be allow'd me ; but I

really think I am covetous enough for any who lives at

4
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the court end of the town, and who is as poor as

myielf : for I don't pretend that I am equally faving

with S k. Mr. Lewis defired you might be told

that he hath five pounds of yours in his hands, which

he fancies you may have forgot, for he will hardly al-

low that a Verfe-man can have a jufl knowledge of his

own affairs. When you got rid of your law-fuit, J was

in hopes that you had got your own, and was free from

every vexation of the law ; but Mr. Pope tells me you
are not entirely out of your perplexity, tho' you have

the fecurity now in your own poffeffion ; but Itill your
cafe is not fo bad as Captain Gulliver's, who was ruined

by having a decree for him with cofts. I have had an.

injunction for me againil pirating bookfellers, which I

am fure to get nothing by, and will, I fear, in the end,

drain me of fome money. When I began this profecu-

tion, I fancy'd there would be fome end of it ; but the

law flill goes on, and 'tis probable I (hall forae time or

other fee an Attorney's bill as long as the Book. Poor

Duke Difney is dead, and hath left what he had among
his friends, among whom are Lord Bolingbroke 500 /.

Mr. Pelham 500 /. Sir William Wyndham's youngeft
fon 500 /. Gen. Hill 500 /. Lord MaiTam's fon 500 7.

You have the good wifhes of thofe 1 converfe with ;

they know they gratify me, when they remember you;
but 1 really think they do it purely for your own fake.

I am fatisfied with the love and friendfhip of good men,
and envy not the demerits of thofe who are moil confpi-

cuoufly dillinguiih'd. Therefore as I fet a juit value

upon your friendfhip, you cannot plcafe me more than

letting me now and then know that you remember ine

(the only fatisfadlion of diflant friends !)

P. S. Mr. Gay's is a good letter, mine will be a very

dull one ; and yet what you will think the worit of it,

VOL. VI. M
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is what mould be its excufe, that I write in an head-

ach which has lafted three days. I am never ill but I

think of your ailments, and repine that they mutually
hinder our being together : tho' in one point I am apt

to differ from you, for you fhun your friends when you
are in thofe circumftances, and I defire them ; your way
is the more generous, mine the more tender. Lady
took your letter very kindly, for I had prepared her to

expeft no anfwer Bunder a twelve-month ; but kindnefs

perhaps is a word not applicable to courtiers. However

Jhe is an extraordinary woman there, who will do you
common juftice. For God's fake, why all this fcruple

about Lord B- 's keeping your horfes, who has a

park ;
or about my keeping you on a pint of wine a

day ? We are infinitely richer than you imagine : John.

Gay mall help me to enteitain you, tho' you come like

King Lear with fifty knights Tho' fuch profpecls as

I wiih, cannot now be formed for fixing you with us,

time may provide better before you part again : the old

Lord may die, the benefice may drop, or, at worft, you

may carry me into Ireland. You will fee a work of

Lord B 's and one of mine : which, with a juft ne-

gleft of the prefent age, confult only pofterity ; and,

with a noble fcorn of politics, afpire to philofophy. I

am glad you refolve to meddle no more with the low

concerns and interefls of Parties, even of Countries (for

Countries are but larger parties) ^uid-verum atque decent

curare, et rogare, noftrumjit. I am much pleafed with

your defign upon Rochefoucault's maxim, pray finifh it *.

I am happy whenever you join our names together : fo

would Dr. Arbuthnot be, but at this time he can be

pleafed
with nothing; for his darling fon is dying in all

* The Poem on his own death, formed upon a maxim of Roche-

foucauh. It is one of the beft of his Performances: But very

hara&erlfiic.
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probability, by the melancholy account I received this

morning.
The paper you aflt me about is of little value. It

might have been a feafonable fatire upon the fcanda-

lous language and pafllon with which men of condition

have iloop'd to treat one another : furely they facrifice

too much to the people, when they facrifice their own

characters, families, etc. to the diverfion of that rabble

of readers. I agree with you in my contempt of inoft

popularity, fame, etc. even as a writer I am cool in it,

and whenever you fee what I am now writing, you'll

be convinced I would pleafe but a few, and (if I could)

make mankind lefs admirers, and greater Reafoners *.

I ftudy much more to render my own portion of Being

eafy, and to keep this peeviih frame of the human body
in good humour. Infirmities have not quite unmann'd

me, and it will delight you to hear they are not in-

creas'd, tho' not diminim'd. I thank God, I do not

very much want people to attend me, tho' my Mother

now cannot. When I am fick, I lie down : when I

am better, I rife up : I am ufed to the head-ach, etc.

Jf greater pains arrive (fuch as my late rheumatifm) the

iervants bathe and plailer me, or the furgeon fcarihes

me, and I bear it, becaufe I muft. This is the evil of

Nature, not of Fortune. I am juft now as well as when

you was here : I pray God you were no worfe. I fin-

cerely wifti my life were paft near you, and, fuch as it

is, I would not repine at it. All you mention remem-

ber you, and wilh you here.

* The Poem he means l> the EJJay tn Man,
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Dr, SWIFT to Mr. GAY.

Dublin, May 4, 1732.

T Am now as lame as when you writ your letter, and
*

almoft as lame as your letter itfelf, for want of that

limb from my Lady Duchefs, which you promis'd, and

without which I wonder how it could limp hither. 1 am
not in a condition to make a true ftep even on Aimfbury

Downs, and I declare that a corporeal falfe Hep is worle

than a political
one ; nay worfe than a thoufand poli-

tical ones, for which I appeal to Courts and Minifters,

who hobble on and profper, without the fenie of feel-

ing. To talk of riding and walking is infulting me,

for I can as foon fly as do either. It is your pride or

lazinefs, more than chair-hire, that makes the town ex-

penfive. No honour is loft by walking in the dark ;

and in the day, you may beckon a black-guard-boy un-

der a gate, near your vifiting-place, (eyperto crede) fave

eleven-pence, and get half a crown's worth of heahh.

The worft of my prefent misfortune is, that I eat and

drink, and can digeft neither for want of exercife; and,

to encreafe my mifery, the knaves are fure to find me
at home, and make huge void fpaces in my cellars. [

congratulate with you for lofing your Great acquain-

tance ; in fuch a cafe, philofophy teaches that we mult

fubmit, and be content with Good ones. I like Lord

Cornbury's refufing his penfion, but I demur at his be-

ing elefted for Oxford ; which, I conceive, is wholly

changed ; and .entirely devoted to new principles ; fo it

appeared to me the two laft times I was there.

J find by the whole call of your letter, that you are

as giddy and as volatile as ever, juft the reverfe of Mr.

Pope, who hath always loved a domeftic We from his
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youth. T was going to wiih you had fome little place

that you could call your own, but, I profef:, I do not

know you well enough to contrive any one fyftem of

life that would pleafe you. You pretend to preach up

riding and walking to the Duchefs, yet, from my know-

ledge of you after twenty years, you always joined a

.violent deiire of perpetually (hifting places and com-

pany, with a rooted lazinefs, and an utter impatience

of fatigue. A coach and fix horfes is the utmoft exer-

cife you can bear, and this only when you can fill it

with fuch company as is befl fuited to your tafte, and

how glad would you be if it could waft you in the air

to avoid jolting ? while 1, who am fo much later in life,

can, or at lead could, ride 500 miles on a trotting

horfe. You mortally hate writing, only becaufe it is

the thing you chiefly ought to do ; as well to keep up
the vogue you have in the world, as to make you eafy

in your fortune : You are merciful to every thing but

money, your beft friend, whom you treat with inhuma-

nity. Be afiured, I will hire people to watch all your

motions, and to return me a faithful account. Tell me,
have you cured your Abfence of mind ? can you attend

to trifles ? can you at Aimfbury write domeitic libels to

divert the family and neighbouring fquires for five mile*

round ? or venture fo fur on horfeback, without appre-

hending a (tumble at every flep ? can you fet the foot-

men a-laughing as they wait at dinner ? and do the Du-
chek's women admire your wit ? in what efteem are you
with the Vicar of the parifh ? can you play with him

at back-gammon ? have the farmers found oat that you
cannot dillinguifli rye from barley, or an oak from a

crab-tree ? You are fenfible that I know the full extent

of your country-fkill is in filhing for Roaches, or Gud-

geons at the highell.

M
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J love to do you good offices with your friends, and

therefore defire you will (how this letter to the Duchefs,

to improve her Grace's good opinion of your qualifica-

tions, and convince her how ufeful you are like to be in

the Family. Her Grace fhall have the honour of my
correfpondence again when fhe goes to Aim/bury. Hear
a piece of Irifh news, I buried the famous General

Meredith's father laft night in my Cathedral, he \vas

ninety-fix years old : fo that Mrs. Pope may live fevea

years longer. You faw Mr. Pope in health, pray is he

generally more healthy than when I was arr.ongft you ? I

would know how your own health is, and how much
wine you drink in a day ? My (lint in company is a

pint at noon, and half as much at night, but I oftea

dine at home like a hermit, and then I drink little or

none at all. Yet I differ from you, for I would have fo-

ciety, if I could get what I like, people of middle un-

derftanding, and middle rank. Adieu.

LETTER LVIII.

Dublin, July 10, 1732.
T "Had your letter by Mr. Ry ves a long time after the

'date, for I fuppofe he flayed long in the way. I am

glad you determine upon fomething; there is no writing

J elteem more than Fables, nor any thing fo difficult to

lucceed in, which however you have done excellently

well, and I have often admir'd your happinefs in fuch

kind of performance?, which I have frequently ender.-

vour'd at in vain. I remember I afted as you feem to

hint ;
I found a Moral firft and ftudied for a Fable, but

could do nothing that pleafed me, and fo left off that

fiheme for ever. I remember one, which was to repre-

lent what fcoundrels rife in Armies by a long War,
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wherein I fuppos'd the Lion was engag'd, and having

loll all his animals of worth, at lail Serjeant Hog came

to be Brigadier, and Corporal Afs a Colonel, eic. I

agree with you likewife about getting fornething by the

itage, which, when it fucceeds, is the bell crop for poe-

try in England : But, pray, take fome new fcheme,

quite different from any thing you have already touched.

The prefent humour of the players, who hardly (as I

was told in London) regard any new play, and your

prefent fituation at the Court, are the difficulties to be

overcome ; but thofe circumftances may have altered (at

leaft the former) fmce I left you. My fcheme was to

pafs a month at Aim/bury, and then go to Twicken-

ham, and live a winter between that and Dawley, and

fometimes at Rifkins, without going to London, where

I now can have no occafional lodgings : But I am not

yet in any condition for fuch removals. I would fain

have you get enough againit you grow old, to have two

or three fervants about you and a convenient houfe. It

is hard to want thofe Jurjidia fenefiuti, when a man

grows hard to pleafc, and lew people care whether he

be pleaied or no. I have a lar.^e houfe, yet I mould

hardly prevail to find one vifuer, if 1 were not able to

hire him with a bottle of wine : io that, when I am not

abroad on horfeback, I generally dine alone, and am
thankful, if a friend will pafs the evening with me. I

am now with the remainder of my pint before me, and,

fo here's your h'jalth and the fecond and chief ii 10

my Tunbridge acquaintance, my Lady Duchefs and

I tell you that I fear my Lord Bolingbroke and Mr. Pope

(a couple of Philoibphers) would ftarve me, for even of

port wine I mould require half a pint a day, and as

much at night, and you are growing as bad, unlefs your
Duke and Duchefs have mended you. Your cholic is

owing to intemperance of the philofophical kind ; you
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cat without care,.and if you drink leis than I, you drink

too little. But your inattention I cannot pardon, be-

caufe I imagined the caufe was removed, for I thought
it lay in your forty millions of fchemes by Court-hopes
and Court-fears. Yet Mr. Pope has the fame deft ft,

and it is of all others the moft mortal to converfation ;

neither is my Lord Bolingbroke untinged with it : all

for want of my rule, Vi-vt la bagatelle ! but the Doc~tor

is the King of inatteirion. What a vexatious life IhouM

I lead among you ? If the Duchefs be a reveufi, 1 will

never come to Aimfbury ; or, if I do, I will run away
from you both, to one of her women, and the ftcward

and chaplain.

Madam,
I mention'd fomething to Mr. Gay of a Tnnbridge

acquaintance, whom we forget of courfe when we return

to town, and yet I am a/lured that if they meet again
next fummer, they have a belter title to refume their

commerce. Thus I look on my right of correfponding
wkh ycur Grace to be better ellabliih'd upon your re-

turn (o Aimfbury ; and I fhall at this time defcend to

forget, or at leaft fufpend my refentments of your ne-

gleft all the. time you were in London. I ilill keep in

my heart, that Mr. Gay had no fooner turned his back,

than you left the place in his letter void which he had

commanded you to fill : though your guilt confounded

you fo far, that you wanted prefence of mind to blot

out the lail line, where that command flared you in the

face. But it is my misfortune to quarrel with all my
acquaintance, and always come by the worft ; and For-

tune is ever againft me, bat never fo much as by pur-

fuing me out of mere partiality to your Grace, for which

you are to anfwer. By your connivance, me hath pleafcd,

by one Humble on the Hairs, to give me a lamenefs that
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fix months have not been able perfectly to cure : and

thus I ampreventcd from revenging myfdf by continuing
a month at Aimfbury, and breeding confufion in your
Grace's family. No difappointment through my whole

life hath been fo vexatious by many degrees ; and God
knows whether I fhall ever live to fee the invifible Lady
to whom I was obliged for fo many favours, and whom I

never beheld lince me was a bratt in hanging-fleeves.
J am, and mall be ever, with the greateft refpeft and

gratitude, Madam, your Grace's moil obedient, and

mofi humble, etc.

I

LETTER LIX.

Dublin, Aug. 12, 1732.

Know not what to fay to the account of your ftcward-

fhip, and it is monftrous to me that the South-fea

mould pay half their debts at one clap. But I will fend

for the money when you put me into the way, for I mall

want it here, my affairs being in a bad condition by the

miferies of the kingdom, and my own private fortune

being wholly embroiled, and worfe than ever ; fo that

I mail foon petition the Duchefs, as anobjeft of charity,

to lend me three or four thoufand pounds to keep up

my dignity. My one hundred pound will buy me fix

hogmeads of wine, which will fupport me a year;

pro<vif<efrugis in annum Copia. Horace defired no more ;

for I will conftrue frugis to be wine. You are young

enough to get fome lucky hint, which muft come by
chance, and it fhall be a thing of importance, quod et

hunc in annum 'vi-vat et in plurcs, and you fhall not

finim it in hafte, and it fhall be diverting, and ufefully

fatirical, and the Duchefs fhall be your critic ; and be-

M 5
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twixt you and me, I do not find flie will grow weary

efyou till this time fevcn years. I had lately an offer

to change for an Englim living, which is juit too (hort

by 300 /. a year > and that mult be made up out of the

Duchcfs's pin-money before 1 can confent. I want to be

Minuter of Aimfbury, Dawley, Twickenham, Rifkins,

and Prebendary of Weftminfter, elfe I will not ftir a

ilep, but content myfelf with making the Duchefs mi-

ferable three months next fummer. But I keep ill com-

pany : I mean the Duchefs and you, who are both out

of favour ; and fo I find am I, by a few verfes wherein

Pope and you have your parts. You hear Dr. D y has

got a wife with i6oo/. a year; I, who am his governor,
cannot take one under two thoufand ; I \virn you would

enquire of fuch a one in your neighbourhood. See what
it is to write godly books ! I profefs I envy you above

all men in England; you want nothing but three thou-

fand poands more, to keep you in plenty when your
friends grow weary of you. To prevent which lalt

vil at Airnlbury, you muft learn to domineer and be

pceviih, to find fault wiih their victuals and drink, to

chide and uirecl the fervants, with fome other le/Tons,

which I fhall teach you, and always pra&ifed myfelf
with fuccefs. I believe I formerly deiired to know
whether the Vicar of Ainaibury can play at back-gam-
mon ? pray aflc him the queilion, and give him my
fervice.

To the Dutbeft.

MaJam,

I was the moll unwary creature in the world, when,

againft my old maxims, I writ ftrft to you upon your

return to Tunbrici-e. 1 beg that this condefcenlion

of mine may go no farther, and that you will not pre-
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tend to make a precedent of it. I never knew any man

cured of any inattention, although the pretended caufes

were removed. When I was with Mr. Gay laft in Lon-

don, talking with him on fome poetical fubjecls, he

would anfwer ;
"

Well, I am determined not to accept
*' the employment of Gentleman-uflier;" and of the

fame difpofuion were all my poetical friends, and ifyou
cannot care him, I utterly defpair. As to yourfelf,

I will fay to you (though comparifons be odious) what

1 faid to the , that your quality mould be never any
motive of efteem to me : My compliment was then loft,

but it will not be fo to you. For I know you more by

any one of your letters than I could by fix months con-

verfing. Your pen is always more natural and fincere

and unaffe&ed than your tongue ; in writing you are

too lazy to give yourfelf the trouble of afting a part,

and have indeed afted fo indifcreetly that I have you at

mercy : and although you mould arrive to fuch a height
of immorality as to deny your hand, yet, whenever I

produce it, the world will unite in fwearing this muft

come from you only.

I will anfwer your queftion. Mr. Gay is not difcreet

enough to live alone, but he is too difcreet to live alone ;

and yet (unlefs you mend him) he will live alone even

in your Grace's company. Your quarrelling with each

other upon the fubjedl of bread and butter, is the moft

ufual thing in the world; Parliaments, Courts, Cities,

and Kingdoms quarrel for no other caufe ; from hence,

and from hence only, arife all the quarrels between

Whig and Tory ; between thofe who are in the Miniftry,

and thofe who are out ; between all pretenders to em-

ployment in the Church, the Law, and the Army: even

the common proverb teaches you this, when we fay, It:

is none of my b;ead and butter, meaning it is no bufi-

M 6
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nefs of mine. Therefore I defpair of any reconcilement

between you till the affair of bread and butter be adjulted,

wherein I would gladly be a mediator. Jf Mahoraet

fhould come to the mountain, how happy would an ex-

cellent lady be, who lives a few miles from this town ?

As I was telling of Mr. Gay's way of living at Aimfbury,
Hie offered fifty guineas to have you both at her houfe

for one hour over a bottle of Burgundy, which we wer

then drinking. To your queftion I anfwer, that your

Grace fhould pull me by the fleeve till you tore it off,

and when you faid yo.i were weary of me, I would

pretend to be deaf, and think (according to another

proverb) that you tore my cloaths to keep me from,

going. I never will believe one word you fay of my
Lord Duke, unlefs I fee three or four lines in his own
hand at the bottom of yours. I have a concern in the

whole family, and Mr. Gay mult give me a particular

account of every branch, for I am not afhamed of you.

tho' you be Duke and Duchefs, tho' I have been of

others who are, etc. and 1 do not doubt but even your
own fervants love you, even down to your poftilions^

and when I come to Aimibury, before I fee your Grace

I will have an hour's converfation with the Vicar, who
will tell me how familiarly you talk to Goody Dobfon

and all the neighbours, as if you were their equal, and

that you were godmother to her fon Jacky.
I am, and fhall be ever, with the greateft refpeft,

your Grace's rnoft obedient, etc.
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LETTER LX.

Dublin, Oa. 3, 1731.

T Ufually write to friends after a paufe of a few weeks,

that I may not interrupt them in better company,
better thoughts, and better diverfions. I believe I

have told you of a great Man, who faid to me, that

he never once in his life receiv'd a good letter from

Ireland : for which there are reafons enough without

affronting our underftandings. For there is not one

perfon out of this country, who regards any events that

pafs here, unlefs he hath an eftate or employment. I

cannot tell that you or I ever gave the leaft provocation

to the prefent Miniftry, and much lefs to the Ceurt ;

and yet I am ten times more out of favour than you.

For my own part, I do not fee the politic of opening
common letters, directed to perfon s generally known ;

for a man's underftanding would be very weak to convey
fecrets by the poft, if he knew any, which, I declare, I

do not: and be/ides I think the world is already fo well

informed by plain events, that I queilion whether the

Minifters have any fecrets at all. Neither would 1 be

under any apprehenfion if a letter mould be fent me full

of treafon ; becaufe I cannot hinder people from writing
what they pleafe, nor fending it to me ; and ahho' it

mould be difcover'd to have been open'd before it eame
to my hand, I would only burn it and think no further.

I approve of the fcheme you have to grow fomewhat

richer, though, I agree, you will meet with difcoirrage-

ments ; and it is reafonable you mould, confidering what

kind of pens are at this time only employed and en-

couraged. For you mud allow that the bad painter
was in the right, who, having painted a cock, drove

away all the cocks and hens, and even the chickens, for
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fear thofe who parted by his {hop might make a com-

parifon with his work. And I will fay one thing in fpite

of the Pott-officers, that fmce Wit and Learning began
to be made life of in our kingdoms, they were never

profefledly thrown afide, contemned, and punifhed, till

within your own memory ; nor Dulnefs and Ignorance
ever fo openly encouraged and promoted. In anfwer to

what you fay of my living among you, if I could do it

to my eafe ; perhaps you have heard of a fcheme for an

exchange in Berldhire propofed by two of our friends ;

but, befules the difficulty of adjufting certain circum-

ftances, ic would not anfwer. I am at a time of life that

feeks eafe and independence ; you'll hear my reafons

when you fee thofe friends, and I concluded them with

faying ; That I would rather be a freeman among flaves,

than a flave among freemen. The dignity of my pre-

fent ilation damps the pertnefs of inferior puppies and

fquires, which, without plenty and eafe on your fide the

channel, would break my heart in a month.

Madam,

See what it is to live where I do. I am utterly igno-

rant of that fame Strado del Poe; and yet, if that Author

be againlt lending or giving money, I cannot but think

him a good Courtier ; whLh, 1 am fure, your Grace is

not, no not fo much as to be a Maid of honour. For I

am certainly informed, that you are neither a free-thinlcer,

nor can fell bargains; that you can neither fpell, nor talk,

nor write, nor think like a Cou tier ; that you pretend

to be refpecled for qualities which have been out of

famion ever fince you were almolr. in your cradle ; that

your contempt for a fine petticoat is an infallible mark of

tlifafFeftion ; which is further confirmed by your i:l-tr.fte

for Wit, in grefeiring two old-fa(hion'd poets before
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Duck or Gibber. Befides, you fpell in fuch a manner

as no court-lady can read, and write in fuch an old-

fafhion'd ftyle as none of them can underftand. You
need not be in pain about Mr. Gay's ftock of health.

I promife you he will fpend it all upon lazinefs, and run

deep in debt by a winter's repofe in town ; therefore I

entreat your Grace will order him to move his chops
lefs and his legs more the fix cold months, elfe he will

fpend all his money in phyfic and coach-hire. I am in

much perplexity about your Grace's declaration, of the

manner in which you difpofe what you call your love

and refpecl, which, you fay, are not paid to Merit but to

your own Humour. Now, Madam, my misfortune is, that

I have nothing to plead but abundance of Merit, and

there goes an ugly obfervation, that the Humour of

ladies is apt to change. Now, Madam, if I mould go
to Aimfbury with a great load of Merit, and your Grace

happen to be out of humour, and will not purchafe my
merchandize at the price of your refpect, the goods may
be damaged, and nobody elfe will take them off my
hands. Befides, you have declared Mr. Gay to hold

the firft part, and I but the feccnd ; which is hard treat-

ment, fince I mall be the neweft acquaintance by fome

years ; and I will appeal to all the reft of your fex,

whether fuch an innovation ought to be allowed ? I

fliould be ready to fay in the common forms, that I was

much obliged to the Lady who wiih'd me could give the

belt living, etc. if I did not vehemently fufpedl it was the

very fame Lady \vho fpoke many things to me in the

fauie ftyle, and alfo with regaru to the gentleman at your

elbow when you writ, whofc Dupe he was as well as of

her Waiting-woman ; but they were both arrant knaves,

as I told him ar.u a. third friend, though they will not

believe it to this Jay. I defire to prefent my moft hum-

ble refpefts to my Lord Duke, and with my heartieli
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prayer for the profperity of the whole family, remaia

your Grace's, e;c.

LETTER LXL

To Mr. P o P E.

Dublin, June 12, 1731.

T Doubt, habit hath little power to reconcile us with
*

ficknefs attended by pain. With me, the lownefs of

fpirits
hath a moft unhappy effect ; J am grown lei's

patient with folitude, and harder to be pleas'd with

company; which I could formerly better digeft, when

I could be eafier without it than at prefent. As to fend-

ing you any thing that I have written fmce I left you

(either verfe or profe) I can only fay, that I have order'd

by my Will, that all my Papers of any kind mail be

deliver'd you to difpofe of as you pleafe. I have feveral

things that I have had fchemes to finifti, or to attempt,
but I very foolilhly put off the trouble, as finners do

their repentance : for I grow every day moreaverfe from

writing, which is very natural, and, when I take a

pen, fay to myfelf a thoufand times, non eft tanti. As to

thofe papers of four or five years pad, that you are

pleas'd to require foon ; they confift of little accidental

things writ in the country ; family amufements, never

intended further than to divert ourfelves and fome neigh-
bours : or fome effefls of anger on Public Grievances

here, which would be infignificant out of this kingdom.
Two or three of us had a fancy, three years ago, to

write a Weekly paper, and call it an Intelligencer. But

it continued not long; for the whole Volume
(it was re-

printed in London, and, 1 find, you have feen it) was

the work only of two, myfelf and Dr. Sheridan. If we



FROM DK. S W I F T, etc. 257

could have got feme ingenious young man to have been

the manager, who fhould have published all that might
be fent to him, it might have continued longer, for there

were hints enough. But the Printer here could not

afford fuch a young man one farthing for his trouble, the

fale being fo fmall, and the price one halfpenny ; and

fo it dropt. In the Volume you faw (to anfwer your

queilions) the i, 3, 5, 7, were mine. Of the 8th I

wiit only the Verfes, (very uncorreft, but againft a

fellow we all hated) the gth mine, the loth only the

Verfes, and of thofe not the four laft flovenly lines ; the

1 5th is a Pamphlet of mine printed before with Dr.

Sh 's Preface, merely for lazinefs not to difappoint the

to\vn ; and fo was the i9th, which contains only a parcel

of fads relating purely to the miferies of Ireland, and

wholly ufelefs and unentertaining. As to other things

of mine lince I left you ; there are in profe a View of

the State of Ireland ; a Project for eating Children ; and

a Defence of Lord Carteret ; in verfe, a Libel on Dr.

D and Lord Carteret ; a Letter to Dr. D on the

the Libels writ againft him; the Barrack (a ftolen Copy;)
the Lady's Journal ; the Lady's Dreffing-room (

a ftolen,

Copy ; ) the Plea of the Daran'd
(
a ftolen Copy ; ) all

thcfe have been printed in London. (I forgot to tell

you that the Tale of Sir Ralph was fent from England.)
Befides thefe there are five or fix (perhaps more) Papers
of Y'crfes writ in the North, but perfeft Family-things,

tivo or three of which may be tolerable ; the reft but in-

different, and the humour only Iccal, and fume that

would give offence to the time*. Such as they are, I

will bring them, tolerable or bad, if I recover this lame-

neis, and live long enough to fee you either here or there.

I forget again to tell you, that the Scheme of paying
Debts by a Tax on Vices, is not one fyllable mine, but

of a young Clergyman whom I countenance ; he told
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me it was built upon a paflage in Gulliver, where a Pro-

je&or hath fomething upon the fame thought. This

young man is the moft hopeful we have : a book of his

Poems was printed in London ; Dr. D is one of his

patrons : he is marry*d and has children, and makes up
abofct too /. a year, on which he lives decently. The
utmoft rtretch of his ambition is, to gather up as much

fuperfluous money, as will give him a frght of you, and

half an hour of your prefence ; after which he will re-

turn home in full fatisfaftion, and in proper time die in

peace.

My poetical fountain is drain'd, and I profefs, I grow

gradually fo dry, that a Rhime with me is almoft as hard

to find as a Guinea ; and even Profe fpeculations tire me
almoft as much. Yet I have a thing in profe begun
about twenty-eight years ago, and almoft rimmed. It

will make a four milling Volume, and is fuch a perfection

of folly, that you mail never hear of it till it is printed,

and then you mall be left to guefs *. Nay I have ano-

ther of the fame age, which will require a long time to

perfeft, and is worfe than the former, in which I will

ferve you the fame way. I heard lately from Mr. ,

who promifes to be Isfs lazy in order to mend his fortune.

But women who live by their beauty, and men by their

wir, are feldom provident enough to confider that both

Wit and Beauty will go off with years, and there is

no living upon the credit of what is paft.

I am in great concern to hear of my Lady Boling-
broke's ill health returned upon her, and, I doubt, my
Lord will find Dawley toofolitary without her. In that,

neither he nor you are companions young enough for

me, and, I believe, the belt part of the reafon why men

are faid to grow children when they are old, is becaufe

Polite Convention,
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they cannot entertain themfelves with thinking"; which

is the very cafe of little boys and girls, who love to be

noify among their play-fellows. I am told Mrs. Pope
is without pain, and I have not heard of a naore gentle

decay, without uneafmefs to her/elf or friends ; yet I

cannot but pity you, who are ten times the greater

fufferer, by having the perfoa you moft love, fo long be*

fore you, and dying daily ; and 1 pray God it may not

affeft your mind or your health.

LETTER LXir.

*Mr. POPB to Dr, SWIFT.

Dec. 5, 1732.

T T is not a time to complain that you have not an-

fwered me two letters
(
in the laft of which I was im-

patient under fome fears :) Ic is not now indeed a time

to think of myfelf, wnen one of the nearelr. and longeft

ties I have ever had, is broken all on a fudden, by the un-

expefted death of poor Mr. Gay. An inflammatory
fever hurried him out of this life in three days. He died

laft night at nine o'clock, not depriv'd of his fenfes en-

tirely at laft, and pofTeffinc; them perfe&ly till within five

hours. He afked ofyou a few hours before, when in acute

torment by the inflammation in his bowels and breaft.

His effe&s are in the Duke of Queenibury's cuflody.
His fifters, we fuppofe, will be his heirs, who are two

widows; as yet it is not known whether or no he

left a will. Good God ! how often are we to die before

" On my dear friend Mr. Gay's death : Received December
"

15, but not read till the teth, by an Impulfe, foreboding fome
" Misfortune." f This note is indors'd on the original letter ia
Dr. Swift's hand.]
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we go quite off this flage ? In every friend we lofe a part
of ourfdves, and the beft part. God keep thofe we
hive left! few are worth praying for, and one's felf the

leafl of all.

I fhall never fee you now, I believe; one of your

principal calls to England is at an end. Indeed he \vas

the moft amiable by far, his qualities were the gentleft ;

but I love you as well and as firmly. Would to God
the man we have loft had not been fo amiable, nor fo

good ! but that's a wifh for our own fakes, not for his.

Sure if Innocence and Integrity can deferve Happinefs,
it muft be his. Adieu, I can add nothing to what you will

feel, and diminilh nothing from it. Yet write to me,
and foon. Believe no man now living loves you better,

I believe no man ever did, than

A. POPE.

Dr. Arbuthnot, whofe humanity you know, heartily

commends himfelf to you. All poffible diligence and

affection has been fhown, and continued attendance on

this melancholy occafion. Once more adieu, and write

to one who is truly difconfolate.

Dear Sir,

I am forry that the renewal of our correfpondence

fhould be upon fuch a melancholy occafion. Poor Mr.

Gay died of an inflammation, and, I believe, at laft a

mortification of the bowels ; it was the moft precipitate

cafe I ever knew, having cut him off in three days. He
was attended by two Phyficians befides my(elf, I be-

lieved the diftemper mortal from the beginning. I have

not had the pleafure of a line from you thefe two

years ; I wrote one about your health, to which I had

no anfwer. I wiih you all health and happinefs, being

with great affection and refpeft, Sir, Your, etc.
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LETTER LXIJI.

Dublin, 1732-3.

Received yours with a few lines from the Doftor, and
*

the account of our lofing Mr. Gay, upon which event

I (hall fay nothing. I am only concern'd that long-

living hath not harden'd me : for even in this kingdom,
and in a few days pall, two perfons of great merit, whom
I loved very well, have died in the prime of their years,

but a little above thirty. I would endeavour to comfort

myfelf upon the lofs of friends, as I do upon the lofs of

money; by turning to my account-book, and feeing
whether I have enough left for my fupport j but in the

former cafe I find I have not, any more than in the other;

and I know not any man who is in a greater likelyhood
than myfelf to die poor and friendlefs. You are a much

greater lofer than me by his death, as being a more

intimate friend, and often his companion ; which

latter I could never hope to be, except perhaps once

more in my life for a piece of a fummer. I hope he hath

left you the care of any writings he may have left, and

I wifh, that, with thofe already extant, they could all be

publifhed in a fair edition under your infpe&ion. Your

Poem on the Ufe of Riches hath been juft printed here,

and we have no objection but the obfcurity of feveral

paflages by our ignorance in fails and perfons, which

makes us lofe abundance of the Satire. Had the printer

given me notice, I would have honeftly printed the

names at length, where I happened to know them ; and

writ explanatory notes, which however would have

been but few, for my long abfence hath made me igno-
rant of what pafles out of the fcene where I am. I never

had the lead hint from you about this work, any more
than of your former, upon Tafte. We are told here,

that you are preparing other pieces of the fame bulk to
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be infcribed to other friends, one (for inftance) to my
Lord Bolingbroke, another to Lord Oxford, and fo

on. Doftor Delany prefents you his moft humble

fcrvice : he behaves himfelf very commendably, con-

verfes only with his former friends, makes no parade, but

entertains them conftantly at an elegant plentiful table,

walks the ftreets as ufual, by day-light, does many acts of

charity and generofity, cultivates a country-houfe two

miles diftant, and is one of thofe very few within my
knowledge, on whom a great accefs of fortune hath made
no manner of change. And

particularly he is often

without money, as he was before. We have got my
Lord Orrery among us, being forced to continue here

on the ill condition of his eftate by the knavery of an

Agent; he is a moft worthy Gentleman, whom, I hope,

you will be acquainted with. I am very much oblig-
ed by your favour to Mr. P , which, I defire, may
continue no longer than he fhall deferve by his Mo-

defty, a virtue I never knew him to want, but is

hard for young men to keep, without abundance of

ballaft. If you are acquainted with the Duchefs of

Queenfbury, I defire you would prefent her my moft

humble fervice : I think me is a greater lofer by the

death of a friend than either of us. She feems a Lady
of excellent fenfe and fpirit. I had often poilfcripts from,

her in our friend's letters to me, and her part was fome-

times longer than his, and they made up great part of the

little happinefs I could have here. This was the more

generous, becaufe I never faw her fmce me was a girl of

five years old, nor did I envy poor Mr. Gay for any

thing fo much as being a domeltic friend to fuch a Lady.
I defire you will never fail to fend me a particular ac-

count of your health. I dare hardly enquire about Mrs.

Pope, who, I am told, is but juft among the living, and

confequently a continual grief to you: fiie is fenfible of
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your tendernefs, which robs her of the only happinefs

Ihe is capable of enjoying. And yet I pity you more

than her ; you cannot lengthen her days, and I beg me

may not fhorten yours.

LETTER LXIV.

Feb. 1 6, 1732-3.

TT is indeed impoffible to fpeak on fuch a fubjeft as
^

the lofs of Mr. Gay, to me an irreparable one. But

I fend you what I intend for the infcription on his tomb,

which the Duke of Queenfbury will fet up at Weftmin-

Iter. As to his writings, he left no Will, nor fpoke a

word of them, or any thing elfe, during his fhort and

precipitate illnefs, in which I attended him to his laft

breath. The Duke has acled more than the part of a

brother to him, and it will be ftrange if the fillers do not

leave his papers totally to his difpofal, who will do the

fame that I would do with them. He has managed the

Comedy (which our poor friend gave to the playhoufe
the week before his death) to the utmoft advantage for

his relations ; and propofes to do the fame with fome

Fables he left finimed.

There is nothing of late which I think of more than

Mortality, and what you mention, of collecting the belt

monuments we can of our friends, their own images in

their writings : (for thofe are the beft, when their minds

are fuch as Mr. Gay's was, and as yours is.) I am pre-

paring alfo for my own, and having nothing fo much
at heart, as to {hew the filly world that men of Wit, or

even Poets, may be the moft moral of mankind. A few

loofe things fometimes fall from them, by which cenfo-

rious fools judge as ill of them as poffibly they can, for

their own comfort : and indeed, when fuch unguarded
and

trifling Jeux (FE/prit have once got abroad, all that
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prudence or repentance can do, fince they cannot be

denied, is to put them fairly upon that foo: ; and teach

the public (as we have done in the preface to the four

volumes of Mifcellanies) to diilinguifii betwixt our

iluJies and our idlenefTes, our works and our weakne/Tes.

That was the whole end of the laft Vol. of Mifcellanies,

without which our former declaration in that preface,
" That thefe volumes contained all that we have ever
" offended that way,

1 ' would have been difcredited. It

went indeed to my heart, to omit what you called the

Libel on Dr. D , and the bed Panegyric on myfelf,

that either my own times or any other could have afrbrd-

ed, or will ever afford to me. The book, as you ob-

ferve, was printed in great hade; the caufe whereof

was, that the bookfellers here were doing the fame, in

collecting your pieces, the corn with the chaff; I don't

mean that any thing of yours is chaff, but with other wit

of Ireland which was fo, and the whole in your name.

I meant principally to oblige them to feparate what you
writ ferioufly from what you writ carelefily ; and thought

my own weeds might pafs for a fort of wild flowers,

when bundled up with them.

It wa< I that lent you thofe books into Ireland, and

fo I did my Fpiftle to Lord Bathurft even before it was

publifh'd, and another thing of mine, which is a * Pa-

rody from Horace, writ in two mornings. I never took

more care in my life of any thing than of the former of

thefe, nor Icfs than of the latter : yet every friend has

forced me to print it, tho' in truth my own fmgle mo-

tive was about twenty lines towards die latter end,

which you will find out.

I have declined opening to you by letters the whole

fcherne of
ir,y prefcnt Work, expecting lull to do it iu

Sat. i. Lib. ii
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a better manner in pcrfon : but you will fee pretty foon,

that the letter to Lord Bathurrt is a part of it, and you
wiil find a plain connection between them, if you read

them in '.he order juft contrary to that they were pu-
blifli'd in. I imitate thofe cunning tradefmen, who
(how their bed filks lalt; or (to give you a truer idea,

tho' it founds too proudly) my works will in one refpeft

be like the works of Nature, much more to be liked

and underftood when confider'd in the relation they
bear with each other, than when ignorantly look'd up-
on one by on-:; and often, thofe parts which attract

moft at firit fight, will appear to be not the moft, but

the leaft confiderable.

I am pleas'd and flatter'd by your expreffion of Orna.

tnt. The chief pleafure this work can give me is, that

I can in it, with propriety, decency, and jultice, infert

the name and character of every friend I have, and every

man that defeives to be lov'd or adorn'd. But I fmile

at your applying that phrafe to my vifiting you in

Ireland ; a place where I might have fome apprehen-
fion (from their extraordinary paflion for Poetry, and

their boundlefs Hofpitality) of being adorned to death,

and buried under the weight of garlands, like one I

have read of fomewhere or other. My Mother lives

(which is an anfwer to that point) and, I thank God,
tho' her memory be in a manner gone, is yet awake and

fenhble to me, though fcarce to any thing eHe ; which

doubles the reafon of my attendance, and at the fame

time fweetens it. I wiih (beyond any other wifh) you
could pafs a dimmer he:e ; J might (too probably) return

with you, unlefs you preferr'd to fee France firir, to

which country, I think, you would have a ftrong invi-

tation. Lord Pcterborow has narrowly efcaped death,

and yet keeps his chamber: he is perpetually fpeakin^
in the moft affectionate manner of you : be has written

VOL. VI. N
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you two letters, which you never received, and by that

has been difcouraged from writing more I can well

believe the poft-office may do this, when fome letters

of his to me have met the fame fate, and two of mine

to him. Yet let not this difcourage you from writing
to me, or to him, inclos'd in the common wav, as I

do to you : Innocent men need fear no detection of

their thoughts ; and for my part, I would give 'em free

leave to fend all I write to Curl, if moft of what J write

was not too filly.

I defire my fmcere fervices to Dr. Delany, who, I

agree with you, is a man every way elleeniable ; my
Lord Orrery is a moft virtuous and good-natur'd Noble-

man, whom I fhould be happy to know. Lord B. re-

ceiv'd your letter thro' my hands ; it is not to be told

you how much he wimes for you : the whole lift of per-

fons, to whom you fent your fei vices, return you theirs,

with proper fenie of the diitinclion Your Lady-friend

is Semper Ea&m, and I have written an Epittle to her

on that qualification
in a female character; which is

thought by my chief Critic in your abfence to be my
Chefd'Oewvre : but it cannot be printed perfectly, in an

age fo fore of Satire, and fo willing to mifapply cha-

jra&ers.

As to my own health, it is as good as ufual. I have

lain ill feven days of a flight fever (ihe complaint here)

but recover'd by gentle fvveats, and the care of Dr. Ar-

buthnot. The play Mr. Gay left fucceeds very well ;

it is another original in its kind. Adieu. God preferve

your life, your health, your limbs, your fpirits, and

yaur friendfhips !
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LETTER LXV.

April 2, 1735.

\7 O U fay truly, that death is only terrib'e to us as

it feparates us from thofe we love, but I re?.!ly

think thofe have the worft of it who are left by us, if

we are true friends. I have felt more (I fancy) in the

lofs of Mr. Gay, than I fhall fu.Ter in the thought of

going away myfclf into a (late that can feel none of this

fort of lofies. I wifh'd vehemently to have feen him in

a condition of living independent, and to have lived in

perfect indolence the reft of our days together, the two

mod idle, moft innocent, undefigning Poets of our age.
I now as vehemently vviih you and I might walk into

the grave together, by as flow fteps as you pleafe, but

contentedly and chearfully : Whether that ever can be,

or in what country, I know no more, than into what

country we fhall walk out of the grave. But it fuf-

fi;es me to know it will be exaftly what region or ftate

our Maker appoints, and that whatever //, is PJghi.
Our poor friend's papers are partly in my hands, and

for as much as is fo, I will take care to fupprefs things

unworthy of him. As to the Epitaph, I'm forry you

gave a copy, for it will certainly by that means come
into print, and I would ccrreft it more, unlefs you will

do it for me (and that I (hall like as well :) Upon the

whole, I earneflly wifn your coming over hither, for

this reafon among many others, that your influence may
be joiVd with mine to fjpprefs whatever we may judge

proper of his papers. To be plunged in my Neighbour's
and my papers, will be your inevitable fate as foon as

you come. That I am an author whofe characters are

thought of fome weight, appears from the gseat noife

and buttle that the Court and Town make about any I

N z
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give : and I will not render them lefs important, or

lefs interelting, by fparing Vice and Folly, or by be-

traying the caufe of Truth and Virtue. I will take care

they (hall be fuch, as no man can be angry at but the

perfons I would have angry. You are fenfible with

what decency and juitice I paid homage to the Royal

Family, at the fame time that I fatirized falfe Courtiers

and Spies, etc. about 'em. I have not the courage
however to be fuch a Satirift as you, but I would be as

much or more a Philofopher. You call your fatires,

Libels ; [ would rather call my fatires, Epiftles : They
will confift more of Morality than of Wit, and grow

graver, which you will call duller. I (hall leave it to

my Antagonifb to be witty (if they can) and content

myfelf to be ufeful, and in the right. Tell me your

opinion as to Lady 's or Lord 's performance ?

they are certainly the Top-wits of the Court, and you

may judge by that fingle piece what can be done againft

me ; for it was labour'd, corrected, prx-commended
and poft difapprov'd, fo far as to be difown'd by them-

felves, after each had highly cry'd it up for the other's *.

I have met with fome complaints, and heard at a di

tance of fome threats, occafion'd by my verfes : I fent

fair meflages to acquaint them where I was to be found

in town, and to offer to call at their houfes to fatisfy

them, and fo it dropp'd. It is very poor in any one

to rail and threaten at a diftance, and have nothing to

fay to you when they fee you. I am glad you perfill

and abide by fo good a thing as that Poem
-f-,

in which

I am immortal for my Morality : I never took any

praife fo kindly, and yet, I think, I deferve that praife

See the Epiftle written on this occafion, p. ?o, (tc. of this

Volume.

J-
The ironical libel on Pr, Delany.



FROM DR. S W I F T, etc. 269

better than I do any other. When does your collec-

tion come out, and what will it confift of? I have but

laft week fioiihed another of my EpiiHes, in the order

of the fyftem ; and this week (exercitandi gratia) I have

tranflated (or rather parody'd) another of Horace's, in

which I introduce you advifing me about my expences,

houfe-keeping, etc. But thefe things (hall lie by, till

you come to carp at 'em, and alter rhymes, and gram-
mar, and triplets, and cacophonies of all kinds. Our
Parliament will fit till Midfummer, which, I hope, may
be a motive to bring you rather in fummer than fo late

as autumn : you us'd to love what I hate, a hurry of

politics, etc. Courts I fee not, Courtiers I know not,

Kings I adore not, Queens I compliment not; fo J

am never like to be in faihion, nor in dependance. I

heartily join with you in pitying our poor Lady (or

her unhappinefs, and mould only pity her more, if me
had more of what they at Court call Happinefs. Come
then, and perhaps we may go all together into France

at the end of the feafon, and compare the Liberties of

both kingdoms. Adieu. Believe me, dear Sir, (with
a thoufand warm wifties, mix'd with fhort fighs) ever

yours.

LETTER LXVI.

To Mr. POP E.

Dublin, May i, 1733.
T Anfwer your Letter the fooner becaufe I have a par-*

ticular reafon for doing fo. Some weeks ago came
over a Poem call'd, The Life and Charafier of Dr. S.

written by himfelf. It was re-printed here, and is de-

dicated to you. It is grounded upon a Maxim in

N ?
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Rochefoucault, and the dedication, after a formal ftory,

fays, that my manner of writing is to be found in every
line. I believe I have told you, that I writ a year or

two ago near five hundred lines upon the fame Maxim
of Rochefoucault, and was a long time about it, as that

Impoflor fays in his Dedication, with many circumflan-

ces, all pure invention. I dtfire you to believe, and to

tell my friends, that in this fpurious piece there is not a

lingle line, or bit of a line, or thought, any way re-

fembling the genuine Copy, any more than it does

Virgil's JEneis ; for I never gave a Copy of mine, nor

lent it out of my fight. And although I fhew'd it to all

common acquaintance indifferently, and feme of them

(efpecially one or two females) had got many lines by

heart, here and there, and repeated them often ; yet it

happens that not one fingle line or thought is contained

in this Jmpcfture, although it appears that they who
counterfeited me, had heard of the true one. But even

this trick fhtll not provoke me to print the true one,

which indeed is not proper to be feen, till I can be fecn no

more: I therefore defire you will undeceive my friends*

and I will order an Advertifement to be printed here,

and tranfmit it to England, that every body may know

the delufion, and acquit me, as, I am fure, you mull

have done yourfelf, if you have read any part of it, which

is mean, and trivial, and full of that Cant that I moil

defpife: I would fink to be a Vicar in Norfolk rather

than be charged with fuch a pepformance. Now I come

to your letter.

When I was of your age, i thought every day of

death, but now every minute : and a continual giddy

diforder more or lefs is a greater addition than that of my

years. I cannot affirm that I pity our friend Gay, but

I pity his friends, I pity you, and would at leaft equally

pity myfelf, if I liv'd amongft you -,
becaufe I fliould have
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feen him ofcner than you did, who are a kind of Hermit,
how great a noife foever you make by your Ill-nature

in not letting the honeil Villains of the times enjoy them-

fclves in this world, which is their only happinefs, and

terrifying them with another. I ihould have added in

my libel, that of all men living you are the moil happy
i.i your Enemies and your Friends : and I will fwearyou
have fifty times more Charity for mankind than 1 could

ever pretend to. Whether the produ&ion you mention

came from the Lady or the Lord, I did not imagine that

they were at leafl fo bad verfifyers. Therefore fctiit

indignatio ver/us, is only to be apply'd when the indig-

nation is againft general Villainy, and never operate!

when fome fort of people write to defend themfelves. I

love to hear them reproach you fordulnefsj only I would

be fatiofy'd, fines you are fo dull, why are they fo

an^ry ? Give me a ihilling, and I will enfure you, that

poilerity mall never know that you had one fingle

enemy, excepting thofc whofe memory you have pie-
ferv'd.

I am forry for the fitusuion of Mr. Gay's papers.
You do not exert yourielf as much as I could wilh m
this affair. I had rather the two filters were hang'd than

fee his works fw Ji'd by any lofs of credit to his memory.
I would be glad to fee the moil valuable printed by
themielvcs, thole which ought not to be feen burn'd

immediately, and the others that have gone abroad,

printed feparately like opufcula, or rather be ftifled and

forgotten. I thought your Epitaph was immediately to

be ingrav'd, and therefore I made lefs fcruple to give a

Copy to Lord Orrery, who earnellly defir'd it, but to no

body elfe ; and, he tells me, he gave only two, which he

will recall. I have a Ihort Epigram of his upon it,

wherein I would correcl a line or two at moil, and then

I will fend it you (with bis permiflioD.) I have nothing
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againft yours, but the laft line, Striking their aching', the

two participles, cs they are fo near, feem to found too

like. I fhall write to the Duchefs, who hath lately

honoured me with a very friendly letter, and 1 \\ill teH

her my opinion freely about cur friend's papers.
I

want health, and my affairs are enlarged : but 1 will

break thro' the latter, if the other mends. I can ufe a

courfe of medicines, lame and giddy. My chief defign

next to feeing you, is to be a fevere Critic on you and

your neighbour ; but firft kill his father, that he nv.y be

able to maintain me in my own way of living, and par-

ticularly my horfes. Jt coft me near 6oc/. fcr a wall to

keep mine, and I never ride without two fervants for fear

of accidents; bic vii imus anilitinfa faupertate. You are

both too poor for my acquaintance, but he much the

poorer. With you I will find grafs and wine, and fer.

vants, but with him not. The colle&ion you fpeak of

is this. A Printer came to me to defire he might print

my works (as he call'd them) in four volumes, by fub-

fcription. I faid J would give no leave, and fliould be

ibrry to fee them printed here. He faid they could not

be printed in London. I anfwer'd, They could, if the

Partners agreed. He faid
" he would be glad of my per-

"
miflion, but as he could print them without it, and was

" advis'd that it could do me no harm, and having been
4< aflur'd of numerous fubfciiptions, he hoped I would
" not be angry at purfuing hi? own intereft, etc.

5 '

Much
of this difcourfe part, and he goes on with the matter,

wherein I determine not to intermeddle, though it be

much to my difcontent; and I wim it could be done in

England rather than here, although I am grown pretty

indifferent in every thing of that kind. This is the

truth of the ftory.

My Vanity turns at ptefent on being perfonated in

your %uae t'irtus, etc. You will obferve in this luur
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many marks of an ill head and a low fpirit ; but a Heart

wholly turned to love you with the greateft Earneltnefs

and Truth.

LETTER LXVil.

May 28, 1733.

I
Have begun two or three letters to you by {hatches,

and been prevented from finifhing them by a thou-

fand avocations and diffipations. I muft firft acknow-

ledge the honour done me by Lord Orrery, whofe

praifes are that precious ointment Solomon fpeak? of,

which can be given only by men of Virtue : all other

praife, whether from Poets or Peers, is contemptible

alike : and I am old enough and experienced enough to

know, that the only praifes worth having, are thofe be-

llowed by Virtue/or Virtue. My Poetry I abandon to

the critics, my Morals I commit to the tertimony of

thofe who know me ; and therefore I was more pleas'd

with your Libel, than with any Verfes I ever receiv'd.

I wifh fuch a collection of your writings could be print-

ed here, as you mention going on in Ireland. I was

furpriz'd to receive from the Printer that fpurious piece,

call'd The Life and Character of Dr. Swift, with a letter

telling me the perfon,
" who publifh'd it, had aflur'd

" him the Dedication tome was what I would not take
"

ill, or elfe he would not have printed it." I can't tell

who the man is, who took fo far upon him as to anfwer

for my way of thinking; tho', had the thing been ge-

nuine, 1 (hould have been greatly difpleas'd at the

publiflier's part, in doing it without your knowledge.
I am as earneft as you can be, in doing my belt to

prevent the publifhing of any thing unworthy of Mr.

Gay; but I fear his friends
partiali'.y.

I \viih you
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wou!d come over. All themyfteries of my philofophical
work (hall then be clear'd to you, and you will not think

that I am no: merry enough, nor angry enough : It will

not want for Satire, but as for Anger 1 know it not; or

at leaft only that fort of which the Apoille fpeaks,
" Be

* f

ye angry and fin not."

My Neighbour's writings have been metaphyfical,
and will next be hiltorical. It is certainly from him only

that a valuable Hiftory of Europe in thefe latter times

can be expected. Come, and quicken him; for age, in-

dolence, and contempt of the world, grow upon men

apace, and may ofren make the wifeft indifferent whether

pofterity be any wifer than we. To a man in years,

.Health and Quiet become fuch rarities, andconfequently
fo valuable, that he is apt to think of nothing more than

of enjoying them whenever he can, for the remainder of

life; and this, I doubt not, has caus'd fomany great men
to die without leaving a fcrap to poflerity.

I am fincerely troubled for the bad account you give
me of your own health. 1 wifh every day to hear a

better, as much as I do to enjoy my own, 1 faithfully

aTure you.

LETTER LXVIII.

From Dr. Swi F T.

Dublin, July 8, 1733.

condole with you for the lofs of Mrs. Pope, of

whofc death the papers have been full. But I would

rather rejoice with you, becaufe, if any circumftances

can make the death of a dear Parent and Friend a fubjeit

foi joy, you have them all. She died in an extreme old

age, without pain, under the care of the moil dutiful Son
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that I have ever known or heard of, which is a felicity

not happening to one in a million. The worR effeft of

her death falls upon me, and fo much the worfe, becaufe

I expelled aliquis damno ufus in i.'lo, that it would be

followed by making me and this kingdom happy with

your prefence. But I am told, to my great misfortune,

that a very convenient offer happening, you waved the

invitation preffed on you, alledging the fear you had of

being killed here with eating and drinking. By which

I find that you have given fome credit to a notion of our

great plenty and hofpitality. It is true, our meat and

wine is cheaper here, as it is always in the pooreft coun-

tries, becaufe there is no money to pay for them : I

believe there are not in this whole city three Gentlemen
out of Employment, who are able to give entertainments

once a month. Thofe who are in Employment of

church or ftate, are three parts in four from England,
and amount to little more than a dozen : Thofe indeed

may once or twice invite their friends, or any perfon of

diftinclion that maizes a voyage hither. All my acquain-
tance tell me, they know not above three families where

they can occaftonally dine in a whole year : Dr. Delany is

the only gentleman I know, who keeps one certain day
in the week to entertain feven or eight friends at dinner,

and to pals the evening, where there is nothing of ex-

cefs, either in eating or drinking. Our old friend

Southern (wi.o hath juft left us) was invited to dinner

once or txvice by a judge, a bifhop, or a conimiiiioner of

the revenues, but molt frequented a few particular iV ;

and chiefly the Doctor, who is eafy in. his fortune, and

very hofpitable. The conveniences of taking the air,

winter or fummer, do far exceed thoic in Lopdoh. For

the two large itrands juft at two ends of liu :c n are as

firm and dry in winter as in funnr.fr. There are a: leafl

fix or eight gentkiaien of fenfe, learning,

N 6
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and tafle, able and defirous to pleafe you ; and orderfy

females, feme of the better fort, to take care of)Ou.
Thefe were the motives that I have frequently made ufe

of to entice you hither. And there would be no failure

among the bed people here, of any honours that could

be done you. As to myfelf, 1 declare, my health is fo

uncertain that I dare not venture amongft you at prefent.

I hate the thoughts of London, where I am not rich

enough to live otherwife than by mifting, which is now
too late. Neither can 1 have conveniencies in the coun-

try for three horfes and two fervants, and many others,

which I have here at hand. I am one of the governors
of all the hackney-coaches, carts, and carriages round

this town, who daie not infult me, like your rafcally

waggoners or coachmen, but give me the way ; nor is

there one Lord or Squire for a hundred of yours, to turn

me out of the road, cr run over me with their coaches

and fix. Thus, I make fome advantage of the public

poverty, and give you the jeafons for what I once writ,

why I chufe to be a freeman among flaves, rather than

a (lave among freemen. Then, I walk the flreets in

peace without being juftled, nor ever without a thoufand

bleffings from my friends the vulgar. 1 am Lord Mayor
of 120 houfes, I am abfolute Lord of the greateft Cathe-

dral in the kingdom, am at peace with the neighbouring

Pxinces, the Lard Mayor of the city, and the Archbifhop
of Dublin, only the latter, like theK. of France, fome-

tiraes attempts encroachments on my dominions, as old

Lewis did upon Lorrain. In the midft of this raillery, I

can tell you, with ferioufnefs, that thefe advantages con-

tribute to my cafe, ar.d therefore I value them. And in

one part of your letter relating to my Lord B and your-

telf, you agree with me entirely, about the indifFerence9

the love of quiet, the care of health, etc. that grow upon
men in years. And if you difcover thofe inclinations in my

9



FROM D R. S W I F T, etc. 27?

Lord and yourfelf, what can you expeft from me, whofe

health is fo precarious ? and yet at your or his time of

life, I could have leap'd over the moon.

LETTER LXIX.

Sept. i, 1733.

T Have every day wim'd to write to you, to fay a thou-

^ fand things; and yet,
I think, I mould not have writ

to you now, if I was not fick of writing any thing, ficlc

of myfelf, and (what is worfe) fick of my friends too.

The world is become too bufy for me ; every body is

fo concerned for the public, that all private enjoyments
are loit, or dif-relifh'd. I wrire more to (how you I am
tired of, this life, than to tell you any thing relating to

it. 1 live as I did, I think as I did, I love you as I

did ; but all thefe are to no purpofe : the world will not

live, think, or love, as I do. I am troubled for, and

vexed at, all my friends by turns. Here are fonie whom

you love, and who love you : yet they receive no proofs
of that affeftion from you, and they give none of it to

you. There is a great gulph between. In earned, I

would go a thoufend miles by land to fee you, but the

fea I dread. My ailments are fuch, that I really be-

lieve a fea-fickncfs (confidering the oppreffion of colical

pains, and the great weaknefs of my brealt) would kill

me : and if I did not die of that, I muft of the exceflive

eating and drinking of your hofpitable town, and the

exceflive flattery of your mod poetical country. I hate

to be cramm'd, either way. Let your hungry Poets, and

your rhyming Poets digeft it, I cannot. J like much
better to be aDufed and half ftarved, than to be fo over-

praifed and over fed. Drown Ireland ! for having
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caught you, and for having kept you : I only referve

a little charity for her, for knowing your value, and

efteeming you : You are the only Patriot I know, who
is not hated for ferving his country. The man who
crew your Character and printed it here, was not much
in the wrong in many things he faid ofyou : yet he was

a very impertinent fellow, for faying them in words

quite different from thofe you had yourfelf employed
before on the fame fubjecl : for furely to alter your

words is to prejudice them ; and I have been told, that

a man himfelf can hardly fay the fame thing twice over

with equal happinefs ; Nature is fo much a better thing

than artifice.

I have written nothing this year : It is no affectation

to tell you, my Mother's lofs has turned my frame of

thinking. The habit of a whole life is a flronger thing

than ail the reafon in the world. I know I ought to

be eafy, and to be free ; but I am dejedled, I am con-

fined : my whole amufement is in reviewing my paft

life, not in laying plans for my future. J wifh you
cared as little for popular applaufe as I ; as little for

any nation, in contradiftin&ion to others, as I
' and

then I fancy, you that are not afraid of the lea, you that

are a ftronger man at fixty than ever I was at twenty,

would come and lee feveral people who are (at laft) like

the primitive Chriftians, of one foul and of one mind.

The day is come, which I have often wifhed, but never

thought to fee ; when every mortal, that 1 efiecm, is of
the fame fentiment in Politics and in Religion.

Adieu. All you love, are yours ; but all are bufy,

except (dear Sir) your fincere friend.
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LETTER LXX.

Jan. 6, 1734.

T Never think of you and can never write to you, now,
*

without drawing many of thofe fhprt fighs of which

we have formerly talk'd : The reflection both of the

friends we have been depriv'd of by Death, and of thofe

from whom we are feparated almoft as eternally by Ab-

fence, checks me to that degree that it takes away in a

manner the pleafure (which yet I feel very fenflbly too)

of thinking I am now converting with you. You have

been filent to me as to your Works ; whether thofe

printed here are, or are not genuine? but one, I am

fure, is yours, and your method of concealing yourfelf

puts me in mind of the Indian bird I have read of, who
hides his head in a hole, while all his feathers and tail

flick out. You'll have immediately by feveral franks

(even before 'tis here publifhed) rny Epiille to Lord

Cobhani, part of my Opus Magnum, and the lad Effay

on Man, both which, I conclude, will be grateful to

your bookfeller, on whom you pleafe to bellow them
ib early. There is a woman's war declar'd againft me

by a certain Lord ; his weapons are the lame which wo-

men and children ufe, a pin to fcratch, and a fquirt to

befpatter : I writ a fort of anfwer, but was athamed to

enter the lifts with him, and after mewing it to fomc

people, fupprefs'd it : otherwife it was fuch as was wor-

thy ^>f him and worthy of me. I was three weeks

this autumn with Lord Peterborovv, who rejoices in your

doings, and always fpeaks with the greateil aft'ection of

you. I reed not tell you who elfe do the fame j you

may be fure almoft all thofe whom I ever fee, or defire

to fee. I wonder not that B paid you no fort of

civility while he was in Ireland : he is too much a hlf-
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wit to love a true wit, and too much half-honeft, to

efteem any entire merit. I hope and think he hates me

too, and I will do my beft to make him : he is fo in-

fupportably infolent in his civility to me when he meets

me at one third place, that I muft affront him to be rid

of it. That flrift neutrality as to public parties,
which

I have conftantly obferv'd in all my writings, J think

gives me the more title to attack fuch men, as flander

and belye my character in private, to thofe who know
me not. Yet even this is a liberty I will never take,

unlefs at the lame time they are Tells of private fociety,

or mifduevous members of the public, that is to fay,

unlefs they are enemies to all men as well as to me.

Pray write to me when you can : If ever I can come to

you, I will : if not, may Providence be our friend and

our guard through this fimple world, where nothing is

valuable but fenfe and fricndOiip. Adieu, dear Jjir,

may heahh attend your years, and then may many years
be added to you.

P. S. I am juft now told, a very curious Lady intends

to write to you to pump you about force poems faid to

be yours. ,Pray tell her, that you have not anfvvered

me on the fame queflion, and that I lhall take it as a

thing never to be forgiven from you, if you tell another

what you have conccal'd from me.

LETTER LXXI.

Sept. 15, 1734.

T Have ever thought you as fenfible as any man I knew,
* of all the delicacies of friendftiip, and yet I fear (from

what Lord B. tells me you faid in your lail letter) that
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you did not quite underftand the reafon ofmy late filence.

1 afiure you it proceeded wholly f/om the tender kindnefs

I bear you. When the heart is full, it is angry at all

words that cannot come up to it ; and you are now the

man in all the world I am moft troubled to write to, for

you are the friend I have left whom I am moft grieved
a'oo.it. Death hath not done worfe to me in feparating

poor Gay, or any other, than difeafe and abfenfe in

dividing us. I am afraid to know how you do, fince

moft accounts I have, give me pain for you, and I am

unwilling to tell you the condition of my own health.

If it were good, I would fee you ; and yet if I found

you in that very condition of deafnefs, which made you

fly from us while we were together, what comfort could

we derive from it ? In writing often I mould find great

relief, could we write freely : and yet when I have

done ft, you fcem by not anfwering in a very long time,

to feel either the fame uneafinefs as 1 do, or to abflam,

from fome prudential reafon. Yet 1 am fure, nothing
that you and I wou'd fay to each other, (tho* our own
fouls were to be laid open to the clerks of the poft-

office) could hart either of us fo much, in the opinion
of any honeft man or good fubjecl, as the intervening,

officious, impertinence of thofe Goers between us, who
ia England pretend to intimacies with you, and in Ire-

l.ind to i'.uimacies with me. 1 cannot but receive any
t:ut cail upon me in your name, and in truth they take

it in vain too often. I take all opportunities of juftify-

ing you againil thefe Friends, efpecially thofe who know
all you think and write, and repeat your {lighter ver,

fes. It is generally on fuch little fcraps that Witlings

feed, and 'tis hard the world mould judge of our houfe-

keeping from what we fling to our dogs, yet this is often

the cor.fequence. But they treat you ftill worfe, mix

their own with yours, print them to get money, and lay
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them at your doer. This I am fatisfied was the cafe in

the Epiftle to a Lady ; it was juft the fame hand (if I

have any- judgment in ftylc) which printed your Life and

CharA&er before, which you fb fbor,r;ly difavow'd in

your letters to Lord Carteret, myfelf, ar.d others. J was

very well informed of another faft, which convinced me

.yet more; the fame perfon who gave this to be printed,

offer'd to a bcokfelier a piece in profe as yours, and

as commiflioned by you, which has fince appear'd, and

been own'd to be his own. I think (I fay once more)

that I know your hand, tho
1

you did not mine in tke

ElTay on Man. I beg your pardon for not telling you,
as I mould, had you been in England : but no fecret

can crofs your Irifli Sea, and every clerk in the pod-
oilice had known it. I fancy, tho' you loft fight of me
in the firft of thofe EfTiy?, you faw me in the fccond.

The delign of concealing myfelf was good, and had its

fall effeft ; I was thought a Divine, a Philofopher, and

what notj and my do&rine had a fan&ion I could not

have given to it. Whether I can proceed in the fame

grave march like Lucretius, or muit defcend to the

gayeties of Horace, I know not, or whether I can do

either ? but be the future as it will, I (hall colleft all

the part in one fair quarto this winter, and fend it you,

where you will
fi/id frequent mention of yourfelf. I was

glad you fuffer'd your writings to be collected more com-

pletely than hitherto, in the volumes I daily expeft from

Ireland ; I wifh'd it had been in more pomp, but that

will be done by others: yours are beauties, that can

never be too finely dreft, for they will ever be young.
I have only one piece of mercy to beg of you ; do not

laugh at my gravity, but permit me to wear the beard

of a Philofopher, till I pull it off, and make a jeft of

it myfelf. 'Tis juft what my Lord B. is doing with Me-

ttphyfics. I hope, you will live to fee, and flare at
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the learned figure he will make, on the fame flieJf with

Locke and Malbranclie.

You fee how I talk to you (for this is not writing) if

you like I iliould do fo, why no: tell me fo ? if it be the

leaft pleaftue to you, I will write once a week moil

gladly ; but can you abftraft the letters from the perfon

who writes them, fo far, as not to feel more vexation

in the thought of our reparation, and thofe misfortunes

which occafion it, than fatisfa&ion in the Nothings he

can exprefs ? If you can, really and from my heart I

cannot. I return again "to melancholy. Pray, however,

tell me, is it a fatisfa-SUon ? that will make it one to

me ; and we will think alike, as friends ought, and you

fhall hear from me punctually juft when you will.

P. S. Our friend, who is juft returned from a progrefs

of three months, and is fetting out in three days with

.me for the Bath, where he will ftay till towards the

middle of Cclober, left this letter with me yefterday,

and I cannot feal and difpatch it till I have fcribbled

the remainder of this page full. He talks very pom-

poufly of my Metaphyfics, and places them in a very

honourable itation. It is true, I have writ fix letters

and an half to him on fubjefts of that kind, and I pro-

pofe a letter and an half more, which would fwell the

whole up to a considerable volume. But he thinks me
fonder of the Name of an Author than I am. When he

and you, and one or two other friends have feen them,

fatis magnum Theatrum mihi ejiis, 1 (hall not have the itch

of making them more public *. I know how little

regard you pay to Writings of this kind. But I ima-

* His Lordihip, as appears by his laft will, altered his mind ;

and they have been fince given to the world, to the admiration and

aibniflunent of all the learned and the pious.
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gine that if you can like any fuch, it muft be thofe that

ftrip Metaphyfics of all their bombaft, keep within the

fight of every well conflicted Eye, and never bewilder

themfelves whilft they pretend to guide the reafon of
others. I writ to you a long letter fome time ago, and
fent it by the poll. Did it come to your hands ? or did
the infpeftors of private correfpondence flop it, to re-

venge themfelves of the ill faid of them in it ? Velt ft

LETTER LXXIf.

From Dr. S w i F T.

Nov. i, 1734.

T Have yours with my Lord B 's Poflfcript of
~*

September 15 : it was long on its way, and for fome

weeks after the date I was very ill with my two invete-

rate diforders, giddinefs and deafnefs. The latter is

pretty well off; but the other makes me tetter towards

evenings, and much difpirits me. But I continue to

ride and walk, both of which, although they be no

cures, are at lead amufements. I did never imagine

you to be either inconftant, or to want right notions of

friendmip, but I apprehend your want of health ; and

it hath been a frequent wonder to me how you have

been able to entertain the world, fo long, fo frequently,

fo happily, under fo many bodily diforders. My Lord

B fays )ou have been three months rambling, which

is the beft thing you can poffibly do in a fummer feafon *

and when the winter recalls you, we will, for our own

intercfts, leave you to your fpeculations. God be

tnanked, I have done with everything, and of every

kind that requires writing, except now and then a let-
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ter, or, like a true old man, fcribling trifles only fit for

children or fchool-boys of the loweft clafs at beft,

which three or four of us read and laugh at to-day,
and burn to-morrow. Yet, what is fingular, I never

am without fome great work in view, enough to take

up forty years of the moft vigorous healthy man : al-

though I am convinced that I (hall never be able to finifh

three Treatifes, that have lain by me feveral years, and

want nothing but corredlion. My Lord B. faid in his

poftfcript, that you would go to Bath in three days : we
fmce heard that you were dangeroufly ill there, and that

the news-mongers gave you over. Bat a gentleman of

this kingdom, on his return from Bath, afTured me he

left you well, and fo did fome others whom I have for-

got. I am forry at my heart that you are peflered with

people who come in my name, and I profefs to you,
it is without my knowledge. I am confident I mall

hardly ever have occafion again to recommend, for my
friends here are very few, and fixed to the freehold,

from whence nothing but death will remove them.

Surely I never doubted about your Eflay on Man; and
I would lay any odds, that I would never fail to

difcover you in fix lines, tmlefs you had a mind to

write below or befide yourfelfon purpofe. I confcfs I

did never imagine you were fo deep in Morals, or that

fo many new and excellent rules could be produced
fo advantageoufly and agreeably in that fcience, from

any one head. I confefs in fome few places I was forced

to read twice. I believe I told you before what the

Duke of D faid to me on that occafion, How a juflge

here, who knows you, told him that on the firfl reading
thofe Eflays, he was much pleafed, but found fome
lines a little dark : On the fecond moft of them cleared

up, and his pleafure increafed : On the third he had no

doubt remained, and then he admired the whole. My
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Lord B *s attempt of reducing Metaphyfics to in-

telligible fenfe and ufefulnefs, will be a glorious under-

taking, and as I never knew him fail in any thing he

attempted, if he had the fole management, fo I am con-

fident he will fucceed in this. I defire you will al:o\v

that I write to you both at prefent, and fo I fhall while

J live : It faves your money, and my time ; and he be-

ing your Genius, no matter to which h is addreffed. I

am happy that what you write is printed in large letters ;

otherwife between the weaknefs of my eyes, and the

thicknefs of my hearing, I fliould lofe the greateft pica-

fare that is left me. Pray command my Lord B

to follow that example, if I live to read his Metaphyfics.

Pray God blefs you both. I had a melancholy account

from the Doctor of his health. I will anfwer his letter

as foon as I can. I am ever enti;ely yours.

LETTER LXXIII.

Twickenham, Dec. 19, 1734.
T Am truly forry for any complaint you have, and it is

in regard to the weaknefs of your eyes that I wiite

(as well as print) in folio. You'll think (I know you will,

for you have all the candour of a good undemanding)
that the thing which men of our age feel the moft, is the

friendfhip of our equals; and that therefore whatever af-

fedls thofe who are ftept a few years before us, cannot but

fenfibly affed us who are to follow. It troubles me to hear

you complain of your memory, and if 1 am in any part
of my conftitution younger than you, it will be in my
remembering every thing that has pleafed me in you,

longer than perhaps you will. The two fummers we

pafs'd together dwell always on my mind, like a vifion

which gave me a glympfe of a better life and better
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company, than this world otherwife afforded . I am now

an individual, upon whom no other depends ; and may

go where I will, if the wretched carcafe I am annex'd to

did not hinder me. I rambled by very eafy journeys this

year to Lord Bathurft and Lord Peterborow, who upon,

every occafion commemorate, love, and wifh for you. I

now pafs my days between Dawley, London, and this

place, not ftudious, nor idle, rather polifhing old works

than hewing out new. I redeem now and then a paper

that hath been abandon'd feveral years ; and of this fort

you'll foon fee one, which I infcribe to our old friend

Arbuthnot.

Thus far I had written, and thinking to finifli my letter

the fame evening, was prevented by company, and the

next morning found myfeh'in a fever, highly diforder'd,

and fo continued in bed for five days, and in my chamber

till now ; but fo well recover'd as to hope to go abroad

to-morrow, even by the advice of Dr. Arbuthnot. He
himfelf, poor man, is much broke, tho' not worfe than

for thefe two laft months he has been. He took ex-

tremely kind your letter. I wifli to God we could once

meet again, before that feparation, which yet, I would-

be glad to believe, mall re-unite us : But he who made

us, not for ours, but his purpofcs, knows only whether it

be for the better or the vvorie, that the affections of this

life mould, or mould not continue into the other : and

doubtlefs it is as it Ihoulu be. Yet I atn fure that while

I am here, and the thing that I am, I mall be imperfedl
without the communication of fuch friends as you ; you
are to me like a limb loll, and buried in another country ;

tho' we ftem quite divided, every accident makes me
feel you were once a part of me. I always confider you
fo much as a friend, that I forget you are an author,

perhaps too much, but 'tis as much as I would defire you
would do to me. However, if I could inipirit you to be*
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flow correction upon thofe three TYeatifes, which you fay

are fo near compleated, I fhould think it a better work

than any I can pretend to of my own. I am almoft at

the end of my Morals as I've been, long ago, of my
Wit; my fyilem is a fhort one, and my circle narrow.

Imagination has no limits, and that is a fphcre in which

you may move on to eternity ; but where one is confined

to Truth (or to fpeak more like a human creature, to the

appearances of Truth) we foon find the fhoi tnefs of our

Tether. Indeed by the help of a metaphyfical chain of

Ideas, one may extend the circulation, go round and

round for ever, without making any progrefs beyond the

point to which providence has pinn'd us : But this does

not fatisfy me, who would rather fay a little to no pur-

pofe, than a great deal. Lord B. is voluminous, but he

is voluminous only to t'eilroy volumes. 1 {hall not live,

I fear, to fee that work printed ; he is fo taken up {till

(in fpite of the monitory hint given in the firit line of my
Eflay) with particular iVJen, that he neglecls mankind,

and is fiill a creature of this VVorld, no: of the Unive ie:

This World, which is a name we give to Europe, to

England, to Ireland, to LonJo.i, to Dublin, to the Court,

to the Cattle, and fo dimir.ilhing till it comes to our own

affairs, and to our own perfons. When you write (cither

to him or to me, for we accept it all as one) rebuke him

for it, as a Divine if you like it, or as a Badineur, if you
think that more effectual.

What I write will (how you that my head is yet weak.

1 had written to you by that gentleman fiom ihe Bath*

but I did not know him, and every body that comes from

Ireland pretends to be a friend of the Dean's. I am al-

ways glad to fee any that are truly fo, and therefore do

not miltake any thing I faid, fo as to difcouragc your

lending any fuch to me. Adieu.
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LETTER LXXIV.

From Dr. S-w i FT.

May 12, 1735.

\7OUR letter was fent me yefterday by Mr. Stopford,
* who landed the fame day, but I have not yet feen

him. As to my filence, God knows it is my great mif-

fortune. My little domeftic affairs are in great confunon,

by the villainy of agents, and the miferies of this king-

dom, where there is no money -to be iiad : nor am I

unconcern'd to fee all things tending towards tbfolute

power, in both nations* (it is here in perfection already^

although I fhall not live to fee it efiabliflied. This con-

dition of things, both public and perfonal to myfelf, hath

given me fuch a kind of defpondency, that I am almoft

unqualified for any company, diverfion, or amufement.

The death of Mr. Gay and the Doftor, hath been terrible

wounds near my heart. Their living' would have been

a great comfort to me, although I mould never have feeu

them ; like a fum of money in a bank, from which I

fhould receive at lead annual intereft, as I do from you,
and have done from my Lord Bolingbroke. To (hew im

how mucU ignorance I live, it is hardly a fortnight fince

J heard of the death of my Lady Mafham, my conftant

friend in all changes of times. Gcd forbid that I (hould

expeft you to make a voyage that \vould in the leatt af-

fecl your health : hut in the mean time how unhappy am
], that my beit friend fliould have perhaps the only kind

of diforder for which a fea-voyage is not in fome degree
a remedy r The old Duke of Ormond faid, he would

not change his dead fon (Oflbry) for the belt living fort

* The Dean was frequently troubled, he tells ir, with
*g:Jdlttcft

In his head.

^i. VI. O
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in Europe. Neither would I change you my abfent

friend for the beft prefent friend round the Globe.

I have lately read a book imputed to Lord B. called

a Diflertation on Parties. I think it very mafterly

written.

Pray God reward you for your kind prayers : I

believe your prayers will do me more good than thofe

of all the Prelates in both kingdoms, or any Prelates in

Europe, except the Bifhop of Marfeilles *. And God

preferve you for contributing more to mend the world,

than the whole pack of (modern) Parfons in a lump.
I am ever intirely yours.

LETTER LXXV.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Sept. 3, 1735.

*Tp
HIS letter will be delivered to you by Faulkner

* the printer, who goes over on his private affairs.

This is an anfwer to yours of two months ago, which

complains of that profligate fellow Curl. I heartily wiih

you were what they call difaffefted, as I am. I may fay

as David did, I have finned greatly, but what have thefe

fheep done f You have given no offence to the Miniftry,

nor to the Lords, nor Commons, nor Queen, nor the next

in power. For you are a man of virtue, and therefore

muft abhor vice and all corruption, although your difcre-

tion holds the reins.
" You need not tear any confe-

"
quence in the commerce that hath fo long parted

" between us; although I never deftroy'd one of your

Wko continued there with hit flock all the time a dreadful

peflilcncc defolated that city,
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"
letters. But my Executors are men of honour and

'
virtue, who have ilrift orders in my will to burn every

" letter left behind me." Neither did our letters con-

tain any Turns of Wit, or Fancy, or Politics, or Satire,

but mere innocent Friendfhip : yet I am loth that any

letters, from you and a very few other friends, mould

die before me ; I believe we neither of us ever leaned

our head upon our left hand to ftudy what we mould

write next ; yet we have held a conftant intercourfe from

your youth and my middle age, and from your middle

age it muft be continued till my death, which my bad

ftate of health makes me expect every month. 1 have

the ambition, and it is very earned as well as in hafte, to

have one Epiftle infcribed to me while I am alive, and

you juft in the time when wit and wifdom are in the

height. I muft once more repeat Cicero's defire to a.

friend ; Orna me. A month ago were fent me over

by a friend of mine, the works of John Hughes, Efq.

They are in verfe and profe. I never heard of the man
in my life, yet, I find your name as a fubfcriber too.

He is too grave a Poet for me, and, I think, among the

meJiooibus in profe as well as verfe. I have the honour

to know Dr. Rundle ; he is indeed worth all the reft you
ever fent us, but that is faying nothing, for he anfwers

your character ; I have dined thrice in his company. He
brought over a worthy clergyman of this kingdom as his

chaplain, which was a very wife and popular action.

His only fault, is, that he drinks no wine, and I drink

nothing el.'e.

This kingdom is now abfolutely ftarving, by the

means of every oppreflion that can be inflicted on man.
kind Shall I not vifit for thefe things? faith the Lord.

You advife me right, not to trouble myfelf about the

world : But, oppreflion tortures me, and I cannot live

without meat and drink, nor get either without money j

O 2
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and money is not to be had, except they will make me a

Bilhop, or a Judge, or a Colonel, or a Commi flioner of

the Revenues. Adieu.

LETTER LXXVI.

'HpO anfwer your queflion as to Mr. Hughes, what
* he wanted as to genius he made up as an hondl

man : but he was of the clafs you think him.

I am glad you think of Dr. Rundle as I do. He
will be an honour to the Bifhops and a difgrace to one

Bifliop, two things you will like: But what you will

like more particularly, he will be a friend and benefactor

even to your un-friended, un-benefited Nation; he will

be a friend to human race, wherever he goes. Pray
tell him my befl wifhes for his health and long life: I

wiih you and he came over together, or that I were

with you. I never faw a man fo feldom whom I liked

fo much as Dr. Rundle.

Lord Peterborow I went to take a lafl leave of at his

fetting fail for Lifbon: No Body can be more waded,

no Soul can be more a'ive. Immediately after the fevered

operation of being cut into the bladder for a fuppreflion

of urine, he took coach, and got from Briftol to South-

ampton. This is a man that will neither live nor die like

any other mortal.

Poor Lo;d Peterborow! there is another firing loft,

that wou'd have help'd to draw you hither ! He order'd

on his death-bed his Watch to be given me (that which

had accompanied him in all his travels) with this rcafon,
' That I might have fomething to put me every day in

*' mind of hi:n." It was a prefent to him from the King
of Sicily, whofe arms and Injlgnia are graved on the

inner- cafe; ou the outer, I have put this inscription.
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Viflor AmadtuS) Rex Sict/iae, Dux Sabaudiaet etc. etc

Carolo Mordauntt Comiti de Peterborow, D. D. Car,

Mar. Com de Pet. Alexandra Pope morieni lega-vit, I73$

Pray write to me a little oftner: and if there be a thing

left in the world that pleafes you, tell it one who will

partake of it. I hear with approbation and pleafure,

that your prefent care is to relieve the molt he'plefs

of this world, thofe objefts
* which moft want our com-

panion, tho' generally made the fcorn of their fellow-

creatures, fuch as are lefs innocent than they. You

always think generoufly ; and of all charities, this is the

mod difmtereiled, and leait vain-glorious, done to fuch

as never will thank you, or can praife you for it.

God blefs you with eafe, if not with pleafure ; with a

tolerable Hate of health, if not with its full enjoyment ;

with a refign'd temper of mind, if not a very chearful

one. It is upon thefe terms I live mylelf, tho' younger
than you, and I repine not at my lot, could bat the

prefcnce of a few that I love be added to thefe. Adieu.

LETTER LXXVIL

From Dr. S w i FT.

oa. 21, 1735.

T Anfwcr'd your letter relating to Curl, etc. I believe

"*
my letters have efcap'd being publifh'd, becaufe

I writ nothing but Nature and Friendlhip, and particu-

lar incidents which could make no figure in writing. I

have obferv'd that not only Voiture, but likewife i'ully

and Pliny writ their letters for the public view, more

than for the fake of their correfpondents ; and I am glad

Idiots.
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of it, on account of the Entertainment they have given
me. Balfac

<jid
the fame thing, but with more ftiffnefs,

and confequently lefs diverting : Now I muft tell you,
that you are to look upon me as one going very faft out

of the world; but my flefh and bones are to be carried

to Holy-head, for I will not lie in a Country of flaves.

It pleafeth me to find that you begin to diflike things
in fpite of your Philofophy ; your Mufe cannot forbear

her hints to that purpofe. I cannot travel to fee you ;

otherwife, I folemnly proteft I would do it. I have au

intention to pafs this winter in the country with a Friend

forty miles off, and to ride only ten miles a day ; yet is

my health fo uncertain, that I fear it will not be in my
power. I often ride a dozen miles, but I come to my
own bed at night : My beft way would be to marry,

for in that cafe any bed would be better than my own.

J found you a very young man, and I left you
a middle-aged one; you knew me a middle-aged

and now I am an old one. Where is my
? methinks I am enquiring after a Tulip of

Jaft year.
'* You need not apprehend any Curls med-

'

dling with your letters to me ; I will not deftroy
'
them, but have order'd my Executors to do that

"
office.*' I have a thoufand things more to fay, lon-

gtfiitas eft garrulay but I muft remember I have other

letters to write if I have time, which I fpend to tell you
fo. I am ever, dearefl Sir,

Your, etc.
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LETTER LXXVIIf.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Feb. 9, 1735-6.

I
Cannot properly call you my befl friend, becaufe I

have not another left who defcrves the name, fuch

a havock have Time, Death, Exile, and Oblivion made.

Perhaps you would have fewer complaints of my ill

health and lownefs of fpirits, if they were not fome ex-

cufe for my delay of writing even to you. It is perfectly

right what you lay of the indifference in common friends,

whether we are fick or well, happy or miferable. The

very maid-fervants in a family have the fame notion : I

have heard them often fay, Oh, I am very fick, if any

body cared for it ! I am vexed when my vifitors coir.e

with the compliment ufual here, Mr. Dean, I hope you
are very well. My popularity that you mention, is wholly
confined to the common people, who are more conftant

than thofe we mif-cail their betters. I walk the Itrcets,

and fo do my lower friends, from whom, and from

whom alone, 1 have a thoufand hats and blcffings upon
old fcores, which thofe we call the Gentry have forgot.

But I have not the love, or hardly the
civility, of any

one man in power or fiation ; and I can boaft that I nei-

ther vifit nor am acquainted with any Lord, Temporal
or Spiritual, in the whole kingdom ; nor am abl^ to do

the leaft good office to the moft deferving man, except

what I can difpofe of in my own Cathedral upon a va-

cancy. What hath funk my fpirits more than even years

and ficknefs, is reflecting on the moft execrable Corrup-
tions than run through every branch of public manage-
ment.

I heartily thank you for thofe lines tranflated, Singula.

He nebii ani, etc.. You have put them in a ftrong and

04
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admirable light; but however, I am fo partial, as to be

more delighted with thofe which are to do me the

greateft honour I {hall ever receive from poflerity, and

will outweigh the malignity of ten thoufand enemies.

I never faw them before, by which it is plain that the

letter you fent me mifcarry'd. I do not doubt that you
have choice of new acquaintance, and fome of them

may be deferving : For youth is the feafon of Virtue ;

Corruptions grow with years, and I believe the oldefl

rogue in England is the greateft. You have years enough
before you to watch whether thefe new acquaintance
will keep their Virtue, when they leave you and go
into the world; how long will their fpirit of indepen-

dency laft
agstir.ft the temptations of future Minillers,

and future Kings. As to the new Lord Lieutenant,

I never knew any of the family; fo that 1 fhall not be

able to get any jobb done by him for any deferving-

friend.

LETTER LXXIX.

Prom Dr. SWIFT.

Feb.;, 1735-'.

TT is fome time fmce I dined at the Bilhop of Berry's,

where Mr. Secretary Gary told me with great con-

cern, that you were taken very ill. I have heard nctbing

fince, only I have continued in great pain of mind, yet

for my own fake and the world's more than for yours ;

becaufe I well know how little you value life both as a

philofopher and a Chriftian, particularly the latter,,

wherein hardly one in, a million of us heretics can

equal you. If you are well recovet'd, you ought to b
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reproached for not putting me efpecially out of pain,

who could not bear the iofs of you ; although we muft

be for ever dillant as much as if I were in the grave, for

which my years and continual indifpofition are preparing
me every feafon. I have ftaid too long from prefTing

you to give me fome eafe by an account of your health;

pray do not uie me fo ill any more. I look upon you
as an eftate from which I receive my belt annual rents,

although I am never to fee it. Mr. Tickel was at the

fame meeting under the fame real concern ; and fo were

a hundred others of this town who had never feen you.
I read to the Bilhop of Derry the paragraph in your

letter which concern'd him, and his Lordlhip exprds'd
his thankfulnefs in a manner that became him. He is

eiteemed here as a perfon of learning and converfation

and humanity, but he is beloved by all people.

I have nobody now left but you : Pray be fo kind to

out-live me, and then die as foon as you pleafe, but

without pain ; and let us meet in a better place, if my
Religion will permit, but rather my Virtue, altlio' much

unequal to yours. Pray, let my Lord Baihurft know
how much I love him ; I ftill infift on his remembering
me, although he is too much in the world to honour

an abfent fiiend with his letters. My Hate of health is

not to boaft of^my giddinefs is more or lefs too con-

llant : 1 deep ill, and have a poor appetite. I can as

easily write a Poem in the Chinefe-language as my own :

I am as fit 'for Matrimony as invention ; and yet I have

<3aily fchemes for innumerable EfTays in profe, and pro-

ceed fornetimes to no lefs than half a dozen lines, which

the next morning become wafte paper. What texes

me moll is, that my female friends, who could bear

me very well a dozen years ago, have now forfaken

me, altho' i am not fo old in proportion to them, as I

formerly was ; which 1 can prove by Arithmetic, for
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then I was double their age, which now I am not. Pray,

put me out of fear as foon as you can, about that ugly

report of your illnefs ; and let me know who this Chefel-

den is, that hath fo lately fprung up in your favour ?

Give me alfo fome account of your neighbour who writ

tome from Bath : I hear he refolves to be flrenuous for

taking off the Tell ; which grieres me extremely, from
all the unprejudiced Reafons I ever was able to form,
and againft the maxims of all wife Chriitian govern-
ments *, which always had fome eftablifh'd Religion,

leaving at beft a toleration to others.

Farewel, my deareft friend ! ever, and upon every
account that can create friendfhip and efteem.

LETTER LXXX.

March 25, 1736.

TF ever I write moreEpiftles in Verfe, one of them fhall

* be addrefs'd to you. I have long concerted it, and bc-

,gun it, but I would make what bears your name asfinifh-

edas my laft work ought to be, that is to fay, morefinifh-

ed than any of the reft. The iubjeft is large, and will

divide into four Epiftles, which naturally follow theEflay

on Man, viz. I. Of the Extent and Limits of Human
Reafon and Science. 2. A view of the ufcful and there-

fore attainable, and of the un-ufeful and therefore un-

attainable Arts. 3. Of the Nature, Ends, Application,

and Ufe of different Capacities. 4. Of the Ufe of

Learning, of the Science of the World, and of Wit. It

will conclude with a Satire again!! the mif-application

* The Author of the Qtffertaticn n Parttei appears to have been

f the fame Opinion: But tie Author of the Book of Fragments
it of another mind.
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f all thefe, exemplify'd by piftures, characters, and

examples.
But alas ! the talk is great, and non fum quails tram!

My underftanding indeed, fuch as it is, is extended ra-

ther than diminiiVd : I fee things more in the whole,

more confident, and more clearly deduced from, and

related to, each other. But what I gain on the fide of

philofophy, I lofe on the fide of poetry : the flower^ are

gone, when the fruits begin to ripen, and the fruits

perhaps will never ripen perfectly. The climate (under
our Heaven of a Court) is but cold and uncertain ; the

winds rife, and the winter comes on. I find myfelf but

little difpofed to build a new houfe ; I have nothing left

but to gather up the reliques of a wreck, and look about

me to fee how few friends I have left. Pray, vvhofe

efteem or admiration mould I defire now to procure by

my writings ? whofe friendfhip or converfation to obtain

by them ? I am a man of defperaie fortunes, that is,

a man whofe friends are dead : for I never aim'd at any
other fortune than in ftiends. As foon as J had fent

my Jaft letter, I received a moft kind one from you,

expreffing great pain for my late illnefs at Mr. Chefel*

den's. 1 conclude you was eafed of that friendly ap-

prehenfion in a few days after you had difpatched your?,

for mine muft have reached you then. I wondered a

little at your quzere, who Cheielden was ? It fhews that

the trueft merit does not travel fo far any way as on the

wings of Poetry ; he is the moil noted, and rnoft deferv-

ing man, in the whole profeffion of Chirurgery ; and

has fav'd the lives of thoufands by his manner of cutting

for the ftone. I am now well, or what I mull call fo.

I have lately feenfome writings of Lord B.'s fmce he

went to France. Nothing can deprefs his Genius:

Whatever befals him, he will ftill be the greatefl man*

in the world, either in his own time, or with pofteritjy

O 6
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Every man you know or care for here, enquires of-

you, and pays you the only devoir he can, that of

drinking your health. I wi(h you had any motive to fee

this kingdom. I could keep you, for I am rich, that

is, I have more than I want. I can afford room for

yourfelf and two fervants j I have indeed room enough,

nothing but myfelf at home ; the kind and hearty houfe-

wife is dead! the agreeable and inftru&ive neighbour is

gone ; yet my houfe is inlarg'd, and the gardens extend

and ftourim, as knowing nothing of the guefts they have

"loll. I have more fruit-trees and kitchen-garden than,

you have any thought of; nay I have good Melons and

Pine-apples of my own growth. I am as much a better

Gardener, as I am a worfePoet, than when you faw me :

But Gardening is near a-kin to Philofophy, for Tully

|ays, Agriculture, proxima fapientiae. For God's fake,

why mould not you (that are a ftep higher than a Pinlo-

fopher, a Divine, yet have too much grace and wit

to be a Bifliop) e'en give all you have to the Poor of

iieland (for whom yo<i have already done every thiny

e'.fe) fo quit the place, and live and die with me ? And
kt Tales animae Concordes be our Motto and our Epitaph*

LETTER LXXXI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, April 22, 1736.

jV/f
Y common i!lnefs is of that kind which utterly dif-

*
qualifies me for all converfation ; I. mean my i^eaf-

n-.fs ; anu indeed it is that only which difcourageth me
from all thoughts of coming to England ; bccauic 1 am
never furu tlr.t it may not return in a week. If it were

a gpod hjiicit Gear,, I could catch an interval, to take
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a voyage, and in a warm lodging get an eafy chair, and

be able to hear and roar among my friends. " As to

what you fay of your Letters, fince you have many
years of life more than I, my refolution is to direft

my Executors to fend you all your letters, well fealed

and pacqueted, along wiih fome legacies mentioned

in my will, and leave them entirely to your diipofal;
" Thofe things are all tied up, endors'd and locked in

*' a cabinet, and I have not one fervant who can pro-
**

perly be faid to write or read ; No mortal fliall copy
*'

them, but you {hall furely have them when I am no
" more." I have a little repined at my being hitherto

flipped by you in your Epiftles, not from any otter am
bition thati the Title of a Friend, and in that fenfe I

expeft you fhall perform your promife, if your health

and leifure and inclination will permit. I deny your

lofing on the fide of poetry ; I could reafon againft you
a little from, experience ; you are, and will be fome

years to come, at the age when Invention ilill keeps its

ground, and Judgment is at full maturity ; but your

fubjecls are much more difficult when confm'd to Verfe.

I am amazed to fee you exhauft the whole fcience of

Morality in fo mafterly a manner. Sir W. Temple faid,

that the lofs of Friends was a Tax upon long life : It

need not be very long, fince you have had fo great a

ihare, but I have not above one left : and in this Coun-

try I have only a few general companions of good-
nature and middling uaderltandings. How mould I

know Chefdden ? On your fide, men of fame ftart up
and die before we here (at leail 1) know any thing of

the matter. I am a little comforted with what you fay

of Lord B.'s Genius ftill keeping up, and preparing to

appear by effects worthy of the author, and ufeful to

the world. Common reports have made me very un-

eafy about your neighbour Mr. P. It is affirmed that
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he hath been very near death : I love him for being 9

Patriot in moil corrupted times, and highly efteem hi

excellent underftanding. Nothing but the perverfe na-

ture of my diforders, as I have above defcribed them,

and which are abfolute difqualifications for converfe,

could hir.der me from waiting on you at Twickenham,
and nurfing you to Paris. In fhort, my ailments amount

to a prohibition, although I am, as you defcribe yourfelf,

what / muft call ivel/, yet I have not fpirits left to ride

oat, which (excepting walking) was my only diverfion.

And I muft expec\ to decline every month, like one who

lives upon his principal fum which muft kflen every day ;

and indeed I am likewife literally almoft in the fame

cafe, while every body owes me, and no-body pays me.

Inftead of a young race of Patriots on your fide, which

gives me fome glympfe of joy, here we have the direct

contrary, a race of young Dunces anJ Atheifts, or old

Villains and Monfters, whereof four fifths are more

wicked and itupid than Chartres. Your wants are fo

few, that you need not be rich to fupply them ; and

my wants are fo many, that a King's feven millions of

guineas would not fupport me.

LETTER LXXXII.

Aug. 17, 1736.

T Find, tho' I have lefs experience than you, the truth of
* what you told me fome time ago, thatincreafeor"\e.-;rs

makes men more talka:ive but lefs writath c : to that de-

gree, that 1 now write no ktters but of plain bjfmefs,

or plain how-d'ye's, to thofc few I am forced to cor-

refpond with, either out of necellLy, or love : And I

grow Laconic even beyond Laconicifaie ; for fometimea



FROM DR. S W I F T, etc. 305

I return only Yes, or No, to queftionary or petitionary

Epiftles of half a yard long. You and Lord Boling-

broke are the only men to whom I write, and always in

folio. You are indeed alsioft the only men I kno\v>

who either can write in this age, or vvhofe writings will

reach the next : Others are mere mortals. Whatever

failings fuch men may have, a refpecl is due to them,

as Luminaries whofe exalcation renders their motion a

little irregular, or rather caufes it to feem fo to others.

I am afraid to cenfure any thing I hear of Dean Swifr,

becaufe I hear it only from mortals, blind and dull:

And you mould be cautious of cenfuiing any aftion or

motion of Lord B. becaufe you hear it only from fhal-

low, envious, or malicious reporters. What you writ

to me about him I find to my great fcandal repeated in

one of yours to . Whatever you might hint to

me, was this for the prophane ? the thing, if true,

fliould be concealed ; but it is, I afTure you, absolutely

untrue, in every circumftance. He has fixed in a very

agreeable retirement near Fontainbleau, and makes it

his whole bufinefs vacare literis. But tell me the truth,

were you not angry at his omir.ing to write to you fo

long ? I may, for 1 heai from him feldomer than from

you, that is twice or thrice a year at mod. Can you.

poffibly think he can neglefl you, or difregard you ?

If you catch yourfelf at thinking fuch nonienfe, your

parts are decay'd : For, believe me, great Geniufes muft

and do efteem one another, and I queflion if any others

can efteem or comprehend uncommon merit. Others

only guefs at that merit, or fee glimmerings of their

minds : A genius has the intuitive faculty : Therefore,

imagine what you will, you cannot be fo fure of any
man's efteem a: of his. If I can think that neither he

nor you defpife me, it is a greater honour to me by far,

and will be thought fo by pofterity, than if all the Houfe
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of Lords writ Commendatory Verfes upon me, the

Commons order'd me to print my Works, the Univerfi-

ties gave me public thanks, and the King, Queen, and

Prince crown'd me with Laurel. You are a very igno-
rant man ; you don't know the figure his name and

yours will make hereafter: I do, and will preferve all

the memorials 1 can, that I was of your intimacy ;

longo, fed preximus, intervallo. I will not quarrel with

the prefent ^ge ; it has done enough for me, in making
and keeping you two my friends. Do not you be too

angry at it, and let not him be too angry at it ; it has

done and can do neither of you any manner of harm,
as long as it has not, and cannot burn your works :

while thofe fubfill, you'll both appear the greateft men
of the time, in fpite of Princes and Minilters ; and the

wifeft, in fpite of all the little Errors you may pleafe to

commit.

Adieu. May better health attend you, than, I fear,

you poflefs ; may but as good health attend you alwayi
as mine is at prefent, tolerable, when an eafy mind is

join'd with it.

LETTER LXXXIII.

From Dr. Sw i F T.

Dec. 2, 1736.

T Think you owe me a letter, but whether you do cr nor,
*

1 have not been in a condition to write. Years and

.Infirmities have quite broke me ; I mean that odious

continual difordcr in my head. I neither rad, nor

write, nor remember, nor converfe. All J have left is

to walk and ride ; the firft I can do tolerably ; but the

lauer, for want of gooJ weather at this iealbn, is ftldcm
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in my power ; and having not an ounce of flefh about

me, my (kin comes off in ten miles riding, becaufe my
fkin and bone carvnot agree together. But I am angry,

becaufe you will not fuppofe me as fick as I am, and

write to me out of perfect charity, although I mould not

be able to anfwer. I have too many vexations by my
ftation and the impertinence of people, to be able to

bear the mortification of not hearing from a very few

diftant friends that are left ; and, confidering how time

and fortune have ordered matters, I have hardly one

friend left but yourfelf. What Horace fays, Srngula de

tiobis anni praedan'.ur, I feel every month, at fartheft;

and by this computation, if I hold out two years, I

ihall think it a miracle. My comfort is, you begun to

diftinguifh fo confounded early, that your acquaintance

with diftinguifli'd men of all kinds was almolt as

ancient as mine. I mean Wycherley, Rowe, Prior, Con-

greve, Addifon, Parnel, etc. and in fpite of your heart

you have owned me a Cotemporary. Not to mention

Lords Oxford, Bolingbroke, Harcourt, Peterborow : In

fhort, I was t'other day recollecting twenty-feven great

Minifters, or Men of Wit and Learning, who are all

dead, and all of my acquaintance, within twenty years

paft : neither have I the grace to be forry, that the pre-
fent times are drawn to the dregs as well as my own
life. May my friends be happy in this and a better

life, but I value not what becomes of Poiterity when I

confider from what Monfters they are to fpring. My
Lord Orrery writes to you to-morrow, and you fee I fend

this under his cover, or at lead franked by him. He
has 3000 /. a year about Cork, and the neighbourhood,
and has more than three years rent unpaid : This is our

condition, in thefe blefTed times. I writ to your neigh-
bour about a month ago, and fubfcribed my name : I

fear he hath not received my letter, and wifli you would
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afk him ; but perhaps he is flill a rambling ; for v* e r-er.r

of him at Newmarket, and that Boerhaave hath rcftor'd

his health. How my fervices are leflened of late with

the number of my friends on your fide ! yet, my Lord

Bathurlt and Lord Mafhara and Mr. Lewis remain, and

being your acquaintance I defire when you fee them

to deliver my compliments; but chiefly to Mrs. P. B,

and let me know whether fhe be as young and agreeable
as when I faw her laft ? Have you got a fupply of new

friends to make up for thofe who are gone ? and are they

equal to the firft? I am afraid it is with friends as with

times ; and that the laudator temforis afti fe puero, is

equally applicable to both. I am lefs grieved for living

here, becaufe it is a perftft retirement, and cdnfequently

fttteft for thofe who are grown good for nothing : for

this town and kingdom are as much out of the world as

North-Wales. My head is fo ill that I cannot write a

paper full as I ufed to do ; and yet I will not forgive a

blank of half an inch from you. I had reafon to ex-

peft from fome of your letters, that we were to hope for

more Epiftles of Morality ; and, I afTure you, my ac-

quaintance refent that they have not feen my name at

the head of one. The fubjecls of fuch Epiftles are

more ufeful to the public, by your manner of handling

them, than any of all your writings: and although, in

fo profligate a world as ours, they may poffibly not much

mend our manners, yet poftcrity will enjoy the benefit,

whenever a Court happens to have the lead relifn for

Virtue and Religion.
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LETTER LXXXIV.

To Dr. Swi FT.

Decemb. 30, 17.36.

V^OUR very kind letter has made me more melancho-

ly, than almoft any thing in this world now can do.

For I can bear every thing in it, bad as it is, better than

the complaints of my friends. The' others tell me you
are in pretty good health, and in good fpirits, I find the

contrary when you open your mind to me : And indeed

it is but a prgdent part, to feem not fo concern'd about

others, nor fo crazy ourfelves as we really are : for we
(hall neither be beloved nor efteemed the more, by our

common acquaintance, for any affliction or any infirmity.

But to our true friend we may, we muft complain, of

what ('tis
a thoufand to one) he complains with us ; for

if we have known him long, he is old, and if he has

known the world long, he is out of humour at it. If

you have but as much more health than others at your

age, as you have more wit and good temper, you fhal 1

not have much of my Pity : But if you ever live to have

lefs, you lhall not have lefs of my Affeftion. A whola

people will rejoice at every year that (hall be added to

you, of which you have had a la*te inftance in the public

rejoicings on your birth-day. I can aflure you fome-

thing better and greater than high birth and quality muft

go toward acquiring thofe demonitrations ofpublic efteem,

and love. I have feen a royal birth-day uncelebrated,

but by one vile Ode, and one hired bonefire. Whatever

years may take away from you, they will not take away
the general efteem, for your Senfe, Virtue, and Charity.

-

The mod melancholy effeft of years is that you
mention, the catalogue of thofe we lov'd and have loi^
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perpetually increafing. How much that Refleftion ftruck

me, you'll fee from the Motto I have perfix'd to my
Book of Letters, which fo much againft my inclination

has been drawn from me. It is from Catullus :

Quo dejiclerlo
veterfs re-vocamus

Atque olim amiffas f.emus Amicitias !

I detain this letter till I can find fome fafe conveyance ; in-

nocent as it is, and as all letters of mine muft be, of any

thing to offend my fuperiors, except the reverence I

bear to true merit and virtue :
" But I have much reafon

" to fear, thole which you have too partially kept in
"

your hands will get out in fome very difagreeable
"

fhape, in cafe of our mortality : and the more reafon
"

to fear it, fince this laft month Curl has obtain'd from
"

Ireland two letters, (one of Lord BoHngbroke and one
" of mine, to you, which we wrote in the year 1723)
" and he has printed them, to the beft of my memory,
**

rightly, except one f afiage concerning Dawley, which
" muil have been fince inferted, fmce my Lord had not
" that place at that thr.e. Your anfwer to that letter

" he has not got ; it has never been out of my cuftody ;

" for whatever is lent is loft (Wit as well as Money) to
'*

thefe needy poetical Readers."

The world will certainly be the better for his change
of life. He feems in the whole turn of his letters, to be a

fettled and principled Philosopher, thanking Fortune for

the Tranquillity he has been led into by her averfion,

like a man driven by a violent wind, from the fea into

a calm harbour. You afk me, if I have got any fupply

of new Friends to make up for thofe that are gone? I

think that impoflible, for not our friends only, but fo

much ofourfelves is gone by the mere flux and courfe of

years, that, were the fame Friends to be reftored to us,



FROM DR. SWIFT, etc. 309

we could not be reftored to ourfelves, to enjoy them.

But as when the continual warning of a river takes away
our flowers and plants, it throws weeds and fedges in

their room *
j fo the courfe of time brings us fomething,

as it deprives us of a great deal; and inftead of leaving us

what we cultivated, and expected to flourifh and adorn

us, gives us only what is of fome little ufe, by accident.

Thus I have acquired, without my feeking, a few

chance-acquaintance, of young men, who look rather

to the pad age than the prefent, and therefore the future

may have fome hopes of them. If I love them, it is be-

caufe they honour fome of thofe whom I, and the world,

have loft, or are lofmg. Two or three of them have

diftinguifh'd themfelves in Parliament, and you will own
in a very uncommon manner, when I tell you it is by
their afierting of Independency, and contempt of Cor-

ruption. One or two are link'd to me by their love

of the fame fludies and the fame authors: but I will own
to you, my moral capacity has got fo much the better of

my poetical, that I have few acquaintance on the latter

fcore, and none without a calling weight on the former.

But I find my heart harden'd and blunt to new im-

preffions; it will fcarce receive or retain affections of

yerterday ; and thofe friends who have been dead thefe

twenty years, are more prefent to me now, than thefe I

foe daily. You, dear Sir, are one of the former fort to

me in all refpefts, but that we can, yet, correfpond to-

gether. I don't know whether 'tis net more vexatious,

to know we are both in one world, without any further

* There are fome flrokes in this letter, which can be accounted

tor no otherwife than by the Author's extreme companion and ten-

{rm-fs of hem, too much stfciled by the complaints of a peevilh
<!.! nun, (labouring and impatient under his infinnitit)) and toy

in the friendly off.ce of mollifying them.
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intercourfe. Adieu, I can fay no more, I feel fo much :

Let me drop into common things. Lord Mafham has

jult married his fon. Mr. Lewis has juft buried his wife.

Lord Oxford wept over your letter in pure kindnefs.

Mrs. B. fighs more for you than the lofs of youth. She

fays, me will be agreeable many years hence, for me has

learn'd that fecret from fome receipts of your writing.

Adieu.

LETTER LXXXV.

March 23, 1736-7.

THOUGH you were never to write to me, yet

what you defued in your laft, that I would write

often to you, would be a very eafy taflc ; for every day

I talk with you, and of you, in my heart ; and I need

only fet down what that is thinking of. The nearer

I find myfelf verging to that period of life which is

to be labour and forrow, the more I prop myfelf

upon thofe few fupports that are left me. People

in this icate are like props indeed, they cannot ftand

alone, but two or more of them can (land, lean-

ing and bearing upon one another. I wifh you and

I might pafs this part of life together. My only

necefiary care is at an end. I am now my own mailer

too much ; my houfe is too large ; my gardens furnifh

too much wood and provifion for my ufe. My fer-

vants are fenfible and tender of me; they have inter-

married, and are become rather low friends than fer-

vants : and to all thofe that I fee here with pleafure,

they take a pleafure in being ufeful. I conclude this is

your cafe too in your domeftic life, and I fometimes think

of your old houfe-kecper as my nurfe ; tho' I tremble at

the fea, which only divides us. As your fears are not fo
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great as mine, and, I firmly hope, your ftrength Hill much

greater, is it utterly impoffible, it might once more be

fome pleafure to you to fee England ? My fole motive in

proposing France to meet in, was the narrownefs of the

paflage by fea from hence, the Phyficians having told

me the weaknefs of my brealt, etc. is fuch, as a fea-

ficknefs might endanger my life. Tho* one or two of

our friends are gone, fince you faw your native country,

there remain a few more who will laft fo till death, and

who, I cannot but hope, have an attractive power to dra\T

you back to a Country, which cannot quite be funk or

enflaved, while fuch fpirits remain. And let me tell you
there are a few more of the fame fpirit, who would

awaken all your old Ideas, and revive your hopes of her

future recovery and Virtue. Thefe look up to you with

reverence, and would be animated by the fight of him
at whofe foul they have taken fire, in his writings, and

deriv'd from thence as much love of their fpecies as is

confident with a contempt for the knaves of it.

I could never be weary, except at the eyes, of writing

to you; but my real reafon (and a flrong one it is) for

doing it fo feldom, is Fear; Fear of a very great and ex-

perienc'd evil, that of my letters being kept by the par-

tiality of friends, and paffing into the hands, and malice

of enemies; who publifh them with all their Imper-
fedtions on their head ; fo that I write not on the com-
mon terms of honeit men.

Would to God you would come over with Lord Or-

rery, whofe caie of you in the voyage 1 could fo certain-

ly depend on ; and bring with you your old houfe-

keepcr, and two or three fervants. I have room for all,

a heart for all, and (think what you will) a fortune for

all. We could, were we together, contrive to make
our laft days eafy, and leave fome fort of Monument,
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what Friends two Wits could be iufpite of all the fool*

in the world. Adieu.

,

- LETTER LXXXVI.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, May 31, 1737.

?Tis true I owe you fome letters, but it has pleafed
*

God, that I have not been in a condition to pay you.
When you lhall be at my age, perhaps you may lie un-

der the fame difability to your prefent or future friends.

But my age is not my difability, for I can walk fix or

feven miles, and ride a dozen. But I am deaf for two

months together; this deafnefs unqualifies me for all

company, except a few friends with counter-tenor voices,

whom I can call names, if they do not fpeak loud enough
for my ears. It is this evil that hath hindered me from

venturing to the Bath, and to Twickenham ; for deaf-

nefs being not a frequent diforder, hath no allowance

given it; and the fcurvy figure a man affefted that way
makes in company, is utterly infupportable.

It was I began with the petition to you of Orna me,

and now you come like an unfair merchant, to charge
me with being in your debt ; which by your vay of

reckoning I muft always be, for yours are always gui-

neas, and mine farthings ; and yet I have a pretence to

quarrel with you, beca-afe ! am not at the head of any one

ef your epiltles.
I am often wondering how you come

to excel a'l mortals on the fubjeft of Morality, even in

the poetical way ; and fliould have wondered more, if

Nature' and Education had not made you a profrflbr of

it from your infancy.
" All the letters I can find of

"
yours, I havs fattened in a folio cover, and the reft

8
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" m bundles endors'd : But, by reading their dates, I

"
find a chafm of fix years, of which I can find no co-

"
pies ; and yet I keep them with all poffible care : But,

"
I have been forced, on three or four occafions, to fend

"
all my papers to fome friends ; yet thofe papers were

"
all fent fealed in bundles, to fome faithful friends ;

"
however, what I have are not much above fixty."

I found nothing in any one of them to be left out : None
of them have any thing to do with Party, of which you
are the cleared of all men by your Religion, and the

whole tenour of your life ; while I am raging every mo-

ment againft the Corruption of boch kingdoms, efpecially
of this ; fuch is my weaknefs.

I have read your EpilUe of Horace to Auguflus : it was

fent me in the Englifti Edition, as foon as it could come.

They are printing it in a fmall oftavo. The curious are

looking out, fome for Flattery, fome for Ironies in it ;

the four folks think they have found out forne : But your
admirers here, I mean every man of tafte, afFedl to be

certain, that the profefiion of fiiendfhip to Me in the

fame poem, will not furrer you to be thought a Flatterer.

My happinefs is that you are too far engaged, and in

fpite of you the ages to come will celebrate me, and

know you were a friend who loved and efleemed me,

although I died the objeft of Court and Party hatred.

Pray, who is that Mr. Glover, who writ the Epic
Poem call'd Leonidas, which is reprinting here, and

hath great vogue ? We have frequently good Poems
of late from London. I have juft read one upon Con-

verfation, and two or three others. But the croud do

not incumb^r you, who, like the Orator or Preacher,

ftand aloft, and are feen above the reft, more than the

whole aflembly below.

I am able to write no more ; and this is my third en-

deavour, which is too weak to finim the paper. J am,
VOL. VI. P
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my deareft friend, yours entirely, as long as I can write,

or fpeak, or think.

J. SWIFT.

LETTER LXXXVII.

From Dr. SWIFT.

Dublin, July 23, 1737.

T Sent a letter to you Tome weeks ago, which my Lord
*

Orrery inclofed in one of his, to which I receiv'd as

yet no anfwer, but it will be time enough when his

Lordfhip goes over, which will be, as he hopes, in a-

bout ten days, and then he will take with him "
all the

"
letters I preferved of yours, which are not above

41
twenty- five. I find there is a great chafm of fome

"
years, but the dates are more early than my two laft

*'
journeys to England, which makes me imagine, that

" in one of thofe journeys I carried over another cargo."

But I cannot trull: my memory half an hour ; and my
diforders of deafnefs and giddinefs increafe daily. So

that I am declining as faft as it is eafily pofiible for me,
if I were a dozen years older.

We have had your volume of letters, which, I am

told, are to be printed here : Some of thofe who highly

cfleem you, and a few who know you pcrfonally, are

grieved to find you make no diftinftion between the

Englifh Gentry of this Kingdom, and the (hvage old

Irifh (who are only the vulgar, and fome Gentlemen who

live in the Iiiih parts of the kingdom) but the Englifli

Colonies, who are three parts in four, are much more

civilized than many Counties in England, and fpeak bet-

ter Englilh, and are much better bred. And they think

it very hard, that an American who ts of the fifth gene-
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ration from England, mould be allowed to preferve that

title, only becaufe we have been told by fome of them

that their names are entered in fome parilh in London.

1 have three or four Coufius here who were born inx

Portugal, whofe parents took the fame care, and they

are all of them Londoners. Dr. Delany, who, as I take

it, is of an Irifh family, came to vifit me three days ago,

on purpofe to complain of thofe pnfTages in your Letters ;

he will not allow iuch a difference between the two cli-

jnates, but will afTert that North- Wales, Northumber-

-land, Yorkshire, and the other Northern Shires, have a

more cloudy ungenial air than any part of Ireland. In

mort, I am afraid your friends and admit ers here will

force you to make a Palinody.

As for the other parts of your volume of Letters, my
opinion is, that there might be collected from them the

beft Syftem that ever was wrote for the Conduct of hu-

man life, at lead to ihame all reafonable men out of their

Follies and Vices. It is fome recommendation of this

Kingdom, and of the tafte of the people, that you are

at leaft as highly celebrated here as you are at home.

If you will blame us for Slavery, Corruption, Atheifm,
and fuch trifles, do it freely, but include England, only
with an addition of every other Vice. I wifh you
would give orders againft the corruption of Englifh by
thofe Scriblers, who fend us over their trafh in Profe

and Verfe, with abominable curtailings and quaint r.io-

dernifms. I am now daily expe&ing an end of life

I have loft all
fpirit,

and every icrap of health ; I fome-

times recover a little of my hearing, but my head is

ever out of order. While I have any ability to hold a

commerce with you, I will never be filent, and this

chancing to be a day that I can hold a pen, I will drag
it as long as I am able. Pray let my Lord Orrery fee

you often : next to yourfelf I love no man fo well j anJ

P z
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tell him what I fay, if he vifits you. I have now done,
for it is evening, and my head grows worfe. May God
always proteft you, and preferve you long for a pattern
of Piety and Virtue.

Farewel, my deareft and almoft only conftant friend.

I am ever, at leaft in my efteem, honour and affeftion

to you, what I hope you expeft me to be,

Yours, etc.

LETTER LXXXVIII.

From Dr. S w i F T.

My dear Friend, Dublin, Aug. 8, 1738.

T Have yours of July 25, andfirft I defire you will look

upon me as a man worn with years, and funk by

public as well as perfonal vexations. I have entirely

loft my memory, uncapable of converfation by a cruel

dcafnefs, which has lafted almoft a year, and I defpair

of any cure. I fay not this to incrcafe your compaffion

(of which you have already too great a part) but as

an excufe for my not being regular in my letters to you,

and fome few other friends. I have an ill name in the

Poft-office of both Kingdoms, which makes the letters

addrefled to me not feldom mifcarry, or be opened and

read, and then fealed in a bungling manner before they

come to my hand?. Our Friend Mrs. B. is very often

in my thought, and high in my efteem ; I defire, you

will be the meflenger of my humble thanks and fer-

vice to her. That fuperior univerfal Genius you de-

fcribe, whofc hand-writing I know towards the end of

your Let4er, hath made me both proud and happy ; but

by what he writes I fear he will be too foon gone to his
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toreft abroad. He began in the Queen's time to be

my Patron, and then defcended to be my Friend.

Jt is a great favour of Heaven, that your health grows
better by the addiiion of years. I have abfolutely done

with Poetry for feveral years paft, and even at my bell

times I could produce nothing but trifles : I therefore

rejeft your compliments on that fcore, and it is no com-

pliment in me; for I take your fecond Dialogue that

you lately fent me, to equal almoft any thing you ever

writ; although I live fo much out of the world, that I

am ignorant of the fa&s and perfons, which, I pre-

fume, are very well known from Temple-bar to St.

James's : (I mean the Court exclufive.)
" I can faithfully aflure you, that every letter you

" have favour'd me with, thefe twenty years and more,
" are fealed up in bundles, and delivered to Mrs. W ,

' a very worthy, rational, and judicious Coufm of
"

mine, and the only relation whofe vifits I can fufter :

" All thefe Letters (he is directed to fend fafely to j-ou
"

upon my deceafe."

My Lord Orrery is gone with his Lady to a part of

her eftate in the North : She is a perfon of very good
underftanding as any I know of her fex. Give me
leave to write here a fliort anfwer to my Lord B's letter

in the lail page of yours.

My dear Lord,

I am infinitely obliged to your Lordfliip for the ho-

nour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. I

do here confefs, that I have more obligations to your

Lordihip than to all the world befides. You never de-

ceived me, even when you were a great Minifter of

State : and yet I love you ftill more, for your conde-

fcending to write to me, when you had the honour to

be an Exile. I can hardly hope to live till you publifh

r 3
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your Hiflory, and am vain enough to wifh that my
name could be fqueez'd in among the few Subalterns,

quorum pars par<vafui : ]fnot, I will be revenged, and

contrive feme way to be known to futurity, that I had

the honour to have your Lordfhip for my bed Patron ;

and I will live and die, \vith the higheft veneration aad

gratitude, your moft obedient, etc.

P. S. I will here in a Poftfcript correa (if it be pof-

fible) the blunders I have made in my letter. I fhewed

iiiy Coufm the above letter, and fhe a/lures me, that a

great Colleftion of m
ur

letters to
"*'

are put up

and fealed, and m fome very fafe hand f . I am, my
tiiofl dear- and honoured Friend, entirely ycuirs,

J. SWIFT.

It is now Aug. 24,

1733.

* T s v titten juft thus in the Original. The Book that is now

printed feems to be part of the Colle&ion here fpoken of, as it con-

tains not only the Letters of Mr. Pope but of Dr. Swift, both to

him am! Mr. Cay, which were return'd him after Mr. Gay's death :

tho' any mention made by Mr. P. of the Return or Exchange of

Letters has been induftrioufly fuppreft in the Publication, anJ or.Jy

appears by fome of the Anfwers.

f The Earl of OR RE

5 / R,

J am more ar.d more convinced

Ibat y.ttr letters are neither kfl

nor btrnt ;
but ivlo the Dtan

meant by a fafe hand in Ireland,

it ktyord my fwvtr tf gt-'tjirg,

tbo* lam fa'ticuiarly acquainted
l

,ifr.otall, ofbh friends,
sit I knewycu bad the recovery of

tbtje Letters at ceart, I took more

ib^n ordinary fains, to Jtnd cut

where they ivere : tut my enqui-

riet -ui'-rt to no furpife, andt I

: Y tO Mr. Po*Z.

fear, whoever tas them it tea te-

naciout of ttem to difciit r ~.i /'

thy lit.
" Mr,. W did offure"

rr.ejbe bad nit cue of them, and
"

fcan'd la be under great uneafi-

iti-fs
that ycujbeuld imagine they

wire
left ivitb her. She like'

wife tdd me jbe badfity*d the

Dean't letter <wbicb gave yvu
that information ;

but believed

be ii-dutd irritefucb another
;

<fd tierrfore jjir*d me to a/.
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'*
fure you, from ber, flat fie

" was totally ignorant
where they

" were."

You may mal-c wiat
ttfe you

pleafc, eitbir to tie Dean or any
stber perfcn, ofinbat

J have told

yw. I am ready to tcftify it
;
and

I think it ought to be knywn,
" That the Dean fays tLty are
" delivered into ajafe hand, and
' * Mrs. W declares Jhe hat

<l them not, 1'be Cnfatunre cf
" thdr being hereafter fttkfijb'il"

may give uneafintfs
to feme of

"
yjur Friends, and of cc,urje

to

"
you : fo I would da all in n:y

"
power to make you entirely tjjy

"
in that p'jir.l"

Tbh is the fiift time I have

put pen to pafjer Jince my t^:t

misfortune, and I jbould jay (at
an excufe fir thii letter} tint ;;

hai coft
me fime pain, did it not

allow me an opportunity to ajjure.

you, that J am,

Dear Sir,

With the true/} eJJeem,

Yaur veryfaiihful and obedient Servant,

Marfton, 0^.4, 1738, O R R i R Y*

* This Lady fince gave Mr. Pope the flrongeft AfTlirances that

fte had uied her ut^oit Endeavours to prevent the Pub'icjiion
^

nay, went fo far as to feerete the Book, till it wc.s commanded from

her, and delivered to the Dublin Printer : Whereupon her Son-in-

law, D.Swift, Efq; infifted upon writing a Preface, to juftify Mr.
P. from having any Knowledge of it, and to lay it upon the cor-

rupt Praftices of the Printers in London; but this he would not

agree to, as not knowing the Truth of th: Fail,
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RALPH ALLEN, Efq.

LETTER I.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN;

Twitnam, April 30, 1756.

I
Saw Mr. M. yeflerday, who has readily allowed Mr.

V. to copy the Piclure. I have enquired for the beft

Originals of thofe two fubjefts, which, I found, were

favourite ones with you, and well deferve to be fo, the

Difcovery of Jofeph to his Brethren, and the Refigna-

l,on of the Captive by Scipio. Of the latter, my Lord

Burlington has a fine one done by Ricci, and I am pro-

mifed the other in a good Print from one of the chief

Italian Painters. That of Scipio is of the exaft fize cne

would wifh for a Baffo Relievo, in which manner, in my
opinion, you would beft ornament your Hall, done in

Chiaro ofcuro.

A man not only (hews his Tafte, but his Virtue, in

the choice of fuch ornaments: And whatever example
moft rtrikes us, we may reafonably imagine, may have

an influence upon other*. So that the Hiflory itfelf, if

well chofen, upon a rich man's wall-, is very often a

better leflbn than any he could teach by his converfation.
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In this fenfe, the Stones may be faiJ to fpeak \vhen

Men cannot, or will not. I can't help thinking (and

I kno.v you'll join with me, you who have been making
an Altar-piece) that the zeal ofthe firft reformers was ill-

placed, in removing Piftures (that is to fay, examples)
out of Churches; and yet fuffering Epitaphs (that is to

fay, flatteries and falfe hiftory) to be the burthen of

Church-walls, and the ftiame, as well as derifion, of

all honeft men.

I have heard little yet of the fubfcription *. I intend

to make a vifit for a fortnight from home to Lady Pe-

terborow at Southampton, about the middle of May.
After my return 1 will enquire what has been done ;

and I really believe, what 1 told you will prove true,

and I (hall be honourably acquitted of a talk I am not

fond of f. I have run out my leaf, and will only add

my fincere wimes for your happinefs of all kinds. I

am, etc.

LETTER II.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Southampton, June 5, 1736.

T Need not fay I thank you for a Letter, which proves
fb much friendship for me. I have much more to

fay upon it than 1 can, till we meet. But, in a word, I

think your notion of the value of thofe things J is greatly

too high, as to any fervice they can do to the public;

and, as to any advantage they may do to my own

For his own Edit, of the ift Vol. of his Letters
;
undr rtaken

at Mr. Allen's requeft.

f The printing his Letters by Subfcription,

J His Letters.

PS
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character, I ought to be content with what they have

done already. I afTure you I do not think it the leaft

of thofe advantages that they have occafioned me the

good-will (in fo great a degree) of fo worthy a man *.

I fear (as I muft rather retrench than add to their num-

ber, unlefs I would publifh my own commendations) that

the common run of Subfcribers would think themfelves

injured by not having every thing, which difcretion muft

fupprefs ; and this, they (without any other confideration

than as buyers of a book) would call giving them an im-

perfect collection; whereas the only ufe to my own

character, as an Author, of fuch a publication, would be

theYuppreffion of many things : and as to my character

ao a Man, it would be but juft where it is ; unlefs I could

be fo vain, for it could not be virtuous, to add more

and more honelt fentiments ; which, when done to be

punted, would furely be wrong and weak alfo.

J do <rrant it would be fome pleafure tome to expunge
.feveral idle paflages, which will otherwife, if not go down
?o the next age, pafs at leail, in this, for mine ; al-

though many of them were not, and, God knows, none

of them are my prefent fentimems, but, on the contrary,

wholly dit'approved by me.

And I do i;ot flatter you when I fay, that pleafure

would be incrcafed to me, in knowing I mould do what

would pieafe jtu. But J cannot perfuade myfclf to let

the whole burden, even tho' it were a public good, lie

upon you, much lefs to fcrve my private fame entirely

at another's expence f.

But, underftand me rightly
: Did I believe half fo well

cf" them as you do, I would not fcruple your affiftance;

* Mr. Allen's friendship vuth the Author was contracted on
th" leading his Vol. of Letters, which gave the former the higheft

oi the other's general benevolence and fcoclncls of heart,

\ Mr. A. cf.ucd to f jint the Letters at hisowc expence.
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becaufe I am fure, that to occafion you to contribute to

a real good would be the greateft benefit I could oblige

you in. And I hereby promife you, if ever I am fo

happy as to find any juft occafion where your generofity

and goodnefs may unite for fuch a worthy end, I will

not fcruple to draw upon you for any fum to effect

it.

As to the prefent affair; that you may be convinced

what weight your opinion and your defines have with

me, I will do what 1 have not yet done : I will tell my
Friends I am as willing to publifli this book as to let

it alone. And, rather than fuffer you to be taxed at

your own rate, will publifh, in the News, next winter,

the Propofals, etc.

I tell you all thefe particulars to (hew you how willing

I am to follow your advice, nay, to accept your afliftance

in any moderate degree. But I think you mould re-

ferve fo great a proof of your benevolence to a better

occafion.

Since I wrote laft, I have found, on further inquiry,

that there is another fine pi&ure en the fubjeft of Scipio

and the Captive, by Pietro da Cortona, which Sir Paul .

Methuen has afketchof: and, I believe, is more ex-

preffive than that of Ricci, as Pietro is famous for

expreflion. I have alfo met with a fine Print of the

difcovery of Jofeph to his Brethren, a defign, which, I

faucy, is of La Sueur, and will do perfectly well.

lam, etc..

6
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LETTER III.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Nov. 6, 1736.

I
Do not write too often to you for many reafons ; but

one, which I think a good one, is, that Friends Ihould

be left to think of one another for certain intervals with-

out too frequent memorandums : it is an exercife of their

friendmip, and a trial of their memory : and moreover

to be perpetually repeating afTurances, is both a needlefs

and fufpicious kind of treatment with fuch as are fincere :

not to add the tautology one muft be guilty of, who can

make out fo many idle words as to fill pages with faying
one thing. For all is faid in this word, / am truly

yours.

I am now as bufy in planting for myfelf as I was

lately in planting for another. And I thank God for

every wet Day and for every Fog, that gives me the hcad-

ach, but profpers my works. They will indeed outlive

me (if they do not die in their Travels from place to

place ; for my Garden, like my Life, feems, to me, every

day to want correction, I hope, at leaft, for the better)

but I am pleafed to think my Trees will afford made and

fruit to others, when I {hall want them no more. And
h is no fort of grief to me, that thofe others will not be

Things of my own poor body : But it is enough, they are

Creatures of the fame Species, and made by the fame

hand that made me. I wifh (if a wifh would tranfport

me) to fee you in the fam employment: and it is no

partiality even to you, to fay it would be as pleafing to

the full to me, if J could improve your works as my
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Talking of works, mine in profe are above three

quarters printed, and will be a book of
fifty and more

Iheets in quarto. As I find, what I imagined, the flow-

nefs of fubfcribers, I will do all I can to difappoint you
in particular, and intend to pubiim in January, when
the Town fill?, an Advertifement, that the book will be

delivered by Lady-day, to oblige all that will fabfcribe,

to do it. In the mean time, I have printed Receipts,
which put an end to any perfon's delaying upon pretence
of doubt, by determining that time. I fend you a few

that you may fee I am in earneit, endeavouring all I cart

to fave your money, at the fame time that nothing can

le/Ten the obligation to me.

I thank God for your health and for my own, which is

better than ufual.

I am, etc.

LETTER IV.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

JuneS, 1737.

I
Was very forry to hear how much concern your huma-

nity and friendfnip betrayed you into upon the falfe

report which occafioned your grief. I am now fo well,

that I ought not to conceal it from you, as the juft reward

of your goodnefs which made you fuffer for me. Per-

haps when a Friend is really dead (if he knows our con-

cern for him) he knows us to be as much miflaken in

our forrow as you now were : fo that, what we think a

real evil is, to fuch fpirits as lee things truly, no more of

moment than a mere imaginary one. It is equally as

God pleafes ; let us think or call it good or evil.

J wilh the world would let me give myfelf more to
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fuch people in it as I like, and difcharge me of half the

honours which perfons of higher rank bellow on me ;

.and for which one generally pays a little too much of

what they cannot beftow, Time and Life. Were I ar-

rived to that happier circumftance, you would fee me at

Widcombe, and not at Bath. But whether it will be as

much in my power as in my wi(h, God knows. I can

only fay, I think of it with the pleafure and fincerity be-

.coming one who is, etc*

LETTER V.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Nov. 24, 1737.'

*TpH E event* of this
weel^

or fortnight has filled every
*

body's mind, and mine fo much that I could not get
done what you defired as to-Dr. P. but as foon as I can

get home, where my books lie, I will fend them to Mr. K-
The death ofgreat perfons is fuch a fort of furprife to all

t

as every one s death is to himfelf, tho' both mould

equally be expected and prepared for. We begin to

efteem and commend our fuperiors, at the time that we

pity them, becaufe then they feem not above ourfelves.

The Queen mewed, by the confeffion of all about her,

the utmoll firmnefs and temper to her laft moments, and

thro* the courfe of great torments. What character hilto.

rians will allow her, I do not know j but all her do-

mcfh'c fervants, and thofe neareft her, give her the befl

teilimony, that of fmcere tears. But the public is always

hard ; rigid at bell, even when juft, in its opinion ofany
one. The only pleafure which any one, either of high

or low rank, mu/l depend upon receiving, is in the

The Queen's death.
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andour or partiality of friends, and that fmall circle we
are converfant in : and it is therefore the greateft fatis-

faction to fuch as wifti us well, to know we enjoy that.

I therefore thank you particularly for telling me of the

continuance, or rather increafe of thofe bleffings which

make your domeftic life happy. I have nothing fo good
to add, as to aflure you I pray for it, and am always

faithfully and affectionately, etc.

LETTER VI.

Mr. P o F E to Mr. ALLEN.

Twickenham, April 28, 1738,

IT is a pain to me to hear your old complaint fo
* troublefome to you ; and the mare 1 have borne and

ftill bear too often, in the fame complaint, givts me a

very feeling fenfe of it. 1 hope we agree in every other

fenlation befides this ; for your heart is always right,

whatever your body may be. I will venture too to lay,

my body is the worft part of me, or God have mercy on

my foul. I can't help telling you the rapture you acci-

dentally gave the poor woman (for whom you left a

Guinea, on what 1 told you of my finding her at the end
of my garden) I had no notion of her want being fo

great, as I then told you, when I gave her half a one.

tfut I find I have a pleafure to come, for I will allow her

fomething yearly, and that may be but one year, for, I

think, by her Loks, fhe is not lefs than eighty. I am
determined to take this charity out of your hands, which,

I know, you'll think haid upon you, but fo it wall

be.

Pray tell me if you have any objelion to my putting

}our name into a poem of mine (incidentally, not at ail



328 LETTERS TO
going out of the way for it) provided I fay {bmething of

you, which moft people would take ill, for example, that

you are no man of high birth or quality ? Vou muft be

perfectly free with me on this, as on any, nay, on every

other occafion.

I have nothing to add but my wifhes for your health :

every other enjoyment you will provide for yourfelf,

which becomes a reafonable man. Adieu.

I am, etc.

LETTER VII.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

Jan. 20.

T Ought fooner to have acknowledged yours ; but I have

been fcverely handled by my aflhma, and, at the

fame time, hurried by bufinefs that gave an increafe to

it by catching cold. I am truly forry to find that neither

yours -nor Mrs. A's diforder is totally removed: but

God forbid your pain fhould continue to return every

day, which is woiie by much than 1 expected to hear.

I hope your next will give me a better account. Poor

Mr. Bethel :oo is very ill in Yorkfhire. And, I do af-

fure you, there are no two men I wifli better to. I have

known and eftcemed him for every moral virtue thefe

twenty years and more. He has all the charity, with-

out any of the weaknefs of ; and, I firmly believe,

never faid a thing he did not think, nor did a thing he

could not tell. I am concerned he is in fo cold and re-

mote a place, as in the Wolds of Yorkfhire, at a hunt-

ing-feat. If he lives till fpnng, he talks of returning to

London, and, if I pofiibly can, I would get him to lie



MR. ALLEN. 329-

out of it at Twickenham, tho' we went backward and

forward every day in a warm coach, which would be

the propereft exercife for both of us, fince he is become
fo weak as to be deprived of riding a horfe.

L. Bolingbroke ftays a month yet, and I hope Mr.

Warburton will come to town before he goes. They
will both be pleafed to meet each other ; and nothing
in all my life, has been fo great a pleafure to my nature,

as to brin^ deferving and knowing men together. It is

the greateft favour that can be done, either to great

geniufes or ufeful men. I wiih too, he were a while in

town, if it were only to lie a liule in the way of fome

proud and powerful petfons, to fee if they have any of

the bed fort of pride left, namely, to ferve learning and

merit, and by that means diilinguifh themfelves from

their predcceflbrs.

I am, etc.

LETTER VIII.

Mr. POPE to Mr. ALLEN.

March 6.

T Thank you very kindly for yours. I am fure we
*

lhall meet with the fame hearts we ever met ; and I

could wifh it were at Twickenham, tho' only to fee you
and Mrs. Allen twice there inftead of once. But, as

maiters have turned out, a decent obedience to the go-
vernment has fince obliged me to refide here, ten mile*

out of the capital; and therefore I muft fee you here or

no where. Let that be an additional reafon for your

coming and ftaying what time you can.

The utmoft I can do, I will venture to tell you in your

ear. I may flide along the Surrey hde (where no Mid-
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dlefex juftice can pretend any cognizance) to Batterfea,

and thence crofs the water for an hour or two, in a cloie

chair, to dine with you or fo. But to be in town, I Tear,

will be imprudent, and thought info'.ent. At lead,

hitherto, all comply with the proclamation *.

I write thus early, that you may let me know if your

day continues, and I will have every room in my houfe

as warm for you as the owner al.vays would be. It may
poffibly be that I (hall be talcing the fecret flight I fpeak
of to Batterfea, before you come, with Mr. Warburton,
whom I have promifed to make known to the only great

man in Europe, who knows as much as He. And from

thence we may return the i6th, or any day, hither, and

meet you, without fail, if you fix your day.
I would not make ill health come into the fcale, as to

keeping me here (tho', in truth, it now bears very hard

upon me again, and the leaft accident of cold, or motion

alraoft, throws me into a very dangerous and fuffering

condition.) God fend you long life, and an eafier en-

joyment of your breath than I BOW can expecl, I fear,

* On the Invafion, at that time threatened from France andjhe

Pretender.
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LETTERS
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Mr. W A R B U R T O N.

LETTER I.

April ii, 1739.

T Have juft received from Mr. R. two more of your
* Letters *. It is in the greateft hurry imaginable that

I write this, but I cannot help thanking you in particular

for your Third Letter , which is fo extremely clear, fhort,

and full, that I think Mr. Crouzaz f ought never to

have another anfwer, and deferved not fo good an one.

I can only fay, you do him too much honour, and me
too much right, fo odd as the expreffion feems, for you
have made my fyftem as clear as I ought to have done

and could not. It is indeed the fame fytlem as mine,
but illuftrated with a ray of your own, as they fay our

natural body is the fame flill when ic is glorified. I am

* Commentaries on the Ejjay OH Man.

f A German profcflor, who wrote remarks upon the phUofophjr
of that Effty.
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fure I like it better than I did before, and fo will every
man elfe. I know I meant juft what you explain, but

I did not explain my own meaning fo well as you.
You underiland me as well as I do myfelf, but you

exprefs me better than I could exprefs myfelf. Pray

accept the fmcereft acknowledgments. I cannot but

wilh thefe letters were put together in one book, and

intend (with your leave) to procure a tranflation of part,

at leaft, or of all of them, into French *; but I fhall not

proceed a ftep without your confent and opinion, etc.

LETTER II.

May 26, 1739;
ATIRE diflipation in which I am obliged to live through

many degrees of civil obligation, which ought not

to rob a man of himfelf who pafles for an independent

one, and yet make me every body's fervant more than

my own : This, Sir, is the occafion of my filen.ce to

yoa, to whom I really have more obligation than to

almoft any man. By writing, indeed, 1 propofed no

more than to tell you my fenfe of it : As to any correc-

tions of your Letters I could make none, but what re-

fulted from inverting the Order of them, and thofe ex-

preffions relating to myfelf which I thought exaggerated.
I could not find a word to alter in the lad letter, which

I returned immediately to the bookfeller. 1 muft parti-

cularly thank you for the mention you have made ofme
in your Poftlcript to the laft Edition of the Legation of

Mofis. \ am much more pleafed with a compliment
that links me to a virtuous Man, and by the beft fimili-

* They were all tranflated into that language by a French gen-

tleman of condition, who is now in an eminent ftation in his own

country.
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tude, that of a good mind (even a better and ilronger

tye than the fimilitude of ftudies) than I could be proud
of any other whatfoever. May that independency, cha-

rity, and competency attend you, which fets a good

prieft above a bifhop, and truly makes his Fortune ; that

is, his happinefs in this life as well as in the other.

LETTER III.

Twitenham, Sept. 20, 1739.

T Received with great pleafure the paper you fcnt me;
* and yet with greater, the profpeft you give me of a

nearer acquaintance with you when you come to Town.

I fhall hope what part of your time you can afford me,

amongft the number of thofe who efteem you, will be

paft rather in this place than in London ; fince it is here

only I live as I ought, mihi et amicij. I therefore de-

pend on your promife ; and fo much as my conrtitution

fufters by the winter, I yet affure you fuch an acquifi-

tion will make the fpring much the more welcome to

me, when it is to bring you hither, cunt xephyris et kirun-

dint prima.

As foon as Mr. R. can tranfmit to me an entire copy
of your Lttters, I wifh he had your leave fo to do ; that

I may put the book into the hands of a French gentle-

man to tranflate, who, I hope, will not fubjeft your
work to as much ill-grounded criticifm, as my French

tranflator
* has fubje&ed mine. In earneft, I am ex-

tremely obliged to you, for thus efpoufmg the caufe of a

ftranger whom you judged to be injured ; but my part,

in this ientiment, is the leaft. The generofity of your

Refnet, on whofe very faulty and abfurd fcranflation Crouzaz

founded his only plauiibk objections.
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conduft deferves efteem, your zeal for truth deferves af-

fection from every candid man : And as fuch, were I

wholly out of the cafe, I fhould efteem and love you for

it. I will not therefore ufe you fo ill as to write in the

general ftyle of compliment ; it is below the dignity of

the occafion : and I can only fay (which I fay with fm-

cerity and warmth) that you have made me, etc.

LETTER IV.

Jan. 4, 1739.
TT is a real truth that I mould have written to you
*

oftener, if I had not a great refpect for you, and owed

not a great debt to you. But it may be no unneceflary

thing to let you know that moft of my friends alfo pay

you their thanks ; and fome of the moft knowing, as

well as moil candid judges think me as much beholden

to you as I think myfelf. Your Letters * meet from,

fuch with the Approbation they merit, and I have been

able to find but two or three very flight Inaccuracies in

the whole book, which I have, upon their obfer-

vation, altered in an exemplar which I keep againft

. a fecond Edition. My very uncertain ftate of health,

which is fhaken more and more every winter, drove me
to Bath and Briftol two months fince ; and I fhall not

return towards London till February. But I have re-

ceived nine or ten Letters from thence on the fuccefs

of your book f, which they are earnell to have tranflat-

ed. One of them is begun in France. A French gen-

tleman, about Monfieur Cambis the AmbafTador, hath

done the greatefl part of it here. But I will retard the

Impreffion till I have your directions, or till I can have

On the F/ay en Man.

t The Commentary on the Eflay on Man.
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a pleafure I earneftly wifh for, to meet you in town,

where you gave me fome hopes you fometimes pafs'd

a part of the ipring, for the beft reafon, I know, of ever

vititing it, the converfation of a few Friends. Pray,
fuffer me to be what you have made me, one of them,
and let my houfe have its ftiare of you ; or, if I

can any way be inftrumental in accommodating you in

-town during your itay, I have lodgings and a library
or two in my diipofal ; which, I believe, 1 need not of-

fer to a man to whom all libraries ought to be open,
or to one who wants them fo little, but that 'tis poffible

you may be as much a flranger to this town, as I wifh,

with all my heart I was. I fee by certain fquibs in the

Mifcellanies
* that you have as much of the uncha-

ritable fpirit pour'd out upon you, as the Author you
defended from Crouzaz. I only wifh you gave them,

aio other anfwer than that of the fun to the frogs, mining
out, in your fecond book, and the completion of your

argument. No man is, as he ought to be, more, or fo

much a friend' to your merit and character, as, Sir,

Your, etc.

LETTER V.

Jan. 17, 1739-40.
*T* Hough I writ to you two pofts ago, I ought to ac-

knowledge now a new and unexpected favour of

the Remarks on the fourth epiftle f ; which (though I

find by yours, attending them, they were tent laft month)
1 received but this morning. This was occafioned by
no fault of Mr. R. but the negleft, I believe, of the

The Weekly Mifcellany, by Dr. Webftcr, Dr, Watcrland,
Dr. Stebbing, Mr. Venn, and others.

f Ofthe/tfy en Man.
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perfon to whofe care he configned them. I have been

full three months about 'ath and Briftol, endeavouring
to amend a complaint which more 01 lefs has troubled

me all my life: I hope the regimen this has obliged me
to, will uiake the remainder of it more philofophical,

and improve .r\ ; CM -nation to part with it at laft. I am

preparing to return home, and ftiall then revife what

my f rench gentleman has done, and add this to it.

He is the fame perfon who tranfhted the Effay into

profc, vviich Mr. Crouzaz mould have profited by, who,
I a : r"-ily afraid, when I lay the circum fiances all to-

gether, was moved to his proceeding in fo very unrea-

fonable a way, by fome malice cither of his own, or

forae other's : tho' I was very willing, at firft, to impute
it to ignorance or prejudice. I fee nothing to be added

to your work ; only fome commendatory Devia;ions

from the Argument itfelf, in my favour, 1 ought to

think might be omitted.

I muft repeat my urgent defire to be previoufly ac-

quainted with the precife time of your vifit to London ;

that I may have the pleafure to meet a man in the man-

ner I would, whom I muft efteem one of the greateft

of my Benefaflors. I am, with the moll grateful and

affectionate regard, etc.

LETTER VI.

April 1 6, 1740.

\7 O U could not give me more pleafure than by your
fliort letter, which acquaints me that I may hope to

fee you fo foon. Let us meet like men who have been

many years acquainted with each other, and whofe

friendfhip is not to begin, but continue. All forms mould

bepaft, when people know each other's mind fo well: I
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flatter myfelf you are a man after my own heart, who
feeks content only from within, and fays to greatnefs,

Tuas habeto tibi rei, tgomtt babcbo mtas. But as it is but

juft your other friends mould have fome part of you, I

infill on my making you the firft vifit in London ; and

thence, after a few days, to carry you to Twitenham, for

as many as you can afford me. If the prefs be to take

up any part of your time, the meets may be brought you

hourly thither by my waterman: and you will have more

leifure to attend to any thing of that fort than in town.

I believe alfo I have moil of the Books you can want,
or can eafily borrow them. I earneftly defirea line may
be left at Mr. R's, where and when I (hall call upon

you, which I will daily enquire for, whether I chance to

be here, or in the country. Believe me, Sir, with th

truell regard, and the fincereft wifli to deferve

Yours, etc.

LETTER VIL

Twitenham, June 24, 1740."

T Tis true that I am a very unpunftual correfpondent,
*

tho' no unpunclual agent or friend ; and that in the

commerce of words, I am both poor and lazy. Civility

and Compliment generally are the goods that letter-

writers exchange, which, with honeft men, feemsa kind

of illicit trade, by having been, for the moft part, carried

on, and carried furtheft by defigning men. I am therefore

reduced to plain enquiries, how my friend does, and

what he does ? and to repetitions, which I am afraid to

tire him with, how much I love him. Your two kind

letters gave me real fatisfaclion, in hearing you were

fafe and well ; and in Ihewing me you took kindly my
VOL. VI.
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unafFecled endeavours to prove my efteem for you,
and delight in your converfation. Indeed my lan-

guid ftate of health, and frequent deficiency of fpirits,

together with a number of diflipations, et aliena negctia

centum, all confpire to throw a faintnefs and cool ap-

pearance over my conduct to thofe I beft love ; which 1

perpetually feel, and grieve at : But in earned, no man
is more deeply touched with merit in general, or with

particular merit towards me, in any one. You ought
therefore in both views to hold yourfelf what you are to

me in my opinion and affection ; fo high in each, that

I may perhaps feldom attempt to tell it you. The great-
efl Juftice, and favour too that you can do me, is to

Uke it for granted.

Do not therefore commend my talent?, but inftruft

me by your own. I am not really learned enough to be

a judge in works of the nature and depth of yours. But

1 travel thro' your book as thro
1

an amazing fcene of

ancient Egypt or Greece ; ftruck with veneration and

wonder ; but at every flep wanting an inftruftor to tell

me all I wifh to know. Such you prove to me in the

walks of antiquity ; and fuch you will prove to all man-

kind : but with this additional character, more than any
other fearcher into antiquities, that of a genius equal to

your pains, and of a tafle equal to your learning.

I am obliged greatly to you, for what you have pro-

jedled at Cambridge, in relation to my Eflay*; but

more for the motive which did originally, and does con-

fequentially in a manner, animate all your goodnefs to

me, the opinion you entertain of my honefl intention

in that piece, and your zeal to demonftrate me no irreli-

gious man. I was very fmcere with you in what I told

Mr. Pope defired the editor to procure > good tranflation of

the PJJay cm Man into Latin profc.
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you of my own opinion of nay own charafler as a poet *,

and, I think I may confcientioulTy fay, I mall die in it.-

I have nothing to add, but that I hope fometimes to

hear you are well, as you certainly (hall now and then

hear the beft I can tell you of myfelf.

LETTER VIII.

oa. 27, 1740.
T Am grown fo bad a correfpondent, partly thro' the

weaknefs of my eyes, which has much increafed of

late, and partly thro' other difagreeable accidents (almoft

peculiar to me) that my oldeft as well as bzft. friends are

reafonable enough to excufe me. I know you arc of the

number who deferve all the teftimonies of any fort,

which I can give you of efteem and friendship ; and I

confide in you, as a man of candour enough, to know it

cannot be otherwife, if I am an honed one. So I will

fay no more on this head, but proceed to thank you for

your conftant memory of whatever may be ferviceable or

reputable to me. The tranflation f you are a much
betterjudge of than I, not only becaufeyou underftand

my work better than I do myfelf, but as your continued

familiarity with the learned languages, makes you in-

finitely more a matter of them, I would only recom-

mend that the Tranflator's attention to Tally's Latinity

may not preclude his ufage of forr.c Terms which may be

more prscife in modern philofophy than fuch as he could

ferve himfelfof, efpecially in matters metaphyfical. I

think this fpecimen clofe enough, and clear alfo, as far

as the clafikal phrafes allow ; from which yet I would

See his Lift.

f Of his EJay tn Alan into Latin profe,
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rather he fometimes deviated, than differed the fenfe to be

either dubious or clouded too much. You know my
mind perfectly as to the intent of fuch a verfion, and I

would have it accompanied with your own remarks tranf-

lated, fuch only I mean as are general, or explanatory

of thofe paflages, which are concife to any degree of ob-

fcurity, or which demand perhaps too minute an attention

in the reader.

I have been unable to make the Journey I defigned to

Oxford, and Lord Bathurft's, where I hoped to have

made you of the party. I am going to Bath for near

two months. Yet pray let nothing hinder me fometimes

from hearing you are well. I have had that content-

ment from time to time from Mr. G.

Scriblerus * will or will not be publiihed, according to

the event of fome other papers coming, or not coming
out, which it will be my utmoft endeavour to hinder f.

I will not give you the pain of acquainting you what

they are. You fimile of B. and his nephew, would

make an excellent epigram. But all Satire is become fo

ineffectual (when the laft fiep that Virtue can Hand upon,

Jhame, is taken away) that Epigram muft expedr. to do

nothing even in its own little province, and upon its

own little fubjefts. Adieu. Believe I wifli you nearer

us ; the only power I wifli is that of attaching, and at

the fame time fupporting, fuch congenial bodies as you
are to, dear Sir,

Your, etc.

The Mcmiiri ef Smblcrus.

f The Ictteri publifc'd by Dr, Swift.
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LETTER IX.

Bath, Feb. 4, 1740-1.

TF I had not been trade by many accidents fo fick of
*

letter-writing, as to be almoft afraid of the fhadow

ofmy own pen, you would be the perfon I fhould often-

eft pour myfelf out to : indeed for a good reafon, for you
have given me the Itrongeft proofs of understanding, and

accepting my meaning in the beft manner ; and of the

candour of your heart, as well as the clearnefs of your
head. My vexations I would not trouble you with, but

I muftjuit mention the two greateft I now have. They
have printed in Ireland, my letters to Dr. Swift, and

(which is the ftrangefl circumftance) by his own confent

and direction, without acquainting me till it was done.

The other is ne that will continue with me till fome prof-

perous event to your fervice mall bring us nearer to each

other. I am not content with thofe glympfes of you,
which a fhort fpring vifit affords ; and from which you

carry nothing away with you but my fighs and wifhes,

without any real benefit.

I am heartily glad of the advancement of your feccnd

Volume
*

; and particularly of the Digreflionst for they
are fa much more of you ; and I can truft your judgment

enough to depend upon their being pertinent. Yoa
will, I queftion not, verify the good proverb, that the

furtheft way about, is the neareft way home : and much
better than plunging thro' thick and thin more Tbeohgo-
rum ; and perfiiling in the fame old track, where fo

many have either broken their necks, or come off very

lamely.

OftheCiV. Leg.

0.3
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This leads me to thank you for that very entertaining,

and, I think, inftru&ive ftory of Dr. W**, who was,
in this, the image of ***, who never admit of any re-

medy from a hand they diflike. But I am forry he had
fo much of the modern Chrjflian rancour, as, 1 believe,
he may be convinced by this time, that the kingdom of
Heaven is not for fuch.

I am juft returning to London, and (hall the more im-

patiently expe& your book's appearance, as I hope ycu
will follow it ; and that I may have as happy a month
thro' your means as I had the laft fpring.

I am, etc.

LETTER X.

April 14, 1741.

yOU are every way kind to me j in your partiality

to what is tolerable in me ; and in your freedom

where you find me in an error. Such, I own, is the in-

ftance given of You owe me much friendfhip of this

latter fort, having been tco profufe of the former.

I think every day a week till you come to town,,

which, Mr. G. tells me, will be in the beginning of the

next month : When, I expect, you will contrive to be

as beneficial to me as you can, by paffing with me as

much time as you can : every day of which it will be

my fault if I do not make of iome ufe to me, as well as

pleafure. This is all I have to tell you, and, be aflured>

my fmcereft efleem and affection are yours.
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LETTER XI.

Twitenham, Aug. 1 2, 1741.
'T* HE general indifpofition I have to writing, unlefs

*
upon a belief of the neceffity or ufe of it, mud

plead my excufe in not doing it to you. J know it is not

(I feel it is not) needful to repeat aflurances of the true

and conftant friendfhip and elteem I bear you. Honeft

and ingenuous minds are fare of each other's; the tye is

mutual and folid. Tne ufe of writing letters refolves

wholly into the gratification given and received in the

knowledge of each other's welfare : unlefs I ever mould

be fo fortunate (and rare fortune it would be) to be

able to procure, and acquaint you of, fome real be-

nefit done you by my means. But fortune feldom fuffers

one difmtereiled man to ferve another. 'Tis too much
an infult upon her to let two of thofe who moft defpife

her favours, be happy in them at the fame time, and in

the fame inftance. 1 wifh for nothing fo much at her

hands, as that me would permit fome great perfon cr

other to remove you nearer the banks of the Thames;
tho' very lately a nobleman, whom you efteem much
more than you know, had deitined etc.

I thank you heartily for your hints, and am afraid

if I had more of them, not on this only, but on othet

fubjecls, I mould break my refolution, and become an

author a-new : nay a new author, and a better than

I yet have been ; or God forbid I mould go on jingling

only the fame bells !

I have received fome chagrin at the delay of your

Degree at Oxon. As for mine, I will die before I re-

ceive one, in an art I am ignorant of, at a place where

there remains any fcruple of bellowing one on you, in a

fcience of which you are fo great a mailer. In Ihort, L



344 LETTERSTO
will be doftor'd with you, or not at all. I am fure

wherever honour is not conferred on the deferving, there

can be none given to the undeferving ; no more from
the hands of Priefts than of Princes. Adieu. God
give you all true blejpngs.

LETTER XII.

Sept. 20, 1741.

T T is not my friendfhip, but the difcernment of that

nobleman *
I mentioned, which you are to thank

for his intention to ferve you. And his judgment is fo

unccntroverted, that it would really be a pleafure to you
to owe him any thing ; inftead of a fhame, which is of-

ten the cafe in the favours of men of that rank. I am

forry I can only wifh you well, and not do myfelf honour

in doing you any good. But I comfort myfelf when I

refleft, few men could make you happier, none more

deferving than you have made yourfelf.

I don't know how I have been betray'd into a para*

graph of this kind. I aflc your pardon, though it be truth,

for faying fo much.

If I can prevail on myfelf to complete f the Dunciad,
it will be published at the fame time with a general
edition of all my Verfes (for Poems I will not call them)
and, 1 hope, your Friendfhip to me will be then as well

known, as my being an Author ; and go down together

to Posterity. I mean to as much of Porterity as poor mo-
derns can reach to ; where the Commentator (as ufual)
will lend a crutch to the weak Poet to help him to limp
a little further, than he could on his own feet. We fhall

Lord Cheftcrfield.

f He had then communicated his intention to the Editor,
cf adding a fourth book to it, in pursuance of the Editor's ad-

vice.
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take our degree together in Fame, whatever we do at the

Univerfity : And I tell you once more, I will not have it

there without you.

LETTER XIII.

Bath, Nov. 12, 1741.

T Am always naturally fparing of my letters to my
Friends ; for a reafon I think a great one ; that it is

needlefs after experience, to repeat afiurances of Friend-

fhip ; and no lefs irkfome to be fearching for words, to

exprefs it over and over. But I have more calls than

one for this letter. Firft, to exprefs a fatisfadlion at your
refolution not to keep up the ball of difpute with Dr.

M. tho', I am fatisfied, you could have done it ; and to

tell you that Mr. L. is pleafed at it too, who writes me
word upon this occafion, that he muft

infinitely
efleem a

Divine, and an Author, who loves Peace better than

Viftory. Secondly, I am to recommend to you as an au-

thor, a bookfeller in the room of the honeft one you
have loft, Mr. G. and I know none who is fo worthy,
and has fo good a title in that charafter to fucceed him
as Mr. Knapton. But my third motive of now troubling

you is my own proper interelt and pleafure. I am here

in more leifure than I can poflibly enjoy even in my own

houfe, vacare literis. It is at this place, that your ex-

hortations may be moft effectual, to make me refume the

iludies I have almoft laid afide, by perpetual avocations

and diffipations. If it were pra&ictble for you to pafs

a month or fix weeks from home, it is here I could wifti

to be with you : And if you would attend to the conti-

nuation of your own noble work, or unbend to the idle

amufement of commenting upon a poet, who has no

0,5
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other merit, than that of aiming by his moral ftrokes to

merit fome regard from fuch men as advance Truth and

Virtue in a more effectual way ; in either cafe, this

place and this houfe would be an inviolable afylum to

you, from all you would defire to avoid, in fo public a

fcene as Bath. The worthy man, who is the mailer of it,

invites you in theftrongefl terms ; and is one who would

treat you with love and veneration, rather than what the

world calls civility and regard. He is fmcerer and

plainer than almofl any man now in this world, an'iquh

moribus. If the waters of the Bath may be ferviceable to

your complaints (as 1 believe from what you have told me
of them) no opportunity can ever be better. It is jufl the

beft feafon. We are told the Bifliop of Salifbury is ex-

pe&ed here daily, who I know is your friend : at leaft,

tho' a Biihop, is too much a man of learning to be your

enemy. You fee I omit nothing to add to the weight
in the balance, in which, however, I will not think my
felf light, fince I have known your partiality.

You will

want no fervant here. Your room will be next to mine,

and one man will ferve us. Here is a Library and a

Gallery ninety feet long to walk in, and a coach when-

ever you would take the air with me. Mr. ALLEN tells

rue, you might on horfeback be here in three days ; it is

lefs than 100 miles from Newarke, the road through

Leicefler, Stow in the Wolde in Glouccflermire, and

Cirencefter by Lord Bathurfl's. I could engage to carry

you to London from hence, and I would accommodate

my time and journey to your conveniency.

Is all this a dream ? or can you make it a reality ? can

you give ear to me ?

dudijliri' ? an me ludit atnabilis

Injanta ?

Dear Sir, adieu ; and give me a line to Mr. Allen's at.

Bath. God preferve you ever.
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LETTER XIV.

Nov. 12, 1741..

y OURS is very full and very kind, it is a friend!/* and fatisfadtory anfwer, and all I can defire. Do
but inftantly fulfil it. Only I hope this will find you
before you fet out. For I think (on all confederations)

your belt way will be to take London in your way. it

will fecure you from accidents of weather to travel in the

coach, both thither and from thence hither. But in par-

ticular, I think you fhould take fome care as to Mr. G.'s

executors. And I am of opinion, no man will be more
ferviceable in fettling any fuch accounts than Mr. Knap,
ton, who fo well knows the trade, and is of fo acknow-

ledged a credit in it. If you can flay but a few days
there, I ihould be glad j tho

1

I would not have you
omit any necefiary thing to yourfelf. I wifn too you .

would juft fee ***, though when you have pais'd a

month here, it will be time enough, for all we have to

do in town, and they will be lei's bufy, probably, than;

jult before the Seflion opens, to think of men of letters.

When you are in London I beg a line from you, in

which pray tell us what day you ihall arrive at Bath by
the coach, that we may fend to meet you, and bring

you hither.

You will owe me a real obligation by being made ac-

quainted with the mafter of this houfe; and by Oiaring
with me, what I think one of the chief fatisfa&ions of

ray life, his Friendfhip. But whether I fhall owe you

any in contributing to make me a fcriblcr again*,.!,
know not.

* He had concerted the plan of the fourth book of the Dunclai
with the Editor the fummer before

j
and had now written a grc4f

puit of it }
which lie was willing the Editor fhould fee..

QJB
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LETTER XV.

April 23, I74Z.

Ti/f" Y letters are fo (hort, partly becaufe I could by no
***

length of writings (not even by fuch as lawyers

write) convey to you more than you have already of my
heart and efteem; and partly becaufe I want time and

eyes. I can't fufficiently tell you both my pleafure and

my gratefulnefs, in and for your two laft letters, which

fhew your zeal fo ftrong for that piece of my idlenefs,

which was literally written only to keep me from flcep-

ing in a dull winter, and perhaps to make others fleep

unlefs awaken'd by my Commentator ; no uncommon
cafe among the learned. 1 am every day in expectation

of Lord Bolingbroke's arrival : with whom I mail feize

all the hours I can ; for his flay ( I fear by what he

writes) will be very fhort. I do not think it impoffible

but he may go to Bath for a few weeks, to fee (if he be

then alive, as yet he is) his old fervant. In that cafe I

think to go with him, and if it mould be at a feafon when
the waters are beneficial (which agree particularly with

him too) would it be an impoflibility to meet you at Mr.
Allen's ? whofe houfe,' you know, and heart are yours.

Though ihis is a mere chance, I mould not be forry you
faw fo great a genius, though he and you were never

to meet again. Adieu. The world is not what I

with i: ; but I will not repent being in it while two or

tfaree live,

I am, etc.
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LETTER XVI.

Bath, Nov. 27, 1742:

>"p
HIS will (hew you I am ftill with our friend, but it

is the laft day ; and I would rather you heard of m
pleafed, as yet I am, than chagrin'd as I mall be in a

few hours. We are both pretty well. I wifh you had

been more explicit if your leg be quite well. You /ay

no more than that you got home well. I expeft a more

particular account of you when you have repofed your-
felf awhile at your own fire-fide. I fhall inquire as foon

as I am in London, which of my friends have feen you?
There are two or three who know how to value you : I

wim I were as fure they would ftudy to ferve you. A
projedl has arifen in my head to make you, in fome

meafure, the Editor of this new edition of the Dunciad *,

if you have no fcruple ofowning fome of the graver notes,

which are now added f to thofe of Dr. Arbuthnot. I

mean it as a kind of prelude, or advertifement to the

public, of your Commentaries on the EJfays en Man, and

on Critid/m, which I propofe to print next in another

volume proportioned to this. I only doubt whether an

avowal of thefe notes to fo ludicrous a poem be fuitable

to a character fo eftablifhed as yours for more ferious

ftudies. It was a fudden thought fince we parted ; and
I would have you treat it as no more; and tell me if it is

not better to be fupprefs'd ; freely and friendlily. I have

a particular reafon to make you intereft yourfelfin me and

my writings. It will caufe both them and me to make
the better figure

to pofterity. A very mediocre poet, one

That is, of the four books complete.

f Added in the three fit ft books, and diflinguifh:J in this edition

f his works.

I.
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Drayton, is yet taken fome notice of, becaufe Selden

writ a few notes on one of his poems.
Adieu. May every domeftic happinefs make you un-

willing to remove from home ; and may every friend you
do that kindnefs for, treat you fo as to make you forget

you are not at home.

I am, etc.

LETTER XVII.

Dec. 28, 1742.

T Have always fo many things to take kindly of you,
that I don't know which to begin to thank you for.

I was willing to conclude our whole account of the Dun-

ciad, at leaft, and therefore {laid till it was finifhed.

The encouragement you gave me to add the fourth

book firft determined me to do fo ; and the approbation

you feem'd to give it was what fingly determined me to

print it. Since that, your Notes and your Difcourfe in the

name of Arillarchus have given its lail fmifhings and or-

naments. I am glad you will refrefh the memory of fuch

readers as have no other faculty to be readers, efpeciaily

of fuch works as the Divine Legation. But I hope you
will not take too much notice ofanother and duller fort;

thofe who become writers thro
1

malice, and mult die

whenever you pleafe to flune out in the completion of
the Work ; which I wifh were now your only anfwer

to any of them : except you will make ufe of that ftiort

and excellent one you gave me in the ftory of the read-

ittg glafs.

The world here grows very bufy. About what time

is it you think of being amongft us ? My health, I fear,

will confine me, whether in town or here, fo that I may
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expect more of your company as one good refulting out

of evil.

I write, you know, very laconically. I have but one

formula which fays every thing to a Friend,
"

I am
"

yours, and beg you to continue mine.
" Let me not

be ignorant (you can prevent my being fo of any thing,.

but tirft and principally) of your health and well being ;

and depend on my fenfe of all the Kmdnejs over and

above all the Jujlice you (hall ever do me.

I never read a thing with more pleafure than an ad.

ditional meet to *
Jervas's preface to Don Quixote.

Before I get over two paragraphs 1 cried out, Ant Eraf-
mus aut diabolus ! I knew you as certainly as the ancients

did the Gods by the firft pace and the very gait. I

have not a momenMO exprefs myfelf in, but could not

omit this which delighted me fo greatly.

My Law-fuitwithL. is at an end. Adieu! Believe

no man can be more yours. Call me by any title you
will but a Do8or of Oxford', Sit tibi cura met, Jit tibi

euro. tui.

LETTER XVIIJ.

Jan. 18, 1742.

T Am forced to grow every day more laconic in my
letters, for my eye- fight grows every day fhorter and

dimmer. Forgive me then that I anfwer you fummarily.
I can even lefs bear an equal part in a correfpondence
than in a converfation with you. But be affured once

for ail, the more I read of you, as the more I hear fiom

you, the better I am intruded and pleafed. And
this misfortune ofmy own dulnefs, and my own abfence,

On the origin of the book* of Chivaby,
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only quickens my ardent wi(h that fome good fortune

would draw you nearer, and enable me to enjoy both,

for a greater part of our lives in this neighbourhood ;

and in fuch a fituation as might make more beneficial

friends, than I, efteem and enjoy you equally. I have

again heard from Lord and another hand, that the

Lord *
I writ to you of, declares an intention to ferve you.

My anfwer (which they related to him) was, that he

would be fure of your acquaintance for life, if once he

ferved or obliged you ; but that, I was certain, you
would never trouble him with your expectation tho' he

would never get rid of your gratitude. Dear Sir, adieu !

and let me be fometimes certified of your health. My
own is as ufiaal ; and my affection the fame, always yours.

LETTER XIX.

Twitenham, March 24, 1743.

T Write to you amongft the very few I now defire to

-* have my Friends, merely, Si valeas, <valto. 'Tis in

effect all I fay but it is very literally true, for I place

all that makes my life definable in their welfare. I may
truly affirm, that vanity or intereft have not the leaft

fhare in any friendfhip I have; or caufe me now to cul-

tivate that of any one man by any one letter. But if

any motive (hould draw me to flatter a great man, it

would be to fave the friend I would have him fenre from

doing it. Rather than lay a deferving peifon under the

neceflity of it, I would hazard my own character and

keep his in dignity. Tho', in truth, I live in a time

when no meafures of conduct influence the fuccefs of one's

applications, and the belt thing to truit to ii chance and

opportunity.

L GracvJUe*
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I only meant to tell you, I am wholly yours, how few

words fo ever I make of it. A greater pleafure to me
is, that I chanc'd to make Mr. Allen fo, who is not only

worth more than intrinfically ; but, 1 forefee, will be

efteftually more a comfort and glory to you every year

you live. My confidence in any man lefs truly great

than an honelt one is but fmall.

I have lived much by myfelf of late, partly thro* ill

health, and partly to amufe myfelf with little improve-
ments in my garden and houfe, to which poffibly I fhall

(if I live) be foon more confined. When the Dunciad

may be publifhed I know not. I am more defuous of

carrying on the bed, that is, your edition ofihe reft of the

Efijiles and EJ/ay on Crtticifm, etc. I know it is there I

fhall be feen moft to advantage. But I infift on one con-

dition, that you never think of this when you can

employ yourfelf in finiming that nob'.e work of the

Divine Legation (which is what, above all, ilerum, iter~

unique moncbu] or any other ufeful fcheme of your own.
It would be a fatisfaftion to me at prefent only to hear

that you have fupported your health among thefe epide-

mical diforders, which, tho
1

not mortal to any of my
friends, have affli&ed almolt every one.

LETTER XX.

June 5

T Wi(h that, inftead of writing to you once in two
*

months, I could do you fome fervice as often ; for I am
arrived to an age when I am as fparing of words as molt

old men are of money, though I daily find lefs occafion

for any. But I live in a time when benefits are not in the

power of an honeft man to beftow ; nor indeed of an

honed man to receive, confidering on what terms they



354- LETTERSTO
are generally to be had. It is certain you have a full

right to any I could do you, who not only monthly, but

weekly of late have loaded me with favours of that kind,

which are moft acceptable to veteran Authors ; thofe

garlands which a Commentator weaves to hang about his

Poet, and which are flowers both of his own gathering
and painting too ; not bloflbms fpringing from the dry
Author.

It is very unreafonable after this, to give you a fecond

trouble in revifing the
*
EJ/ay on Homer, But I look

upon you as one fworn to fuffer no errors in me : and
tho' the common way with a Commentator be to ereft

them into beauties, the belt office of a Critic is to correft

and amend them. There being a new edition coming
out of Homer , 1 would willingly render it a little lefs de-

feftive, and the bookfeller will not allow me time to do

fo myfelf.

Lord B. returns to France very fpecdily, and it is pof-

fible I may go for three weeks or a month to Mr. Allen's

in the fummer ; of which I will not fail to advertife you,

ifitfuits your conveniency to be there and drink the

waters more beneficially.

Forgive my fcribling fo haftily and fo ill. My eyes

are at leaft as bad as my head : and it is with my heart

only that 1 can pretend to be, to any real purpofe,

Your, etc.

The Iditordid revifc and correct it as it now ftandi In the lift

edition.
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LETTER XXI.

July 1 8.

\7 O U may well exped letters from me ofthanks : but

the kind attention you fliew to every thing that

concerns me is fo manifeil, and fo repeated, that you
cannot but tell yourfelf how necelTarily I muft pay them

in my heart, which makes it almoft impertinent to fay

fo. Your alterations to the Preface and Eflay
* are jufl ;

and none more obliging to me than where you prove

your concern that my notions in my firft writings fhould

n be repugnant to thofe in my laft. And you will have

the charity to think when I was then in an error, it was

not fo much that I thought wrong or perverfely, as that I

had not thought fufficiently. What I could corred in

the diflipated life I art forced to lead here, I have : and

fome there are which ftill want your help to be made as

they (hould be. Mr. Allen depends on you at the end

of the next month or in September, and I will join him

as foon as I can return from the other party. I believe

not till September, at fooneft You will pardon me

(dear Sir ) for writing to you but juft like an attorney or

agent. I am more concerned for your Finances f than

your Fame 5 becaufe the firft, I fear, you will never be

concerned about yourfelf; the fecond is fecure to you

already, and (whether you will or not) will follow

you.
I have never faid one word to you of the public. I have

known the greater world too long to be very fanguine.

But accidents and occafions maydo what virtue would not;,

and God fend they may ! Adieu. Whatever becomes
of public Virtue, let us preferve our own poor {hare of

Prefix'd to his Homer's Iliad.

1 Hit dekt from the Executor of Mr. G.
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the private. Be aflured, if I have any, I am with a true

fenfe of your merit and friendfhip, etc.

LETTER XXII.

Oftob. 7.

T Heartily thank you for yours, from which I learn'd

your fafe arrival. And that you found all yours in

health, was a kind addition to the account ; as I truly

am interefted in whatever is, and deferves to be dear to

you, and to make a part of your happinefs I have

many reafons and experiences to convince me, how much

you wifh health to me, as well as long life to my writ-

ings. Could you make as much a better man of me as

you can make a better author, I were fecure cf Immor-

tality both here and hereafter by your means. The
Dunciad I have ordered to be advertifed in quarto.

Pray order as many of them as you will ; and know that

whatever is mine is yours.

LETTER XXIII.

Jan. 12, 1743.

A N unwillingefs to write nothing to you, whom I

**
refpedl ; and worfe than nothing (which would af-

flift you) to one who wiflies me fo well, has hitherto kept

me filent. Of the Public I can tell you nothing worthy

the reflection of a reafonable man ; and of myfelf only an

account that would give you pain ; for my aithma has in-

creafed every week fince you laft heard from me, to the de-

gree of confining me totally to the fire-fide; fo that I have

hardly feen any of my friends but two, who happen to

be divided from the world as much as myfelf, and are
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conftantly retired at Batterfea. There I have pad moft

of my time, and often wifh'd you of the company, as

the beft I know to make me not regret the lofs of all

others, and to prepare me for a nobler fcene than any
mortal greatnefs can open to us. I fear by the account

you gave me of the time you defign to come this way,
one of them (whom I much wifh you had a glympfe of)

will begone again, unlefs you pafs fome weeks in London

before Mr. Allen arrives there in March. My prefent

indifpofition takes up almoft all my hours, to render a

very few of them fupportable : yet I go on foftly to pre-

pare the great Edition of my Things with your Notes,

and as faft as I receive any from you, I add others in

order

1 am told the Laureat is going to publifh a very abufive

pamphlet. That is all I can defire ; it is enough, if it

be abufive and if it be his. He threatens you j but, I

think, you will not fear or love him fo much as to an-

fwer him., though you have anfwered one or two as dull.

He will be more to me than a dofe of hartfhorn : and as a

flink revives one who has been opprefTed with perfumes,
his railing will cure me of a courfe of flatteries.

I am much more concerned to hear that fome of your

Clergy are offended at a verfe or two of mine *, becaufe

I have a refpefl for your Clergy, (though the verfes are

harder upon ours.} But ifthey do not blameyou for defend-

ing thofe verfes, I will wrap myfelf up in the layman's
cloak, and fleep under your fhield.

I am forry to find by a letter two ports fince from Mr.

Allen, that he is not quite recovered yet of all remains of

his indifpofition, nor Mrs. Allen quite well. Don't be di

couraged from telling me how you are : for no man is

more yours than, etc.

* Ver. 355 1035*. fccond Book of the Duncia*.
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LETTER XXIV.

TF f was not aftiamed to be fo behind hand with you,
that I can ever pretend to fetch it up (any more than

I could in my prefent ftate to overtake you in a race) I

would particularize which of your letters I fhould have

anfwered firfl. Itmuft fuffice to fay I have received them

all ; and whatever very little refpites I have had, from

the daily care of my malady, have been employed in re-

vifing the papers on the ufi of Riches, which I would have

ready for your laft revife, againft you come to town, that

they may be begun with while you are here. I own,
the late encroachments upon my conftitution make me

willing to fee the end of all further care about me or my
works. I would reft for the one, in a full refignation

ofmy being to be difpofed of by the Father of all mercy;
and for the other (though indeed a trifle, yet a trifle may
be fome example) I would commit them to the candour

of a fenfible and reflecting judge, rather than to the

malice of every (hort-fighted and malevolent critic, or in-

advertent and cenforious render. And no hand can fet

them in fo good a light, or fo well turn their beft fide to

the day as your own. This obliges me to confefs I have

for fome months thought myfelf going, and that not

flowly, down, the hill. The rather a? every attempt of the

phyficians, and full the laft medicines more forcer.blc in

their nature, have utterly fail'd to ferve me. I was at laft,

about feven days ago, taken with fb violent a fit at Bat-

tcrfea, that my friends Lord M. and Lord B. fent for

prefent help to the furgeon ; whofe bleeding me, I am

perfuaded, faved my life, by the inftantaneous effect it

had ; and which has continued fo much to amend me,

that I have pafs'd five days without opprefiion, and reco-

vered, what I have three months wanted, fome degree
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of expectoration, and fome hours together of fleep. I am
now got toTvvitenham, to try if the air will not take fome

part in reviving me, if 1 can avoid colds ; and between

that place and Batterfea with my Lord B. I will pafs

what I have of life, while he ftays (which I can tell you,
to my great fatisfadtion, will be this fortnight or three

weeks yet.) What if you came before Mr. Allen, and

ftaid till then, inflead of poftponing your journey longer ?

Pray, if you write, juft tell him how ill I have been, or [

had wrote again to him : But that I will do, the firft day
I find myfelf alone with pen, ink, and paper, which I can

hardly be even here, or in any fpirits yet to hold a pen.
You fee I fay nothing, and yet this writing is labour to

me.

I am, etc.

LETTER XXV.

April 1744:

T Am forry to meet you with fo bad an account of my-
*

felf, who would otherwife with joy have flown to the

interview. I am too ill to be in town ; and within this

week fo much worfe, as to make my journey, thither, at

prefent, impracticable, even if therew as no Proclamation,

in my way. I left the Town in a decent compliance to

that; but this additional prohibition from thehigheftof all

powers I muft bow to without murmuring. I wifh to fee

you here. Mr. Allen comes not till the i6th, and yoa
will probably chufe to be in town chiefly while he is there.

I received yours juft now, and I writ to hinder from

printing the Comment on the Ufe ofRicbts too haftily,

fince what you write me, intending to have forwarded it

otherwife, that you might revife it during your ftay.
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Indeed my prefent weaknefs will make me lefs and lefs

capable of any thing. I hope at leaft, now at firft, to

fee you for a day or two here at Twitenham, and concert

meafures how to enjoy for the future what I can of your

fciendlhip *.

I am, etc.

He died May 30, following.
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THE
LAST WILL and TESTAMENT

O F

ALEXANDER POPE, Efq.

TN THE NAME OF GOD, AMEN. I
* Alexander Pope, of Twickenham, in the county of

Middlefex, make this my laft Will and Teftament. I

refign my Soul to its Creator in all humble hope of its

future happinefs, as in the difpofal of a Being infinitely

good. As to my Body, my will is, that it be buried

near the monument of my dear Parents at Twickenham,
with the addition, after the words fltuifecit of thefe

only, elfill: >ui obiit anno 1 7 aetatis and that it be

carried to the grave by fix. ofthe pooreft men of the parifh,

to each of whom I order a fuit of grey coarfe cloth, as

mourning. If I happen to die at any inconvenient dif-

tance, let the fame be done in any other parifh, and the

Infciiption be added on the monument at Twickenham.

2 hereby make and appoint my particular friends, Allen

Lord Bathurft, Hugh Earl of Marchmont, the honourable

William Murray his Majefty's folicitor general,, and

George Arbuthnot, of the court of Exchequer, Efq; the

furvivors or furvivor of them, Executors of this my laft

Will and Teftament.

But all the manufcript and unprinted papers which I

fhall leave at my deceafe, I defire may be delivered to

my noble Friend, Henry St. John, Lord Bolingbroke, to

\vhofe fole care and judgment I commit them, either to

be preferved ordeftroyed; or, in cafe he fhall not furvive

me, to the abovefaid Earl of Marchmont. Thefe, who

in the courfe of my life have done me all other good

offices, will not refufe me this lall after my death : I

R z
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leave them therefore this trouble, as a mark of my traft

and friendlhip; only denring them each to accept of

fome fmall memorial of me : That my Lord Boling-

broke will add to his library all the volumes of my
Works and Tranfiations of Homer, bound in red Mo-
rocco, and the eleven volumes of thofe of Erafmus :

That my Lord Marchmont will take the large paper edi-

tion of Thuanus, by Buckley, and that portrait of Lord

Bolingbroke, by Richardfon, which he mall prefer :

That my Lord Bathurit will find a place for the three

ftatues of the Hercules of Famefe, the Venus of Medici',

and the Apollo in chiaro ofcuro, done by Kneller: That
Mr. Murray will accept of the marble head of Homer,

by Bernini; and of Sir Ifaac Newton, byGuelfi: and

that Mr. Arbuthnot will take the Watch I commonly
wore, which the King of Sardinia gave to the late Earl

of Peterborow, and he to me on his death-bed ; together
with one of the pictures of Lord Bolingbroke.

Item, I defire Mr. Lyttel;on to accept of the bufts of

Spencer, Shakefpear, Milton, and Dryden, in marble,
which his royal mailer the Prince was pleafed to give me.
I give and devife my library of printed books to Ralph
Allen of Widcombe, Efq; and to the Reverend Mr.

William Warburton, or to the furvivor of them (when
thofe belonging to Lord Bolingbroke are taken out, and

when Mrs. Martha Blount has chofen Threefcore out of

the number.) I alfo give and bequeath to the faid Mr.

Warburton, the property of all fuch of my Works already

printed, as he hath written, or (hall write Commentaries

or Notes upon, and which I have not otherwife dif-

pofed of, or alienated ; and all the profits which (hall

arife after my death from fuch editions as he lhall pub-
lifh without future alterations.

Item, In cafe Ralph Allen, Efq; abovefaid mall fur-

vive me, I order my Executors to pay him the fum of
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One hundred and fifty pounds, being, to the beft of my
calculation, the account of what I have received from .

him ; partly for my own, and partly for charitable ufes."

If he refufe to take this himfelf, I defire him to employ ,

it in a way, I am perfuaded, he will not diflike, to the

benefit of the Bath-hofpita!.

1 give and deviie to my fifter-in-law, Mrs. Magdalen
Racket, the fum of Three hundred pounds; and to her

ions, Henry, and Robert Racket, One hundred pounds
each. I alfo releafe, and give to her all my right and ,

intereft in and upon a bond of Five hundred poundsdue
to me from her fon Michael. I alfo give her the family

pictures of my Father, Mother, and Aunts, and the dia-

mond ring my Mother wore, and her golden watch. I

give to Erufmus Lewis, Gilbert Weft, Sir Clement Cotte-

reil, William Rollinfon, Nathaniel Hook, Efqrs. and to

Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot, to each the fum of Five pounds, to

be laid out in a ring, or any memorial of me ; and to my
fervant, John Searl, who has faithfully and ably ferved me
many years, I give and devife the fum of One hundred

pounds over and above a year's wages to himfelf, and .

his wife ; and to the I'oor of the parilh of Twickenham,

Twenty pounds, to be divided among them by the faid

John Searl: And it is my Will, if the faid John Searl

die before me, that the faid furn of One hundred pounds

go to his wife or children.

Item, I give and devife to Mrs. Martha Blount,

younger daughter of Mrs. Martha BLount, late of Wel-

beck-Street, Cuvendifh- Square, the fum of One thoufand

pourjds immediately on my deceafe : and all the furniture ^
of my grotto, urns in my garden, houfehold goods, chat-

tels, plate, or whatever is not otherwife diftv.i- '.; of in

this my Will, I give and devife to the

Blount, out of a fincere regard, and lo.^- fncndihip for

her. And it is my will, that my abovefaid Executors,
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the furvivors or furvivor of them, (hall take an account

of all my eftate, money, or bonds, etc. and, after paying

my debts and legacies, fliall place out all the refidue upon

^vernment, or other fecurities, according to their belt

judgment ; and pay the produce thereof, half-yearly, to

the faid Mrs. Martha filount, during her natural life :

and after her deceafe, I give the Aim of One thoufand

pounds to Mrs. Magdalen Racket, and her fons Roberr,

Henry, and John, to be divided equally among them,

or to the furvivors or furvivor of them ; and after the de-

ceafe of the faid Mr?. Martha Blount, I give the fum of

Two hundred pounds to the abovefaid Gilbert Weft ;

Two hundred to Mr. George Arbuthnot; Two hundred

to his fitter, Mrs. Anne Arbuthnot ; and One hundred to

my fervant, John Searl, to which foever of thefe mail be

then living : and all the refidue and remainder to be coa-

fidered as undifpofed of, and gato my next of kin.

This is my laft Will and Teftament, written with my
own Hand, and fealed with my Seal, this Twelfth day of

December, in the year of our Lord, One thoufand, feven

hundred and forty-three.

ALEX, POPE.

Signed, Sealed, and Declared

by the Teftator, as his laft

Will and Teftament, in Pie-

fence of us,

RADNOR.
STEPHEN HALES, Minifter of Teddington.

JOSEPH SPENCE, Profefibr of Hiitory in the UnVerfity

of Oxford.

FINIS,
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